
Everyman, I \vill go wth thee, and be thy guide, 
In thy most need to go by thy side. 
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INTRODUCTION 


By craftsmen and mean men, these pageants are played, 
And to commons and countr^’men accustomably before: 

If better men and finer beads now come, what can be said? 


Thb pageanis of the old English town-guilds, and the other 
mysteries and interludes that follow, have still an un- 
common reality about them if we take them in the spirit in 
which they were originally acted. Their office as the be- 
getters of the greater literary drama to come, and their 
value as early records, have, since Sharp wrote his Disserta- 
Hon on ihe Coventry Mysteries in i8i6, been fully illus- 
trated. But th^ have hardly yet reached the outside 
reader who looks for life and not for literary origins and 
relations in what he reads. This is a pity, for these old 
plays hide under their archaic dress the human interest that 
all dramatic art, no matter how crude, can claim when it is 
touched with our real emotions and sensations. They are 
not only a primitive religious drama, bom of the church 
and its feasts; they are the genuine expression of the 
town life of the English people when it was still lived with 
some exuberance of spirits and communal pleasure. As 
we read them, indeed, though it be in cold blood, we are 
carried out of our book, and set in the street or market- 
square by the side of the “ commons and countrymen,” 
as in the day when Whitsuntide, or Corpus Christi, brought 
round the annual pageantry^ to Chester, Coventry, York, 
and other towns, 


Of the plays ^at follow, six come from the old town 
pageants, reflecting in their variety the range of subject 
and the contemporary effect of the cycles from which they 
are taken. They are all typical, and show ns how the 
scen^ and chameters of the east were mingled with the 
real life of the EngHsh craftsmen and townsfolk who acted 
them, and for whose pleasure th^ were written. Yet they 
give us on y a small notion of the whole interest and extent 
of these plays. We gain an idea of their popularity both 
vii 
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irom the number of them given in one town and the 
number of places at which regular cycles, or single pageants, 
were represented from year to year. The York plays 
alone that remain are forty-eight in all; the Chester, 
twenty-four or five; the Wakefield, thirty-two or three. 
Even these do not represent anything like the full 
list. Mr. E. K. Chambers, in an appendix to his 
Mediaval Stage, gives a list of eighty-nine different episodes 
treated in one set or another of the English and Cornish 
cycles. Then as to the gazette of the many scattered places 
where they had a traditional hold: Beverley had a cycle of 
thirty-six; Newcastle-on-Tyne and Norwich, each one of 
twelve; while the village and parochial plays were almost 
numberless. In Essex alone the list includes twenty-one 
towns and villages, though it is fair to add that this was a 
specially enterprising shire. At Lydd and New Romney, 
companies of players from fourteen neighbouring towns and 
villages can be traced in the local records that stretch from 
a year or so before, to eight years after, the fifteenth century. 

Mrs. J. R. Green, in her history of Town Life in that cen- 
tury, shows us how the townspeople mixed their workday 
and holiday pursuits, their serious duties with an apparent 
incessant round of gaieties.” Hardly a town but had its 
own particular play, acted in the town hall or the parish 
churchyard, ” the mayor and his brethren sitting in state.” 
In 14 1 1 there was a great play. From the Beginning of the 
World, played in London at the Skinner’s Well. It lasted 
seven days continually, and there were the most part of the 
lords and gentles of England. No copy of this play exists, 
but of its character we have a pretty sensible idea irom 
various other plays of the Creation handed down from the 
north-country cycles. In the best of them the predestined 
Adam is created after a fashion both to suggest his treat- 
ment by Giotto in the medallion at Florence, and his linea- 
ments as an English mediaeval prototj’pe: — 

But now this man that I have made, 

With the ghost of life, I make him glad, 

Rise up, Adam, rise up rade.> 

A man full of soul and life! *' 

But to surprise the English mcdimval smith or carpenter, 
cobbler or bowycr, when he turns playgoer atWTiitsuntide, 
^ rade, quickly. 
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IX 


assisting at a play which expressed hiinself as well as its 
scriptural folk, we must go on to later episodes. The 
Deluge in the Chester pageant, that opens the present 
volume, has among its many Noali’s Ark sensations, some 
of them difficult enough to mimic on the pageant-wagon, a 
typical recall of the shipwright and ark-builder. God. says 
to Noah; — 

A sliip soon thou shall make thee of trees, dry and light, 
little chambers therein thou make, 

And bindihg pitch also thou take, 

Within and out, thou ne slake 
To anoint it thro' all thy might. 

In the York Noah's Ark pageant, which seems to be the 
parent-play in England of all its kind, we have this crafts- 
man's episode much enlarged. “ Make it of boards,” God 
says, ” and wands between! ” 

Thus thriftily and not over thin, 
book that thy seams be subtly seen 
And nail§d well, that they not twin; 

Thus 1 devised it should have been; 

Therefore do forth, and leave thy din 

Then, after further instructions, Noah begins to work 
before tiie spectators, first rough-hewing a plank, then try- 
ing it with a line, and joining it with a gynn or gin. He 
says: — 

More subtilely can no man sew ; * 

It shall ^ diluted each ilk and deal, 

With nails that are both noble and new. 

Thus shall 1 ^ it to the keel: 

Take here a rivet, and there a screw, 

With there bow,* there now, work I well. 

This work, 1 warrant both good and true.' 

To complete the pedigree of this scene we must turn to 
the old poem, the ” Cursor Mundi,” which, written in the 
fourteenth century, the time when the northern miracle- 
plays were taking decisive shape, appears to have served 
their writers as a stock-book. The following passage is own 
brother to that in the York mirade-play;— 

A ship must thou needs dight, 

MyscU shall be the master- wrieht. 

1 shall thee tdi how broad and long. 

Of what measure and how strong. 

sew, i.c. stitch on the planks together. 

Bow the arched frame on which the ship is built. 
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When the timber is fastened well. 

Wind the sides ever each and de^ 

Bind it first with balk and band. 

And wind it then too with good wand. 

With pitch, look, it be not thxnl 
Plaster it well without and in! 

The likeness ttc see is startling: so near to the other indeed 
as to suggest almost a common authorship. 

As for the pastoral plays in the same towns, we find the 
shepherds and countrymen were just as well furnished with 
rough cuts from the life. The most real and frankly illu- 
strative, and by no means the least idyllic of them is 
perhaps the Chester play of the three shepherds. It was 
not played by countrymen but by townsmen, like the other 
plays in the town cycles, being in this case the Paynters 
and Glasiors ” play. The first shepherd who opens it talks 
of the " bower '* or cote he would build, his '* sheep to 
shield,” his ” seemly wethers to save: ” — 

From comely Conway unto Clyde 
Under tyides ^ them to hide: 

A better shepherd on no side 
No earthly man may have. 

For with walking weary I have methought 
Beside thee such my sheep I sought 
My long*taird tups are in my thought 
lliem to save and heaL . . . 

In the Death of Abel, another Chester play, Cain comes 
in with a plough, and says: — 

A tiller I am, and so will I be, 

As my daddy bath taught it me 
I will fulfil his lore. 

In the subsequent incident of the com that Cain is to ofter 
for his sacrifice, we hear the plain echo of the English 
farmer's voice in the corn-market mixing with the scrip- 
tural verse: " This standing com that was eaten by 
beasts," will do: 

God, thou gettest no better of me. 

Be thou never so grim. 

So throughout the plays the folk-life of their day, their 
customs and customary speech, are for ever emerging from 
the biblical scene. 

In trying to realise how the miracle-plays were mounted 
^ tents. 
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and acted, 'we shall find the best witness at Q^ester, This 
MW a rather late one. Archdeacon Rogers, who saw them 
in 1594, when they had been going on for something like 
three centuries in all. From his account (in the HarJetan 
Aftscei/any) it appears the Chester plays were given on 
Whit-Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday. 

" The manner of these plays were, every company had 
his pageant or part, a high scaffold with two rooms, a 
higher and a lower, upon four wheels. In the lower they 
apparelled themsdves, and in the higher room they played, 
bring all open on the top, that all beholders might hear and 
see them.” They were played, he goes on to say, in every 
street: 

" They began first at the abbey gates, and when the first 
pageant was played, it was wheeled to the high cross before 
the mayor, and so to every street So every street had a 
pageant playing before it at one time, till all the pageants 
for the day appomted were played. When one pageant 
was near ended, word was brought from street to street, 
tiiat so they might come in place thereof, exceeding orderly, 
and all the streets have their pageants before them, all at 
one time playing together; to see which plays was great 
r^ort and also scaffolds and stages made in the streets in 
those places where they determined to play thdr pageants.” 

same writer explains elsewhere that these plays wei'e 
divi^d mto twenty-four pageants, according to the 
number of the dty companies, and that each company 
Drought out its own pageant. 

At York, whose plays Miss L. Tonlmin Smith edited in 
1887 we can turn to Davies’s two books* and the local 
1 !!° I j.’ the Chester description. Those who 

travel to York by rail to-day, and there dismount, as most 

through the city to the 
rattedral will be interested to find that the railway station 
where Mce was Pageant Green. Nei it was 
fomeriy another kmd of station, where stood the houses 

year’s show^to a* P® 5 ®®t*^stored and pnt away from one 
year's show to another. The word " pageant ” (iaoitia or 

^ of sto^* to recaU was used for the stage, or wheeled 
cax of two stones, before it was used for the show set forth 

0/ iB«. and Walks 
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npon it Davies helps us, as we perambulate York to-day, 
to mark where the old pageants were performed in 1399. at 
twelve stations, which were fixed and stated beforehand. 
The first station was at the gates of the Priory of the Holy 
Trinity in Mickle Gate, and the pageants were moved on 
them in turn to places at Skelder Gate end, North Street, 
Conyng Strete, Stane Gate and the gates of the Minster, so 
to the end of Girdler Gate; while the last of all was “ upon 
the pavement/' But the stations were subject to change, 
and there was much competition among wealthy house- 
holders (one of whom may have been the Robert Harpham 
mentioned in a 1417 list) to have the pageant played before 
their windows. The highest bidder gained the coveted 
right. 

Before the actual day came, a town-ciier was sent round 
the city to proclaim the " banes '* or banns.' Arms were 
forbidden: “ We command that no man go armed in this 
dty with swords ne with carlill-axes, in disturbance of the 
king's peace and the play, or hindering of the procession of 
Corpus Christi, and that they leave their harness in their 
inns, saving knights and squires of worship that ought to 
have swords borne after them 1 " The plays began betimes. 
We read that at York the players were to be ready " at 
the mid-hour betwixt the IVth and Vth of the clock in 
the morning." Finally, for the players themselves, care 
was taken to secure good ones for the several parts. Some- 
times a player doubled or trebled the characters in a 
particular play. 

All through the XIVth and XVth centuries miracle-plays 
went on being performed regularly, or irregularly, in most 
of the English towns and larger villages. One of the 
smaller cycles was that of Ncwcastle-upon-Tyne, played 
at Corpus Christi, from 1426 onwards. Tht Three Kings 
of Cologne is mentioned in 15 36, which the goldsmiths, 
plumbers, glaziers, and others were to play. Here the 
pageants were not movable ones, but were given at 
fixed points. No doubt some of the spots associated 
with the Whitsuntide " shuggy-show’S " (as I remember 
them in my time) were originally show-grounds of the 
town pageants too. Only one play of the Newcastle 
series has survived, and that fitly enough, having regard 
* See Appendix C. for the “ Chester Banns.'* 
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to the Tyneside shipbuilding, is a shipAvrights' play. Un- 
tnckily it has been so xnodemised that not a vestige of 
the local colour or Tyneside dialect remains. 

We come now to the date and orig^ of these town 
pageants. Of the three chief cycles earliest mention is to 
be found at Chester, and it carries us doubtfully back to 
1268. Sir John Amway was mayor in that year, according 
to one account: but the name recurs pretty positively in 
and about that time Kandall Higgenet, a monk of 
Chester Abbey, wrote the plays. But in the text handed 
down they are of a much later style of diction, and no doubt 
later in date than the Towneley or York series. 

About the real ori^ of these plays there can be no 
question. They began in the churches as liturgy plays, 
which were given at the Christmas, Easter, and other 
festivals, illustrating in chief the birth, life, death and 
passion of Christ. We owe to Professor Skeat the recovery 
of some fragments of liturgical plays in I-atin, which have 
been reprinted by Professor Manly, in his Specimens of the 
Pre-Shaksperean Drama. The earliest example there k 
may he dated as early as 967, an important landmark 
for us, as it is often assumed that we have no dramatic 
record of any kind in these islands earlier than the Norman 
Conquest Another generation or two of research, such as 
the pioneer work of Dr. Fumivall and the Early English 
Text Socieiy has made possible, and we shall distinguish 
clearly the two lines of growth. French and Norman, 
English and Saxon, by which the town-pageants and folk- 
plays of the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries came to a 
head. Then the grafting of the English pastoral on the 
church-play, after it had been carried out into the open 
town or market-place, may become clear. Then, too, one 
wm^ow how charged with potential dramatic life was the 
aJM of him who wrote that interlude in four lines of the 
Queens and the Three Dead Men/* which contains 
to It the essence of a thousand moralities. 


ijf Quten, I am afeard. 
tnd Queen. Lo, ^hal I see? 

yd Queen. Me tbiakelb it be devils thxeel 
xj< Dead Body. I was well fair 

*"f Such Shalt thoa be. 

yd Dtad Body. For Godes lore, be-ware by mel 
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These breathe, not a Norman, but an Anglo-Saxon iantasy, 
and they speak for themselves. But many tell-tale docu- 
ments exist to mark the concurrent Norman and English 
development that went on in the English mediaeval litera- 
ture, and was seen and felt in the church and guild plays, 
just as it went on in the towns themselves. It hnds at last 
its typical expression in an interlude like the Coventry 
Nativity-play, reprinted in this volume. Long before the 
miracle-play was written in the form it finally took, and 
about the lime when William of Rouen, after much trouble 
with his son Robert culminating at the battle of Gerberoi, 
was about to return to England, the new opening in the 
church in this country became one to tempt poor foreign 
students of some parts and some ambition. Among these 
was a graduate of the University of Paris, one Geoffrey, 
known to us now as Geofhey of St. Albans. He had been 
offered the post Of master of the abbey school at that 
place, but when he arrived after some delay— due perhaps 
to his going to see a mystery play at Paris — he found 
the post filled up. He then made his way to Dunstable, 
and while there proved his spirit by getting up a miracle- 
play of " Sancta Katarina." He borrowed copes from 
St. Albans in which to dress the actors; unluckily a fire 
took place, and the costumes were burnt. Thereupon he 
seems to have rendered hims elf up as it were in pious 
pledge for their loss, for he became a monk. In 11x9 he 
was elected abbot, and if we give him about twenty-one 
years in which to rise to that dignity, we can date the St. 
Katherine play at 1098 or 9. This passage in a life of that 
time is a clue to the further history of the religious play in 
England. Geoffrey's attempt to present one at Dunstable, 
no doubt a reproduction of one he had seen in France, is an 
instance of the naturalisation process that slowly went on. 

The distinct break in the history of the miracle-play that 
made it from a church into a town pageant occurred about 
the close of the thirteenth century. From a performance 
within the church building it went on then into the church- 
yard, or the adjoining close or street, and so into the town 
at large. The clerics still kept a hand in its purveyance; 
but the rise of the town guilds gave it a new character, a 
new relation to the current life, and a larger equipment. 
The friendly rivalry between the guilds, and the craftsmen's 
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pride in not being outdone by other crafts^ helped to stiinn- 
late the town play* till at length the elaborate cyde was 
fonned that began with sunrise on a June morning* and 
lasted until the torch-bearers were called out at dn^ to 


stand at the foot ol the pageant. 

The earliest mirade-plays that we can trace in the town 
cydes date back to the early years of Edward III. The 
last to be performed in London* according to Prynne, was 
Chrisi^s Passion, which was given in James I.'s reign. It 
xras produced at Ely House* Holboni, when Gnndomar 
lay there on Good Friday at night* at which there were 
thousands present.” This was a late survivor* however, 
called to life by a last flicker of court sunshine on the occa- 
sion of the state visit of a Spanish ambassador. Here is an 
extreme range of over three centuries; and the old religious 
drama was still being performed In a more and more un- 
certain and Intermittent fashion all through the dramatic 
reign of Shakspeaxe. 


The ten pla]^ that follow in this volume represent in 
brief the late remnant of this early drama* rescued at the 
point where it was ending its primitive growth, soon to give 
way to plays written with a consciously artistic sense of 
the stage, ^^ey ^e headed by the great and simple tragic 

masterpiece* in which they say their last word: the morality 

of Everyman, the noblest interlude of death the religious 
imagmation of the middle ages has given to the stage. The 
following Old Testament plays. The Deluge and the 
^ertfice of Isaac, are the third and fourth pageants in the 
Oiwte series; played respectively by the Water-Leaders 
and ^awers of the river Dee, and by the Barbers and Wax- 
^ Coventry, a Nativity play, 

played by the Sheanaea and Tailors. From the Wak^rid 

senes* pressed in the Townelcy collection, we have three 
® shepherds* play, with the Cruci- 

f^^rromng of Hell, or extraction of souls from 
ab Inferno), Two Cornish 
are included: The Three 
to 5“"^ Magdalen bringing the News 

of bale's oracular play 

Indcs sirang on one thread, united by one leading idea and 
one protagomst the Pater Calesiis. ^ ' 
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In these religious and moral mterlude5« the dramatic 
colouring, however cruder is real and sincere. The humours 
of a broad folk-comedy break through the scriptural web 
continually in the guild pla3r5 like those in which Noah the 
shipbuilder, or the proverbial three shepherds, appear in the 
pageant. Noah’s unwilling wife in the Chester Deluge, and 
Male’s canny wife in the Wakefield shepherd’s play, where 
the sheep-stealing scenes reveal a bom Yorkshire humorist, 
offer a pair of gossips not easy to match for rode comedy. 
Mak’s like the shepherd’s in the same pastoral, utters 
proverbs with every other breath: ”A woman’s avyse 
helpys at the last! ” " So long goys the pott to the water, 
at last comys it home broken! " 

Now in hot, now in cold, 

Full woeful is the household, 

That wants a woman ! 

And her play upon the old north-country asseveration, ” I’ll 
eat my bairn,” — 

If ever I you beguiled, 

That I eat this child 
That lies in this cradle, 

(the child being the stolen sheep), must have caused towns- 
folk and country-folk outrageous laughter, Mak’s wife is 
indeed memorable in her way as the Wife of Bath, Dame 
Quickly, or Mrs. Gamp. 

There is nothing so boldly drawn in the Coventry Nativity, 
But there you have a startlingly realistic treatment joined 
to an emotional l 3 nicism of the simplest charm: 

Neither in halls, nor yet in bowers. 

Bom would he not be 
Neither in castles, nor yet in towers 
That seemly were to see. 

and — 

As I outrode this enderes night 
Of three joHy shepherds, 1 saw a sight; 

And all about their fold a star shone bright, 

They sang " Terli, terlow! ” 

So merrily the shepherds their pipes can blow. 

In this Coventry'play we have nearly all the ingredients 

foreign, liturgical, or homely Bnglish — of the composite 

miracle play brought together. It beats traces of many 
hands; and betrays in the dialogue of the formal characters 
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the rubricated lines of the church play on which It was 
based. The chief characters live, move and act their re- 
cognised parts with the certainty of the folk in a nursery 
tale. Herod out-Herods himself with a Blunderbore 
extravagance: — 

I am the cause of this great light and thunder; 

It is through my fury that they such noise do make. 

My fearful countenaace, the clouds so doth incumber 
lhat oftentimes for dread thereof, the very earth doth quake. 


”Fce, fi, fo, fum! ” might be the refrain of this giant's 
litany. The other types are as plainly stamped. The 
shepherd's axe from the life, and contrast wdl with the 
stilted and rather tiresome prophets. The scenes at the 
babe's crib when the offerings are made of the shepherds' 
pipe, old hat, and mittens, are both droll and tender. 

The tragic counterparts of these scenes are those where 
the Three Executioners work their pitiless task to an end at 
the Crucifiaon, or where the Three Maries go to the grave 
afterwards in the Cornish mystery, or where Isaac bids his 
father bind his eyes that he shall not see the sword. It was 
for long the fashion to say. as Sir Walter Scott did, that 
these plays had little poetic life, or human interest in them. 
But they are, at their best, truly touched with essential 
emotions, with humour, terror, sorrow, pity, as the case 
may be. Dramatically th^ are far more alive at this 
moment, than the English drama of the mid-nineteenth 
century. 


In the ^mish mysteries we lose much by having to use 
a translation. But somerijing of the spirit and life survive 
m spite of it, and one detached passage from another of the 
plays, &at ot the Crucifixion, is printed in the appendix 
which loses nothing by being compared with the treatment 
m other iMade-plays. Also in the Appendix will be found 
M mterestog note from Norris’s Ancient Cornish Drama 
on the m^e m which the Cornish mysteries were played- 
and a bnef account by Mr. Jenner of the triloX un- 
tamed in that work. 


John Bayle’s play of God’s Promises. Its 
sea-doomed city of Dnnwich in 
Suffolk, m 1495. Destined for the church, he showed his 
marrying in defiance of his cloth. He 
was Itt^ and unlucky in being a firo/egi of Thomas CroL 
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well, and had to fly the country on that dangerous agent’s 
death. He returned when the new order was established, 
and became Bishop of Ossory, had to suffer and turn exile 
for his tenets again in Mary’s reign; but found safe har- 
bourage for his latter years at Canterbury, where he died. 
He wrote, on his own evidence, more than twenty plays, of 
which God*s Promises, the Life of John the Baptist, and King 
John, a history play of interest as a pioneer, are best 
known. He himself called God's Promises a tragedy, but 
unless the sense of Sodom hanging in the balance, while 
Abraham works down to its lowest point the diminishing 
ratio of the just to be found there, or of David’s appearing 
before the Pater Coelestis as the great judge, of dramatic 
or tragic emotion there is little indeed. But Bale’s rhetoric 
easily ran to the edge of suspense, as in the opening of his 
seventh act, where he puts the dramatic question in the 
last line: — 

I have with fearcenesse mankynde oft tymes corrected, 

And agayne 1 have allured hym by swete promes. 

I have sent sore plages, when he hath me neglected, 

And then by and by, most confortable swetnes. 

To Wynne hym to grace, bothe mercye and ryghteousnes 
I have exercysed, yet w)'U he not amende. 

Shall I now lose hym, or shall 1 hym defende? 

And what could be flner than the setting he gives to the 
antiphon, O Oriens Splendor, at the end of the second act ? 

To turn from Bayle’s play to the heart-breaking realities 
of Everyman is like turning from a volume of all too edifying 
sermons to the last chapters of one of the gospels. Into 
the full history of this play, opening a difficult question 
about the early relations between Dutch and English 
writers and printers, there is no room here to go. The 
Dutch Everyman — Elcherlijk — ^was in all probability the 
original of the English, and it was certainly printed a few 
years earlier. Richard Pynson, who first imprinted the 
English play at the Sign of the George in Fleet Street, 
was printing at his press there from the early years of the 
sixteenth century. The play itself may have been written, 
and first performed, in English, as in Dutch, a generation 
or more before. 

It was written, no doubt, like most of the plays in this 
volume, by a churchman; and he must have been a man of 
profound imagination, and of the tendercst human soul 
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conceivable. His ecclesiastical habit becomes clear enough 
before the end of the play, where he bids Everyman go and 
confess his sins. Like many of the more poignant scenes 
and passages in the miracle-plays that follow it, this 
morality too leaves one exclaiming on how good a thing was 
the plain English of the fonrteenth and fifteenth centuries. 
The relation of the several miracle^plays here printed 
to the town-cycles from which they come will be seen at 
a glance on reference to the tables of pageants that appear 
In the Appendix. We may take it that all these town and 
country plays represent continually used and frequently 
tinkered texts, that must in some cases have passed through 
many piecemeal changes. In makin g them easy to the 
average reader of to-day, who takes the place of the 
mediaval playgoer at a Corpus Christi festival, their latest 
copyists have but followed in the wake of a series of Tudor 


scribes who renewed the prompt-books from time to time. 
In this process, apart JErom the change of spelling, the 
smallest possible alteration has been made consistent with 
the bringing of the text to a fair modem level of intelligi- 
bility, Old words that have been familiarised in Malory 
or Shakespeare, or the Bible, or in the Border Ballads and 
northKiountry boote, or in Walter Scott, or the modern 
dialect of Yorkshire, are usually allowed to stand, and 
words needed to keep the rhyme, are left intact. But 
^y hard words, likely to delay the reader, are glossed. 
One Towncl^ play, the Extraciio Antmartwi, another and 
a most spirited example of the “ Harrowing of Hell 
mysteries that thrilled the people long ago, is given in the 
ongmal speUing. as some test of the change effected in the 
others. Further, in the Appendix will be found a late 
example of a St George and the Dragon doggerel Christmas 
play, winch comes from Cornwall, and which in a sliehtlv 
^g form h^ been played in many shires, from Wessex 
memory. This shows us the 
SI 5 traditional my,stery, and the English folk- 

play as it became when it was left to the village wits and 
playwjghte to produce It. mttiout any conation fr^m 

y so much is given here as may interest the reader. 
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who is a playgoer hrst of all, and asks for entertainment and 
a light in these darker passages of the old British drama. 

Finally the amplest acknowledgments arc due to those 
who have worked upon these present plays, includin’^ 
Mrs. C, Richardson, M.A., Mr. O'Brien. Mr. Roberts, Jliss 
Hawldns, G. R., and Mr. Ezra Pound ; and to the various 
editors of the "Early English Text Society," who have 
made this book possible. Especially should tribute be 
paid to Dr. Fumivall for his permission to make use of the 
Society's texts, and bis interest in this uncertain attempt 
to capture the outer public too, and attract it to that ever- 
living literature to which he has devoted so many days of 
his young old-age. E. R* 


Everyman: a moral play olhenrise called: A Treatyse how the 
hye fader of heven sendeth dethe to somon every creature to oome 
and pyve a counte of thevT ly^'cs in this mirlde]. translated from the 
Dutch play. Elckcrlijk, 1520 (?); published In Dodsley’s Select Col- 
lection of Old Encli'h Plays, etc., vol. I., 1874; reprint of one nf 
Shot's editions, collated with hfs othrr edition and th'>se of pynson, 
Ed. If. Logeman, x8oz; %u'(h an Introduction by F. Sidgwicl^ 2902; 
reprinted by W, W. Grej; from the Edition by John Skot preserved at 
Brit well Court, 2904; set to music by H. walford Dax-ies. etc. (with 
historical and analytical notes), 1^4; J, S. Farmer, Six Anonymous 
Plasms (Early English Dramatists], 1905; with d#H;i{;ns by Atnbrose 
Dudley, 1906; in Broadr.*^* Booklets, 1906; wnth introduction, note- 
book, and word list, J. S. Parmer (Museum Dramatists), ]99<. 

Miracle Plays; Townclcy Mysteries, cd. by Surtees Society, 1836; 
Pollard, Early Enclisb Text Soaety, 1897. York Mysteries ei Lucy 
Toulmin Smith, 1885. Chester MsTiteries, ed. Th. \Vri;:ht. Shakefpeare 
Society, 2843-47; DeimlinR, Early EnclishXext Society, 2S93, elc.;T. H. 
Markland (two pla}^), Roxburghe Club, t8t8. Coventry Mysteries, 
ed. Halliwcll, Shakespeare Society, 184 1. See also Sharp, Dissertation 
on the Coventry Mysteries. For other Mj'steries see Da\*idsQn, 
Modem Language Notes, vii.; E. Norris, Andent Cornish Drama, 
2859. 

Sclccttoks, or Separate Plays: Harrowing of Hell, ed. Halliwcll, 
2840; Collier, Five Miracle Pla>*s, 1S67: Dr. E. Mall, 2871; A. W. 
Pollard, English Mirade Pla>*s, 1695; Spedmens of the Pre-Shake- 
spearean Drama, 1897. 2 vols. (a third vol. to come). Prof. Manly. See 
J. H, Kirkham (Enquiry into Sources, etc.), 1885. Abraham and 
Isaac, ed. L. Toulmin Smith (Brome Hall MS.)i 2886; R. Brotanek 
(Dublin MS.). Anglia, zz(. 

GrscRAL Literature: Ward, History of English Dramatic 
Literature. 1873-6; Payne Collier, Tlic History of English Dr.imatie 
Poetry, 1879; K. Hase, Mirade Plays, trans. A. W. Jackson, xSSo; C. 
D.-ivlfbon, Studies In English M)rsleij Plays, 1S92; A. W. Pollard, 
English Mirade Plays, Moralities, and Interludes. Spedmens o! pre- 
Elizabethan Drama, etc., 1895; K. Chambers, The Medieval Slal:^ 
190^: A full bibliography is given in F. H. Stoddard, References fer 
Students of Mirade Flap and Mysteries, 2887, 
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EVERYMAN 


here BEGINKETH a treatise how the mCH FATHER OF 
heaven sendeth death to summon every creature 
TO come and give account of their lives in this 
WORLD AND IS IN MANNER OF A MORAL PLAY. 


Mtssenitr, I pray you ail give your audience. 

And hear this matter with reverence. 

By figure a moral play — 

The Summoning of Everyman called it is. 

That of OUT lives and ending ^hows 
How transitoiy we be all day. 

This matter is wondrous precious. 

But the intent of it is more gracious. 

And sweet to bear away. 

The story saith,- — ^Man, in the beginning. 

Look well, and take good heed to the ending, 

Be you never so gay I 

Ye thii^ sin m the beginning full sweet. 

Which in the end causcth thy soul to weep. 

When the body lieth in day. 

Here shall you see how FtUowship and Jollity, 
Both Sirengih, Pleasure, and Beauty, 

Will fade from thee as flower in May. 

For ye shall hear, how our heaven king 
C^eth Everyman to a general reckoning; 

Give audience, Md hear what he doth say. 

God. I perceive here in my majesty, 

How that all creatures be to me unkind, 

Li^g without dread in worldly prosperity: 
^ghostly sight the people be so blind. 

Drowned in sin, they know me not for their God; 
In worldly nches is all their mind, 

^ey fear not my rightwiseness, the sharp rod; 
^ law that X shewed, when I for them died, 
iney forget dean, and shedding of my blood red; 

3 
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I hanged between two, it cannot be denied j 
To get them life I suffered to be dead; 

I h^ed their feet, with thorns hurt was my head: 

I could do no more than I did truly. 

And now 1 see the people do clean forsake me. 

They use the seven deadly sins damnable; 

As pride, covetise, wrath, and lechery, 

Now in the world be made commendable; 

And thus they leave of angels the heavenly company; 
Everyman liveth so after his own pleasure. 

And yet of their life they be nothing sure: 

I see the more that I them forbear 
The worse they be from year to year; 

All that liveth appaireth ^ fast, 

Therefore I vrill in all the haste 
Have a reckoning of Everyman’s person 
For and I leave the people thus alone 
In their life and wicked tempests. 

Verily they will become much worse than beasts; 

For now one would by envy another up eat; 

Charity they all do clean forget. 

I hoped well that Everyman 
In my glory should make his mansion,' 

And thereto I had them all elect; 

But now I see, like traitors deject, 

They thank me not for the pleasure that I to them meant, 
Nor yet for their being that I them have lent; 

I proffered the people great multitude of mercy, 

And few there be that asketh it heartily; 

They be so cumbered with worldly riches. 

That needs on them I must do justice. 

On Everyman living without fear. 

Where art thou. Death, thou mighty messenger? 

Death. Almighty God, I am here at your will, 

Your commandment to fulfil. 

God. Go thou to Everyman, 

And show him in my name 
A pilgrimage he must on him take. 

Which he in no wise may escape; 

And that he bring with him a sure reckoning 
Without delay or any tarrying. 

^ is impaired. 



Everyman 


S 


D«ath. Lora, 1 wJl m the world go run over al. 

And cruelly outsearch both meat 
Every roan will I beset that liveth Wy 
Out of God’s laws, and dteadett not folly: 

He that loveth lities 1 wDl strike with my <wrt. 
His sight to blind, and from heaven to depart, 
Except that alms be his good friend. 

In hell for to dwell, world without end, 
lio, yonder I see Everynuai walking) 

Full little he thinketh on my coining; 

His mind is on fleshly lusts and his treasure. 

And great pain It shah cause turn to endure 
Before the Lord Heaven King. 

Everyman, stand still; whither art thou going 
Thus gaily? Hast thou thy Maker forget? 
Everyman, Why askst thou? 

Wonldest thou wetc? ' 

Dtaih, Yea, sir, I wih show you; 

In great haste I am sent to thee 
From God out of hb majesty. 


Everyman, What, sent to me? 

Veaik. Yea, certainly. 

Though thou have forget him here. 

He thiuketh on thee in the heaveifly sphere, 

As, or we depart, thou ^alt know. 

Everyman, \Vhat desireth God of me? 

Death, That shall I show thee; 

A reckoning he will needs have 
Without any longer respite, 

Everyman, To give a reckoning longer lebure I crave; 

This blind matter troubled my wit. 

Death, On thee thou must take a long journey: 

Therefore thy book of count with thee thou bring; 

For turn again thou can not by no way. 

And look thou be sure of thy reckoning; 

For before God thou shalt answer, and show 
Thy many bad deeds and good but a few; 

How thou hast spent thy life, and in what wbe, 

Before the diief lord of paradbe. 

Have ado that we were m that way. 

For, wete thou well, thou shalt m^e none attoumay.* 


‘ know. 


* mediator. 



6 Everyman and Other Plays 

Everyman, Full unready I am such reckoning to give, 

I know thee not: what messenger art thou? 

Death. I am Death, that no man dreadeth^ 

For every man I rest and no man spareth; 

For it is God’s commandment 
That all to me should be obedient. 

Everyman, 0 Death, thou comest when I had thee least in 
mind; 

In thy power it lieth me to save. 

Yet of my good will I give thee, if ye will be kind. 

Yea, a thousand pound sbalt thou have. 

And defer this matter till another day. 

Death, Everyman, it may not be by no way; 

I set not by gold, silver, nor riches, 

Ne by pope, emperor, king, duke, ne princes^ 

For and I would receive gifts great, 

All the world 1 might get; 

But my custom is clean contrary. 

I give thee no respite; come hence, and not tarry^ 
Everyman. Alas, shall I have no longer respite? 

I may say Dea^ giveth no warning: 

To think on thee, it maketh my heart sick. 

For all unready is my book of reckoning. 

But twelve year and I might have abiding. 

My counting book I would make so clear. 

That my reckoning I should not need to fear. 
Wherefore, Death, I pray thee, for God’s mercy, 

Spare me till I be provided of remedy. 

Death. Thee availeth not to cry, weep, and pray: 

But haste thee lightly that you were gone the journey, 
And prove thy briends if thou can. 

For, wete thou well, the tide abideth no man. 

And in the world each living creature 
. For AdarrCs sin must die of nature. 

Everyman. Death, if I should this pilgrimage take, 

And my reckoning surely make. 

Show me, for saint charity, 

Should I not come again shortly? 

Death. No, Everyman ; and thou be once there. 

Thou mayst never more come here. 

Trust me verily. 

Everyman. 0 gracious God, m the high seat celestial, 



Everyman 

Have mercy on me in this most need; 

Shall I have no company from this vale terrestnal 
Of mine acqusuntance that way me to lead? 

Death. Yea, if any be so hardy, 

That would go with thee and bear thee company. 
Hie thee that you were gone to God’s magnificence. 
Thy reckoning to give before his presence. 

What, weenest thou thy life is given thee, 

And thy worldly goods also? 

Everyinan. I had wend so, verily - 
Death. Nay, nay; it was but lent thee; 

For as soon as thou art go, 

Another awhile shall have it, and then go therefro 
Even as thou hast done. 

Everyman, thou art mad; thou hast thy wits five. 
And here on earth will not amend thy life. 

For suddenly I do come. 

Everyntart, 0 wretched caitiff, whither shall I flee, 

That I might scape this endless sorrow! 

Now, gentle Death, spare me tfll to-morrow, 

That I may amend me 
With good advisement. 

Death. Nay, thereto I will not consent. 

Nor no man will I respite. 

But to the heart suddenly I shall smite 
Without any advisement. 

And now out of thy sight I will me hie; 

See thou make thee ready shortly, 

For thou mayst say this is the day 
That no man living may scape away. 

Everyman. Alas, I may well weep with sighs deep; 

Now have I no manner of company 
To help me in my journey, and me to keep; 

And also my writing is full unready. 

How shall I do now for to excuse me? 

I would to God I had never be gete I ^ 

To my soul a full great profit it had be; 

For now I fear pains huge and great. 

The time passeth; Lord, help tfrat all wrought; 
For though I mourn it availeth nought. 

The day passeth, and is almost a-go; 

< been gotten, been borcu 
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I wot not well what for to do. 

To whom were I best my complaint to make? 

What, and 1 to Fellowship thereof spake. 

And showed him of this sudden chance? 

For in him is all mine affiance; 

We have in the world so many a day 
Be on good friends in sport and play« 

I see him yonder, certainly; 

I trust that he will bear me company; 

Therefore to him will I speak to ease my sorrow. 

Well met, good Fellowships and good morrow I 
Fellowship speaketlu Everyman, good morrow by this day, 
Sir, why lookest thou so piteously? 

If any thing be amiss, I pray thee, me say, 

That I may help to remedy. 

Everyman, Yea, good Fellowship, yea, 

I am in great jeopardy. 

Fellowship, My true friend, show to me your mind; 

I will not forsake thee, unto my life’s end, 

In the way of good company. 

Everyman, That was well spoken, and lovingly. 

FeUowship, Sir, 1 must needs know your heaviness; 

I have pity to see you in any distress; 

If any have you wronged ye shall revenged be, 
Though I on the ground be slain for thee, — 

Though that I know before that I should die. 
Everyman, Verily, Fellowship, gramcrcy. 

Fellowship, Tush I by tliy thanks I set not a straw. 

Show me your grief, and say no more. 

Everyman. If I my heart should to you break. 

And then you to turn your mind from me. 

And would not me comfort, when you hear me speak, 
Ihen should I ten times sorrier be. 

Fellowship, Sir, I say ns I will do in deed. 

Everyman, Then be you a good friend at need: 

I have found you true here l)cfore. 

Felloicship, And so ye shall evermore; 

For, in faith, and thou go to Hell, 

I will not forsake thee by the way! 

Everyman, Yc speak like a good friend; I believe you well 
I shall deserve it, and I may. 

Fellowship, I speak of no deserving, by this day. 
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For he that will say and nothing do 
Is not worthy with good wmpany to go; 

Hierefore show me the grief of your mmd. 

As to your friend most loving and kindi 
Everyman. I shall show you how it is; 

Commanded X am to go a iouxney^ 

A long way, bard and dangerous, 

And give a strait count without dday 
Before the high judge Adonai.^ 

Wherefore I pray you, bear me company. 

As ye have promised, in this journey. 

Fellowsktp. That is matter indeed I Promise is duty. 

But, and I should take such a voyage on me, 

I know it well, it should be to my pam: 

Also it make me afeard, certain. 

But let us take counsel here as well as we can. 

For your words would fear a strong man. 

Everyman. Why, ye said. If I had need. 

Ye would me never forsake, quick nor dead. 

Though it were to hell truly. 

Fellowship. So I said, certainly, 

But such pleasures be set aside^ thee sooth to say; 

And also, if we took such a journey. 

When should we come again? 

Ewrymon. Nay, never again till the day of doom. 
FeUovnkif). faith, then will not I come there! 

Who hath you these tidings brought? 

Indeed, Beath was vdth me here. 

Fellowship. Now, by God that all hath bought 
If Death were the messenger, , * 

For no man that is living to-day 

I will not go that loath journey 

Not for the father that begat me I 
Ev^man. Ye promised other wise, pardie, 

Fellouship, I wot well I say so truly; 

yet if thou wflt eat, and drink, and make good cheer 
^ haunt to women, the lusty company, ^ ’ 

I TOdd not forsake you, while the day is dear. 

Trust me verily 1 * 

Everyman. Yea, thereto ye would be ready j 
10 go to mirth, solace, and play, 

‘God. 
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Yoar mind will sooner apply 
Than to bear me company in my long journey. 
Fellowship. Now^ in good faitii, I will not liat way. 

But and thou wilt murder, or any man Icill, 

In that I will help thee with a good will I 
Everyman. 0 that is a simple advice indeed I 
Gentle feUow, help me in my necessity; 

We have loved long, and now I need, 

And now, gentle Fellowship, remember me. 

Fellowship. V^ether ye have loved me or no, 

By Saint John, I will not with thee go. 

Everyman. Yet I pray thee, take the labour, and do so much 
for me 

To bring me forward, for saint charity, 

And comfort me till I come without the town. 
Fellowship. Nay, and thou would give me a new gown, 

I will not a foot with thee go ; 

But and you had tarried 1 would not have left thee so. 
And as now, God speed thee in thy journey. 

For from thee I will depart as fast as I may. 

Everyman. Whither away, Fellowship 9 will you forsake me? 
Fellowship. Yea., by my fay, to God I betake thee. 
Everyman. Farew^, good Fellowship ; for this my heart is 
sore; 

Adieu for ever, I shall see thee no more. 

Fellowship. In faith, Everyman, farewell now at the end; 

For you I wiU remember that parting is mourning. 
Everyman. Alack! shall we thus depart indeed? 

Our Lady, help, without any more comfort, 

Lo, Fellowship forsaketh me in my most need: 

For help in this world whither sh^l I resort? 
Fellowship herebefore with me would merry make; 

And now little sorrow for me doth he take. 

It is said, in prosperity men friends may find, 

Which in adversity be full unkind. 

Now whither for succour shall I flee, 

Sith that Fellowship hath forsaken me? 

To my kinsmen I will truly, 

Praying them to help me in my necessity; 

I believe that they will do so. 

For kind will creep ^yhere it may not go. 

I will go say, for yonder I see them go. 



Everyman 

Where be ye now, my friends and kinsmen? 
Kindred, Here be we now at your commandment 
Cousin^ I pray you show us your intent 
In any wise, and not spare. 

Cousin, Yea, Everyman, and to us declare 
If ye be disposed to go any whither. 

For wete you well, we wiU live and die together. 
Kindred, In wealth and woe we will with you hold. 
For over his km a man may be bold. 

Everyman, Gnunercy, my friends and kbsmen kind. 
Now shall I show you the grief of my mind: 

I was commanded by a messenger. 

That is an high king’s chief officer; 

He bade me go a pugrimage to my pain. 

And I know well I shall never come again; 

Also I must give a reckoning straight. 

For I have a great enemy, that hath me in wait. 
Which intendeth me for to hinder. 

Kindred, What account is that which ye must render? 
That would I know. 

Everyman, Of all my works I must show 
How I have lived and my days spent; 

Also of ill deeds, that I have used 
In my time, sith Ufe was me lent; 

And of all virtues that I have refused. 

Therefore I pray you go thither with me. 

To hdp to make mine account, for saint chariiy 
Cousin, What, to go thither? Is that the matter? 
Nay, f I had Uef er fast bread and water 

AU tms five year and more. 

Everyman, Alas, that ever I was bore 1 ^ 

For now shall I never be meny 
If that you forsake me. 

Kindred, Ah, sir; what, ye be a merry man! 

Ta^ good heart to you, and make no moan. 

^ut one thing I warn you, by Saint Anne. 

As for me, ye shall go alone. 

Everyman My Cousin, wffl you not with me go? 

W nn/f ^ toe. 

T SO God me speed. 

I wtll deceive you in your most need. 

‘bom. 

C 381 


J 1 



1 2 Everyman and Other Plays 

Kindred, It availeth not us to tice. 

Ye shall have my maid with all my heart; 

She loveth to go to feasts, there to be nice. 

And to dance, and abroad to start: 

I will give her leave to help you in that journey, 

If that you and she may agree. 

Everyman, Now show me the very effect of your mind. 

Will you go with me, or abide behind? 

Kindred, Abide behind? yea, that I will and I may! 

Therefore farewell until another day. 

Everyman, How should I be merry or glad? 

For fair promises to me make. 

But when I have most need, they me forsake. 

I am deceived; that maketh me sad. 

Cousin, Cousin Everyman, farewell now, 

For verily I will not go with you; 

Also of mine own an unready reckoning 
I have to account; therefore I make tarrying. 

Now, God keep thee, for now I go. 

Everyman, Ah, Jesus, is all come hereto? 

Lo, fair words maketh fools feign; 

They promise and nothing will do certain. 

My kinsmen promised me faithfully 
For to abide with me steadfastly, 

And now fast away do they flee: 

Even so Fellowship promised me. 

What friend were best me of to provide? 

I lose my time here longer "to abide. 

Yet in my mind a thing there is; — 

All my life I have loved riches; 

If that my good now help me might, 

He would make my heart full light. 

I will speak to him in this distress. — 

Where art thou, my Goods and riches? 

Goods, Who calleth me? Everyman ? what haste thou hast! 
I lie here in corners, trussed and piled so high. 

And in chests I am locked so fast. 

Also sacked in bags, thou mayst see with thine eye, 

I cannol stir; in packs low I lie. 

What would ye have, lightly me say. 

Everyman, Come hither. Good, in all the haste thou may, 
For of counsel I must desire thee. 
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Goods. Sir, and ye in the world have trouble or adversity. 
That can I help you to remedy shortly. 

Everyman. It is another disease that grieveth me; 

In this world it is not, I tell thee so. 

I am sent for another way to go. 

To give a straight account general 
Before the highest Jupiter of all; 

And all my life I have had joy and pleasure in thee. 
Therefore I pray thee go with me. 

For, peradventure, thou mayst before God Almighty 
My reckoning help to clean and purify ; 

For it is said ever among. 

That money maketh all right that is wrong. 

Goods. Nay, Everyman, I sing another song, 

I follow no man in such voyages; 

For and I went with thee 

Thou shouldst fare much the worse for me; 

For because on me thou did set thy mind, 

Thy reckoning I have made blotted and blind. 

That thine account thou cannot make truly; 

And that hast thou for the love of me. 

Everyman. That would grieve me full sore, 

\Vhta. I should come to that fearful answer. 

Up, let us go thither together. 

Goods. Nay, not so, I am too brittle, I may not endure; 

I will follow no man one foot, be ye sure. 

Everyman. Alas, I have thee loved, and had great pleasure 
All my life-days on good and treasure. 

Goods. That is to thy damnation without lesing, 

For my love is contrary to the love everlasting 
But if thou had me loved moderately during, 

As, to the poor give part of me. 

Then shouldst thou not in this dolour be. 

Nor in this great sorrow and care. 

Everyman. Lo, now was I deceived or I was ware. 

And all I may wyte ^ my spending of time. 

Goods. \Miat, weenest thou that I am thine? 

Everyman. I had wend so. 

Goods. Nay, Everyman, I say no; 

As for a while I was lent thee, 

A season thou hast had me in prosperity | 

^ blame. 
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My condition is man’s soul to kOl; 

If I save one^ a thousand I do spill; 

Wcenest thou that I will follow thee? 

Nay, from this world, not verily. 

Everyman, I had wend otherwise. 

Goods. Therefore to thy soul Good is a thief; 

For when thou art dead, this is my guise 
Another to deceive in the same wise 
As I have done thee, and all to his soul’s reprief, 
Everyman, 0 false Goody cursed thou be I 

Thou traitor to God, that hast deceived me, 

And caught me in thy snare. 

Goods, Marry, thou brought thyself in care. 

Whereof I am glad, 

I must needs laugh, I cannot be sad. 

Everyman. Ah, Goody thou hast had long my heardy love 
I gave thee that which should be the Lord’s above. 
But wilt thou not go with me in deed? 

I pray thee truth to say. 

Goods, No, so God me speed. 

Therefore farewell, and have good day. 

Everyman, 0, to whom shall I m^e my moan 
For to go with me in that heavy journey? 

First Fellowship said he would with me gone; 

His words were very pleasant and gay. 

But afterward he left me alone. 

Then spake I to my kinsmen all in despair, 

And also they gave me words fair, 

They lacked no fair speaking. 

But all forsake me in the ending. 

Then went I to my Goods that I loved best. 

In hope to have comfort, but there had I least; 

For my Goods sharply did me tell 
That he bringeth many into hell. 

Then of myself I was ashamed. 

And so I am worthy to be blamed; 

Thus may I well myself hate. 

Of whom shall I now counsel take? 

I think that I shall never speed 
Till that I go to my Good-Deedy 
But alas, she is so weak. 

That she can neither go nor speak; 
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Yet Tvill I venture on her now. — 

My Good-Deeds^ where be you? 

Good’Dceds, Here I lie cold in the ground; 

Thy sins hath me sore bounds 
That I cannot stir. 

Everyman, 0, Good-Deeds, I stand in fear; 

I must you pray of counsel, 

For help now should come right well. 

Goods-Deeds, Everyman, I have understanding 
That ye be summoned account to make 
Before Messias, of Jerusalem King; 

And you do by me^ that journey what* you will I take. 
Everyman, Therefore I come to you, my moan to make; 

I pray you, that ye will go with me. 

Good-Deeds, I would full fain, but I cannot stand verily, 
Everyman, Why, is there anything on you fall? 

Good-Deeds, Yea, sir, I may thank you of all; 

If ye had perfectly cheered me, 

Your book of account now full ready had be. 

Look, the books of your works and deeds eke; 

Oh, see how they lie under the feet, 

To your soul's heaviness. 

Everyman, Our Lord Jesus^ help me! 

For one letter here I can not see. 

Good-Deeds. There is a blind reckoning in time of distress I 
Ever^an. Good-Deeds, I pray you, help me in this nofd 
Or else I am for ever damned indeed; 

Therefore help me to make reckoning 
Before the redeemer of all thing, 

'^at king is, and was, and ever shall. 

Irood-Deeds. Everyman, I am sorry of your fall 
And fain wodd I help you, and I were able. 

G^d-Deeds, your counsel I pray you rive me 
Good-Deeds. That shaU I do verily; 

Though that on my feet I may not no. 

Mled Knowledge, which shall with you abide, 

^ reckoning 

^ t it I ^-31 go with thee, and be tiiy guide 

In thy most need to go by thy side. “y 

CKryman. In good condition I am now in every thing 
And am whoUy content with this good thing; 

Ifroogobyine. . 
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Thanked be God my Creator, 

Good-Deeds. And when he hath brought thee there. 

Where thou shalt heal thee of thy smart. 

Then go you with your reckoning and your Good-Deeds 
togefiier 

For to make you joyful at heart 
Before the blessed Trinity. 

Everyman. My Good-Deeds, gramercy; 

I am well content, certainly, 

With your words sweet. 

Knowledge. Now go we together lovingly. 

To Confession, that cleansing river. 

Everyman. For joy I weep; I would we were there; 

But, I pray you, give me cognition 
Where dwelleth that holy man. Confession. 

Knowledge. In the house of salvation: 

We shall find him in that place, 

That shall us comfort by God’s grace. 

Lo, this is Confession^, kneel down and ask mercy, 

For he is in good conceit with God almighty. 

Everyman. O glorious fountain that all undeanness doth 
clarify, 

Wash from me the spots of vices unclean. 

That on me no sin may be seen; 

I come with Knowledge for my redemption. 

Repent with hearty and full contrition; 

For 1 am commanded a pilgrimage, to take. 

And great accounts before God to make. 

Now, I pray you, Shrift, mother of salvation. 

Help my good deeds for my piteous exclamation. 
Confession. I Imow your sorrow well, Everyman ; 

Because with Knowledge ye come to me, 

1 will you comfort as well as I can, / 

And a precious jewel I will give thee, 

Called penance, wise voider of adversity; 

Therewith shall your body chastised be, 

With abstinence and^perseverance in God’s service: 
Here shall you receive that scourge of me. 

Which is penance strong, that ye must endure. 

To remember thy Saviour was scourged for thee 
With sharp scourges, and suffered it patiently; 

So must thou, or thou scape that painful pilgrimage; 
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Knoidedge, keep him in this voyage. 

And by Siat time Good-Deeds will be with thee. 

But in any wise, be sure of mercy. 

For your time draweth fast, and ye will saved be; 

Ask God mercy, and He will grant truly, 

^Vhen with the scourge of penance man doth him bind. 
The oil of forgiveness then shall he 6nd. 

Everyman, Thanked be God for his gracious workl 
For now I will my penance begin; 

This hath rejoiced and lighted my heart, ^ 

Though the knots be painful and hard udthin. 
Knowledge, Everyman^ look your penance that ye fulfil, 
\Vhat pain that ever it to you be, 

And Knowledge shall give you counsel at will. 

How your accounts ye shall make clearly. 

Everyman, 0 etemad God, 0 heavenly figure, 

0 way of rightwiseness, 0 goodly vision. 

Which descended down in a \drgin pure 
Because he would Everyman redeem. 

Which Adam forfeited by his disobedience: 

0 blessed Godhead, elect and high-divine. 

Forgive my grievous offence; 

Here I cry thee mercy in this presence. 

0 ghostly treasure, 0 ransomer and redeemer 
Of all the world, hope and conductor. 

Mirror of joy, and founder of mercy. 


Which illumineth heaven and earth thereby. 

Hear my clamorous complaint, though it late be; 
Receive my prayers; unworthy in this heavy life. 
Though I be, a sinner most abominable. 

Yet let my name be written in Moses' table; 

0 Mary, pray to the Maker of all thmg. 

Me for to help at my ending. 

And save me from the power of my enemy. 

For Death assaileth me strongly; 

And, Lady, that I may by means of thy prayer 
Of your Son's glory to be partaker, 

By the means of his passion I it crave, 

1 beseech you, help my soul to save. — 

Knowledge, give me the scourge of penance; 
ify flesh therewith shall give a quittance: 

I will now begin, if God give me grace. 
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Knowledge, Everyman^ God give you time and space: 

Thus I bequeath you in the hands of our Saviour, 

Thus may you make your reckoning sure. 

Everyman, In the name of the Holy Trinity, 

My body sore punished shall be; 

T^e this body for the sin of the flesh; 

Also thou delightest to go ^ay and fresh, 

And in the way of damnation thou did me bring; 
Therefore suSer now strokes and punishing. 

Now of penance I will wade the water dear, 

To save me from purgatory, that sharp fire, 

Good-Deeds. I thank C^d, now I can walk and go; 

And am delivered of my sickness and woe. 

Therefore with Everyman I will go, and not spare; 

His good works I will help him to declare. 

Knowledge. Now, Everyman, be merry and glad; 

Your Good-Deeds cometh now; ye may not be sad; 

Now is your Good-Deeds whole and sound. 

Going upright upon the ground. 

Everyman. My heart is light, and shall be evermore; 

Now will I smite faster than I did before. 

Good-Deeds. Everyman, pilgrim, my special friend, 

Blessed be thou wiriiout end; 

For thee is prepared the eternal glory. 

Ye have me made whole and sound. 

Therefore I will bide by thee in every stound.^ 
Everyman. Welcome, my Good-Deeds \ now I hear thy voice, 
I weep for very sweetness of love. 

Knowledge. Be no more sad, but ever rejoice, 

God seetb thy living in his throne above; 

Put on this garment to thy behove, 

Which is wet with your tears, 

Or else before God you may it miss, 

When you to your journey's end come shall. 

Everyman. Gentle Knowledge, what do you it call? 
Knowledge. It is a gannent of sorrow; 

From pain it will you borrow; 

Contrition it is, 

That getteth forgiveness; 

It pleaseth God passing well. 

Good-Deeds. Everyman, will you wear it for your heal? 

^ season 
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Everyman, Now blessed be Jesu, Mary's Son I 
For now have I on true contrition. 

And let us go now without tarrying; 

Good’Deeds, have we clear our reckoning? 

Gtod-Detds, Yea^ indeed I have it here, 

Everyman, Then I trust we need not fear; 

Now, friends, let us not part in twain. 

Knowledge. Nay, Everyman, that will we not, certain. 
Gcod'Deeds, Yet must thou lead with thee 
Three persons of great might. 

Everyman. WTio should they be? 

Good-Deeds. Discretion and Strength they bight, 

And thy Beauty may not abide behind. 

Knowledge. Also ye must call to mmd 
Your Five-wits as for your counsellors. 

Good-Deeds. You must have them ready at all hours.. 
Everyman. How shall I get them hither? 

Knowledge. You must call them all together, 

And they will hear you incontinent 
Everyman. My friends, come hither and be present. 

Discretion, Sltengih, my Five^oiu, and Beauty. 

Beauty. Here at your will we be all ready. 

IVhat will ye that we should do? 

Good-Deeds, That ye would vrith Everyman go. 

And help him in his pilgrimage, 

Advise you, will ye with him or not in that voy ace ? 
Strength. We will bring him all thither, 

^ To his help and comfort, ye may believe me. 

Discretion. So will we go with him all together. 

Everyman. Almighty God, loved thou be, 

I give thee laud that I have hither brought 
Siretigih Discretion, Beauty, and Five-rvits; lack I 
nought; ' 

with Knmeledge dear, 
be in my company at my will here : 

I desire no more to my business, 

I, Strength, will by you stand in distress, 
would in battle fight on the ground. 

^ f ™und. 

We wll not depart for sweet nor sour. 

No more will I unto death’s hour, 

«Tiatsoever thereof befall. 
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Discretion, Everyman, advise you first of all; 

Go with a good advisement and deliberation; 

We all give you virtuous monition 
That all shall be well. 

Everyman, My friends, hearken what I will tell: 

I pray God reward you in his heavenly sphere. 

Now hearken, all that be here, 

For I will make my testament 
Here before you all present. 

In alms half my good I will give with my hands twain 
In the way of charity, with good intent, 

And the other half still shall remain 
In quiet to be returned there it ought to be. 

This I do in despite of the fiend of hell 
To go quite out of his peril 
Ever after and this day. 

Knowledge, Everyman, hearken what I say; 

Go to priesthood, I you advise. 

And receive of him in any wise 

The holy sacrament and ointment together; 

Then shortly see ye turn again hither; 

We will all abide you here. 

FiveAViis, Yea, Everyman, hie you that ye ready were, 
There is no emperor, king, duke, ne baron. 

That of God hath commission, 

As hath the least priest in the world being; 

For of the blessed sacraments pure and benign. 

He beareth the keys and thereof hath the cure 
For man’s redemption, it is ever sure; 

Wliich God for our soul’s medicine 
Gave us out of his heart with great pine; 

Here in this transitory life, for thee and me 
The blessed sacraments seven there be. 

Baptism, confirmation, with priesthood good. 

And the sacrament of God’s precious flesh and blood, 
Marriage, the holy extreme unedon, and penance; 
These seven be good to have in remembrance. 
Gracious sacraments of high divinity. 

Everyman, Fain would I receive that holy body 
And meekly to my ghostly father I will go. 

Five<vits, Everyman, that is the best that ye can do: 

God will you to salvation bring. 
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For priesthood exceedeth all other thing j 
To us Holy Scripture they do teach^ 

And converteth man from sin heaven to reach; 

God hath to them more power given, 

Than to any angel that is in heaven; 

With five words he may consecrate 
God’s body in fiesh and blood to make, 

And handleth his maker bet\\'een his hands; 

The priest bindeth and unbindeth sdl bands. 

Both in earth and in heaven; 

Thou ministers all the sacraments seven; 

Though we kissed thy feet thou were worthy; 

Thou art surgeon that cureth sin deadly: 

No remedy we find under God 
But all only priesthood. 

Everyman j God gave priests that dignity. 

And setteth them in stead among us to be; 

Thus be they above angels in degree. 

KnorMedge, If priests be good it is so surely; 

But when Jesus hanged on the cross with great smart 
There he gave, out of his blessed heart. 

The same sacrament in great torment: 

He sold them not to us, that Lord Omnipotent. 
Therefore Saint Peter the apostle doth say 
That Jesu’s curse hath all they 
Which God their Saviour do buy or sell. 

Ox they for any money do take or tell. 

Sinful priests giveth the sinners example bad; 

■pjeir children sitteth by other men’s fires, I have heard • 
And some haunteth women’s company, ^ 

With unclean life, as lusts of lechery; 

These be with sin made blind. 

Five<iftts, 1 trust to God no such may we find ; 

Therefore let us priesthood honour, 

Md follow their doctrine for our souls’ succour; 

We be their sheep, and they shepherds be 
By whom we all be kept in surety. 

Ptece, for yonder I see Everyman come. 

Which hath made true satbfaction 
Good-Deeds. Methmketh it is he indeed.’ 

Everyman. Now Jesu be our alder speed.* 

* Speed ia help of all. 
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I have received the sacrament for my redemption 
And then mine extreme unction: * 

Blessed be all they that counselled me to take it I 
And now, friends, let us go without longer respite; 

I thank God that ye have tarried so long. 

Now set each of you on this rod your hand. 

And shortly follow me: 

I go before, there I would be; God be our guide. 
Siren^k, Everyman^ we will not from you go. 

Till ye have gone this voyage long. 

Discretion. I, Discretion, will bide by you also. 

Knowledge. And though this pilgrimage be never so strong 
I will never part you fro: 

Everyman, 1 will be as sure by thee 
As ever I did by Judas Maccabee. 

Everyman. Alas, 1 am so faint 1 may not stand. 

My limbs under me do fold; 

Friends, let us not turn again to this land, 

Not for all the world’s gold. 

For into this cave must I creep 

And turn to the earth and there to sleep. 

Beauty. What, into this grave? alas! 

Everyman. Yea, there shall you consume more and less. 
Beauty. And wW, should I smother here? 

Everyman. Yea, by my faith, and never more appear. 

In this world live no more we shall. 

But in heaven before the highest Lord of all. 

Beauty. 1 cross out all this; adieu by Saint John ; 

I take my cap in my lap and am gone. 

Everyman. Vihat, Beauty, whither will ye? 

Beauty. Peace, I am de^; I look not behind me. 

Not and thou would give me all the gold in ^y chest. 
Everyman. Alas, whereto may I trust? 

Beauty goeth fast away hie; 

She promised with me to live and die. 

Strength. Everyman, I will thee also forsake and deny; 

Thy game like^ me not at all. 

Everyman. Why, then ye will forsake me all. 

Sweet Strength, tarry a little space.' 

Strength. Nay, sir, by the rood of grace 
’ I will hie me from thee fast, 

Though thou weep till thy heart brast. 



Everyman 23 

Everyman, Ye would ever bide by me, ye said. 

Strengih. Yea, I have you far enough conveyed; 

Ye be old enough, I understand. 

Your pilgrimage to take on hand; 

I repent me that I hither came. 

Everyman, Slrength^ you to displewe I am to blame; 

Will you br^ promise that b debt? 

Sircngik, In faith, I care not; 

fbm art but a fool to complain, 

You spend your speech and waste your brain; 

Go thrust thee into the ground. 

Everyman, I bad wend surer I should you have foimd. 

He that tnisteth in his Sirengik 
She him deceiveth at the length. 

Both Sirengik and Beauty forsaketh me. 

Yet they prombed me fair and lovingly. 

Discretion, Everymany I will after SirengUi be gone. 

As for me I will leave you alone. 

Everyman, Why, Discretion, will ye forsake me? 

Discretion, Yea, in faith, I will go from thee. 

For when Strength goeth before 
I follow after evermore. 

Yet, I pray thee, for the love of the Trinity, 

Look in my grave once piteously. 

Discretion, Nay, so nigh will I not come. 

Farewell, every onel 

Everyman, 0 all thing faileth, save God alone; 

Beauty^ Strength, and Discretion; 

For when Death bloweth hb blast. 

They all run from me full fast 
FivMDtis. Everyman, my leave now of thee I take; 

I will follow the other, for here 1 thee forsake. 
tverj^an, Alas! then may I wail and weep. 

For I took you for my best friend. 

Five^ts, I will no longer thee keep; 

Now farewell, and there an end. 

0 Jesu, help* all hath forsaken mel 
Good-Dee^, Nay, Eveiyman, I will bide with iee, 

I will not forsake thee indeed; 

Thou Shalt find me a good friend at need. 
veryman, Gramerry, Good-Deeds ; now may I true friends 
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They have forsaken me every one; 

I loved them better than my Good-Deeds alone. 
Knowledge, will ye forsake me also ? 

Knowledge. Yea, Everyman, when ye to death do go: 

But not yet for no manner of danger. 

Everyman. Gramcrcy, Knowledge, with all my heart. 
Knowledge. Nay, yet I will not from hence depart, 

Till I see where ye shall be come. 

Everyman. Llethinketh, alas, that I must be gone. 

To make my reckoning and my debts pay. 

For I see my time is nigh spent away. 

Take example, all ye Haat this do hear or see. 

How they that I loved best do forsake me. 

Except my Good-Deeds that bideth truly. 

Good-Deeds. AJl earthly things is but vanity : 

Beauty, Strength, and Discretion, do man forsake. 
Foolish friencb and kinsmen, that fair spake. 

All fleeth save Good-Deeds, and that am I. 

Everyman. Have mercy on me, God most mighty; 

And stand by me, thou Mother and Maid, holy Mary. 
Good-Deeds. Fear not, I will speak for thee. 

Everyman. Here I cry God mercy. 

Good-Deeds. Short our end, and minish our pain; 

Let us go and never come again. 

Everyman. Into thy hands. Lord, my soul I commend; 
Receive it. Lord, that it be not lost; 

As thou me boughtest, so me defend. 

And save me from the fiend’s boast, 

That I may appear with that blessed host 
That shall be saved at the day of doom. 

In mantis iuas — of might’s most 
For ever — commendo spiriium tneum. 

Knowledge. Now hath he sufiered that we all shall endure; 
The Good-Deeds shall make all sure. 

Now hath he made ending; 
l^Iethinketh that I hear angels sing 
And make great joy and melody. 

Where Everyman^ s soul received shall be. 

Angel. Come, excellent elect spouse to Jesu: 

Hereabove thou shalt go 
Because of thy singular virtue: 

Now the soul is taken the body fro; 
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Thy recSioning is ciystal-dear. 

Now shalt thou into the heavenly sphere^ 

Unto the which ail ye shall coxae 
That liveth well before the day of doom. 

Doclor, This moral men may have in mindj 
Ye hearers, take it of worth, old and young. 

And forsake pride, fox he deceiveth you in ^e end. 

And remember Beauty , Five^oits/ Strejiglh^ and Dis- 
cretion, 

They all at the last do Everyman forsake. 

Save his Good*Deeds, there doth he take. 

But beware, and they be small 
Before God, he hath no help at all. 

None excuse may be there for Everyman : 

Alas, how shall he do then? 

For after death amends may no man make, 

For then mercy and pity do him forsake. 

If his reckoning be not clear when he do come, 

God will say— lie maledicii in ignem celemum. 

And he that hath his account whole and sound. 

High in heaven he shall be crowned; 

Unto which place God bring ns ail thither 
That we may live body and soul toge^er. 

Thereto help the Trinity, 

Amen, say ye, for saint Charity, 

THUS ENOETH this MORAIL PLAY OF EVERYMAN. 
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God, 1, God, that all the world have wrought 
Heaven and Earth, and all of nought, 

I see my people, in deed and thought, 
Are foully set in sin. 

My ghost shall not lodge m any man 
That through fleshly likmg is my fone/ 
But till six score years be gone 
To look if they will blynne.® 

Man that I made 1 will destroy, 

Beast, worm, and fowl to fly, 

For on earth they me annoy, 

The folk that is thereon. 

For it harms me so hurtfuUy 
The malice now that can multiply, 

That sore it grieveth me inwardly, 

That ever 1 made man. 

Therefore Noah, my servant free. 

That righteous man art, as I see, 

A ship soon thou shalt make thee, 

Of trees dry and light. 

Little chambers therem thou make 
And binding slich ^ also thou take 
Within and out, thou not slake 
To annoint it through all thy might. 

Three hundred cubits it shall be long, 
And so of breadth to make it strong, 

Of height so, then must thou fonge,* 

Thus measure it about. 

One window work though thy might; 
One cubit of length and breadth make it, 
Upon the side a door shall fit 
* foe, * cease, * slime, or pitch. 
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For to come in and out. 

Eating-places thou make also^ 

Three roofed chambers^ one or two: 

For with water I think to stow ^ 

Man that I can make. 

Destroyed all the world shall be^ 

Save thou, thy wife, and sons three. 

And all their wives, also, with thee, 

Shall saved be for thy sake. 

Noah, Ah, Lord 1 I thank thee, loud and still. 
That to me art in such will. 

And spares me and my house to spill 
As now I soothly find. 

Thy bidding, Lord, I shall fulfil, 

And never more thee grieve nor grill ^ 
That such grace has sent me till 
Among all mankind. 

Have done you men and women all; 
Help, for aught that may befall. 

To work this ship, chamber, and hall, 

As God hath bidden us do. 

Shem, Father, I am already bowne,® 

An axe I have, by my crown I 
As sharp as any in all this town 
For to go thereto. 

Ham. 1 have a hatchet, wonder keen, 

To bite well, as may be seen, 

A better ground one, as I ween. 

Is not in all this town. 

JapheL And I can well make a pin. 

And with this hammer knock it in; 

Go and work without more din; 

And I am ready bowne ® 

Noah^s Wife. And we shall bring timber too. 
For women nothing else to do; 

Women be weak to undergo 
Any great travail. 

Shem^s Wife, Here is a good hackstock; 

On this you must hew and knock: 

Shall none be idle in this flock. 

Nor now may no man fail. 

^ hinder, stop. 


vex. 


prepared. 
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Ham’s fl'ije. And I will go to gather slich,* 

Tlic ship for to dean and pitch; 

Anointed it must be, every stitch. 

Board, tree, and pin. 

n'i/e. And I will gather chips here 
To make a fire for you, in fear. 

And for to dight * your dinner, 

AfT.iinst you come in. . 

[llrre Ihry make signs as though they vae icorktng rctUi 
divers instrumeiUs. 

Soah. Ko^ in the name of God I will begin. 

To make the ship that we shall m, 

That we be ready for to s^Yim, 

At the coming of flood. 

These boards I join together. 

To keep us safe from the weather 
That we may roam both hither and thither 
And safe be from this flood. 

Of this tree will I have the mast, 

Tied with gables that will last 
With a sail yard for each blast 
And each thing in its kind. 

With topmast high and bowsprit, 

With cords and ropes, I hold all fit 
To sail forth at Uic next wcele * 

Hus ship is at an end. 

Wife in this castle we shall be kept: 

My children and thou I would in leaped I 
^'call's Wife, In faith, Noe, I had as lief thou had slept, for 
all Uiy frankishfare/ 

For I will not do after thy rede.® 

?ioaL Good unfc, do as I thee bid. 

Koah's Wife, By Chrbt not, or 1 see more need. 

Though thou stand all the day and rave. 

Hoah, Lord, that women be crabl^d ayel 
And never are meek, that I dare say. 

Tliis is well seen of me to-day 
In witness of you each one. 

Good wife, let be all this bccre • 

Tliat Uiou makest in tliis place here, 

* mud. ■ rrepare, • tide, 

* u 'ustnse. • advice. « noise. 
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For they all ween thou art master; 

And so thou art, by St. Johnl 
God. Noah, take thou thy company 
And in the ship hie that you be. 

For none so righteous man to me 
Is now on earth living. 

Of clean beasts with thee thou take 
Seven and seven, or thou seake. 

He and she make to make 
Quickly in that thou bring. 

Of beasts unclean two and two, 

Male and female, without more; 

Of clean fowls seven also, 

The he and she together. 

Of fowles unclean two, and no more; 

Of beasts as I said before: 

That shall be saved through my lore 
Against I send the weather. 

Of all meats that must be eaten 
Into the ship look there be gotten. 

For that no way may be forgotten 
And do all this by deene.^ 

To sustain man and beasts therein. 

Aye, till the waters cease and blyn.* 

This world is filled full of sin 
And that is now well seen. 

Seven days be yet coming, 

You shall have space them in to bring! 

After that it is my liking 
Mankind for to annoy. 

Forty days and forty nights, 

Rain shall fall for their unrights; 

And that I have made through ray might, 

Now think I to destroy. 

Noak. Lord, at your bidding I am haync,^ 

Since none other grace will gain. 

It wUl I fulfil fain, 

For gracious I thee find. 

A hundred winters and twenty 
This ship making tarried have I: 

If, through amendment, any mercy 

1 immediately. * stop. • ready. 
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Would fall unto mankind. 

Have done^ you men and women all. 
Hie youj lest this water fail^ 

That ea^ beast were in bis stall 
And into ship brought. 

Of clean beasts seven shall be; 

Of unclean two^ this God bade me; 

This flood is nigh^ well may we see^ 
Therefore tarry you nought. 

Shm. Sir^ here are lions^ leopards iuj 
Horses, mares, oxen, and swine. 

Goats, calves, sheep, and Idne, 

Here sitten ^ may you see. 

Ham, Camels, asses, men may find; 

Buck, doe, hart and hind. 

And beasts of all manner kind# 

Here be, as thinks me. 

Japhet Take here cats and dogs too. 

Otter, fox, fulmart also; 

Hares, hopping gaily, can ye 
Have kail here for to cat. 

Ncah*s Wife, And here are bears, wolves set. 
Apes, owls, marmoset; 

Weasels, squirrels, and ferret 
Here they eat their meat. 

Shmfs Wife, Yet more beasts are in this house I 
Here cats come in full crowse,* 

Here a rat and here a mouse; 

They stand nigh together. 

Haiti V Wife, And here are fowls less and more. 
Herons, cranes and bittern; 

Swans, peacocks, have them before I 
Meat for this weather. 

Japhefs Wife. Here are cocks, kites, crows, 
Rooks, ravens, many rows; 

Cuckoos, mlews, whoso knows. 

Each one in his land. 

And here are doves, ducks, drakes. 
Redshanks, running through the lakes. 

And each fowl that language 
In this ship men may find. 

* settled. t comfortable. 
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[In the stage direction the sons of Noah are enjoined to 
mention aloud the names of the animals which enter; 
a representation of which, painted on parchment, is 
to he carried by the actors. 

Noah. Wife, come in, why standest thou there? 

Thou art ever forward, that I dare swear: 

Come on God^s half, time it were, 

For fear lest that we drown. 

Noah's Wife. Yea, sir, set up your sail 
And row forth with evil heale, 

For, without any fail, 

I will not out of this town. 

But I have my gossips every one. 

One foot further I will not go ; 

They shall not drown, by St. John I 
If I may save their life. 

They loved me full well, by Christ I 
But thou wilt let them in thy chest, 

Else row forth, Noah, whither thou list, 

And get thee a new wife. 

Noah. Shem, some love thy mother, 'tis true; 

Forsooth, such another I do not know 1 
Shem. Father, I shall set her in, I trow, 

Without any fail. 

Mother, my father after thee sends. 

And bids thee unto yonder ship wend,' 

Look up and see the wind, 

For we be ready to sail. 

Noah's Wife. Son, go again to him and say 
I will not come therein to-day 1 
Noah. Come in, wife, in twenty devils* way. 

Or else stand without. 

Ham. Shall we all fetch her in ? 

Noah. Yea, sons, in Christ’s blessing and mine, 

I would you hied you betime. 

For of this flood I am in doubt. 

Japhet. Mother, we pray you altogether. 

For we are here, your children; 

Come into the ship for fear of the weather, 

For his love that you bought I 
Noah's Wife. That I will not for your call, 

> go. 
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But if I have my gossips all. 

Gossip. The flood comes in full fleeting fast^ 

On every side it broadens in haste; 

For fear of drowning I am aghast: 

Good gossip, let me come ini 
Or let us drink ere we depart^ 

For oftentimes we have done so; 

For at a time thou drinkst a quart. 

And so will I ere that I go. 

Shem. In faith, mother, yet you shall, 

Whether you will or notl goes. 

Noah. Welcome, wife, into this boat I 
Noah! s Wije. And have them that for thy note 1 ^ 

dat alapam victa.^ 

Noah. Aha I marry, this is hot I 
It b good to be still. 

My children I methinks this boat removes 1 
Our tarrying here hugely me grieves I 
Over the land the water spreads I 
God do as he will I 
Ah, great God, thou art so good 1 
Now aU this w'orld is in a flood 
As I see well m sight. 

This \^Tndow will I dose anon. 

And into my chamber will I gone 
Till this water, so great one, 

Be slak^ through thy might. 

[Noah, according to stage direciions, is now to shut the 
vnndows of the ark and retire for a short time. He is 
thm to chant ike psalm, Salva me^ Bominel and 
afterwards to open them and look out. 

Now forty days are fully gone. 

Send a raven I will anon; 

If aught were earth, tree, or stone, 

Be dry m any place. 

if this fowl come not again 
It is a sign, sooth to say. 

That dry it is on hill or plain. 

And God hath done some grace. 




AV T Jt 

An, Lord I wherever this raven lie 
« Business, occupation. - And beins conquered she deals a slap. 
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Somewhere is dry well I see; 

But yet a dove, by my lewtye ^ 

After I will send. 

Thou wilt turn again to me 
For of all fowls that may fly 
Thou art most meek and hend.^ 

\The stage direction enjoins here that another dove shall 
he ready with an olive branch in its mouthy which is to 
he dropped by means of a cord into Noah^s hand. 

Ah Lordl blessed be thou aye, 

That me hast comforted thus to-day I 
By this sight, I may well say 
This flood begins to cease. 

My sweet dove to me brought has 
A branch of olive from some place; 

This betolceneth God has done us some grace. 

And is a sign of peace. 

Ah, Lord 1 honoured miist thou be I 
All earth dries now I see; 

But yet, till thou command me, 

Hence will I not hie. 

All this water is away, 

Therefore as soon as I may 
Sacrifice I shall do in faye ^ 

To thee devoutly. 

God. Noah, take thy wife anon, 

And thy children every one, 

Out of the ship thou shalt gone, 

And they all with thee. 

Beasts and all that can flie, 

Out anon they shall hie, 

On earth to grow and multiply; 

I will that it be so. 

Noah. Lord, I thank thee, through thy might, 

Thy bidding shall be done in hight,* 

And, as fast as I may dight * 

I will do thee honour. 

And to thee offer sacrifice. 

Therefore comes in all wise, 

For of these beasts that be his 

'fidelity. ‘kind. 'faith, 

'haste. 'prepare. 



35 


The Deluge 

Offer I will this stower.^ 

[Then leaving the ark with his whole family, he shall take 
the animds and hirds, make an offering of them, and 
set out on his way. 

Lord God, in majesty, 

That such grace has granted me. 

When all was borne safe to be. 

Therefore now I am boune.* 

My wife, my children, my company. 

With sacriice to honour thee. 

With beasts, fowls, as thou may see, 

I offer here right soon, 

God, Noah, to me thou art full able, 

' And thy sacrifice acceptable, 

For I have found thee true and stable, 

On thee now must I myn? 

Curse earth will I no more 
That man’s sin it grieves sore. 

For of youth man full of yore 
Has been indined to sin. 

You shall now grow and multiply 
And earth you edify. 

Each beast and fowl that may flie 
Shall be afraid for you. 

And fish in sea that may flitt 
Shall sustam you — I you behite * 

To eat of them you not lett ® 

That dean be you may know. 

There as you have eaten before 
Grasses and roots, since you were bom. 

Of dean beasts, less and more, 

I give you leave to eat. 

Save blood and fish both in fear 
Of wrong dead carrion that is here. 

Eat not of that m no manner, * 

For that aye you shall lett.® 

Manslaughter also you shall flee, 

^r that is not pleasant to me 
That sheds blood, he or she 

^ steer. 

*Thee now must 1 have in aind. 

* cease, • promise. 

•leave. 
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Ought where among mankind. 

Iliat sheds bloody his blood shall be 
And vengeance have^ that men shall see; 
Therefore now beware now all ye 
You fall not in that sm. 

And forward now with you I make 
And all thy seed, for thy sake. 

Of such vengeance for to slake. 

For now I have my will. 

Here I promise thee a behest,^ 

That man, woman, fowl, nor beast 
With water while the world shall last, 

I will no more spill. 

My bow between you and me 
In the firmament shall be, 

By very tokens, that you may see 
That such vengeance shall cease. 

That man, nor woman, shall never more 
Be wasted by water, as is before. 

But for sin that grieveth sore, 

Therefore this vengeance w^as. 

\Miere clouds in the welldn 
That each bow shall be seen. 

In to]:en that my vrrath or tene * 

Should never this wroken be. 

The string is turned toward you, 

And toward me bent is the bow, 

That such weather shall never show, 

And this do I grant to thee. 

My blessing now I give thee here, 

To thee Noah, my servant dear; 

For vengeance shall no more appear; 

And now farewell, my darling dearl 
* covenanti 
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THE CHESTER PAGEANT 

OP 

ABRAHAM, MELCHISEDEC, AND ISAAC 

Abraham, newly returned jrom the slaughter of the 
Jour hingSj meets Melchisedec riding. 


PRELUDE 

Messenger, All peace, Lordings, that be present. 
And hearken now with good intent. 

How Noah away from ns he went 
With all his company; 

And Abraham, through God’s grace. 

He is come forth into this place. 

And you will give him room and space 
To tell you his stoiye. 

This play, forsooth, begin shall he. 

In worship of the Trinity, 

That you may all hear and see 
\Vhat shall be done to-day. 

My name is Gobbet-on-the-Grcen, 

No longer here I may be seen, 

Farewell, my Lordings, all by dene^ 

For Jetting * of your play. 

[Enter Abraham,] 

Abraham, Ah I thou high God, granter of grace 
That ending nor beginning has, 

I thank thee. Lord, that to me has 
To-day given victory. 

Lot, my brother, that taken was, 

I have restored him in this case 
And brought him home into hfe place 
Through thy might and mastery. 

* ia haste. • hindering. 
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To worship thee I will not wond,' 

That four kings of uncouth land 
To-day hast sent into my hand, 

And of riches great array. 

Therefore of all that I can win 
To give thee tithe I will begin. 

When I the city soon come in. 

And share with thee my prey. 

Mclchisedec, that here king is 
And God’s priest also, I wis, 

The tithe I will give him of this. 

As just is, what I do. 

God who has sent me victory 
O’er four kings graciously, 

With him my spoil share will I, 

The city, when I come to. 

Lot. Abraham, brother, 1 thank it thee, 

Who this day hast delivered me 
From enemies’ hands, and their postyc,* 

And saved me from woe 1 
Therefore I will give tithing 
Of my goods while I am living, 

And now also of his sending, 

Tithe I will give also. 

\Thcn covdts a hnight to htclchistdec, 

Knight, My lord, the king’s tidings aright 
Your heart for to gladden and light: 

Abraham hath slain in fight 
Four kings, since he went. 

Here he will be this same night, 

And riches with him enough dight. 

I heard him thank God Almight 
For grace he had him sent. 

Melchisedec {stretching his hand to heaven). Ah I blessed be 
God that is but one! 

Against Abraham I will be gone 
Worshipfully, and then anon, 

^ly oflice to fulfil, 

Will present him with bread and wine, 

For, grace of God is him within; 

»fall. 


miehL 
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Speeds fast for love minel 
For this is God^s will. 

Knight {with a atp). Sir, here is wine withouten were,' 

And thereto bread, both white and clear. 

To present him in good manere 
so us helped has. 

Melchisedec, To God, I know he is full dear. 

For of all things his prayer 
He hath, without danger. 

And specially great grace. 

Melchisedec {coming to Abraham and offering him a cup of 
wine and bread on a plate), Abr^am, welcome must 
thou be, 

God's grace is fully in thee. 

Blessed ever must thou be 
That enemies so can make. 

I have brought, as thou may'st see. 

Bread and wine for thy degree; 

Receive this present now from me. 

And that I thee beseke.® 

Abraham. Sir king, welcome in good say, 

Thy present is welcome to my pay. 

God has helped me to-day 
Unworthy though I were. 

He shall have part of my prey 
That I won since I went away. 

Therefore to thee thou take it may 
The tenth I offer here. 




^ ^ lae aeitvers to the King i 
Melchisedec, And your present, sir, take I 
And honour it devoutly, ^ 

For much good it may signify 
in time that is coming. 

^wefore horse, harness, and nerve ^ 

As falk to my dignity, ^ 

The tithe of it I take of thee 
. And receive thy offering. 

[Abraham recnves the bread and mne, and Mel- 

£./. m I rti ^ " ““ 

Uf such goods as God hath me sent 

* without suspidoa. « beseech a 

oeseecb. • stones. 
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To Melchisedec here present^ 

As God’s will is to be. 

Abraham, my brother, offered has; 

And so will I with God’s grace: 

This royal cup before your face, 

Receive it now of me. 

{Lot o^ers the wine and bread, which Melchisedec 
receives. 

Melchisedec. Sir, your offering welcome is, 

And well I know forsook, I wis, 

That fully God’s will it is 
That is now done to-day. 

Go we together to my city, 

And now God heartily thank we 
That helps us aye through his postye/ 

For so we full well may. 

Expositor {riding. Lordings, what may this signify, 

I will expound openly 
That all, standing hereby, 

May laiow what this may be. 

This offVfng, I say verament,® 

Signifieth the new Testament, 

That now is used with good intent 
Throughout all Christianity. 

In the old law without leasing,® 

When these two good men were living. 

Of beasts was all their off’ring 
And eke their sacrament. 

But since Christ died on the rood-tree. 

With bread and wine him worship we. 

And on Shrove Thursday in his maundy * 

Was his commandment. 

But for this thing used should be 
Afterward as now done we, 

In signification, believe you me, 

Melchisedec did so; 

And tithes-making, as you see here. 

Of Abraham beginning were. 

Therefore he was to God full dear, 

And so were they both too. 

By Abraham understand I may 

^ might. * verily. . 'leasing. 

* bequest: Maundy ** really meant ** command." 
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The father of heaven in good fay/ 
Mclchisedec a priest to his pay 
To minister that sacrament 
That Christ ordained on Shrove Thursday 
In bread and vrrnt to honour him aye; 
This significth, the truth to say, 
Mclchisedec’s present. 

Go3. Abraham, my servant, I say to thee, 

Thy help and succour 1 will be. 

For thy good deed much pleaseth me, 

I tell thee surely, 

Abraham, Lord, one thing that thou wilt scCj, 
That I pray after wi3i heart free, 

Grant me. Lord, through thy postye: * 
Some fruit of my body I 
I have no child, foul nor fair, 

Save my Nurry* to be my heir. 

That makes me greatly to apayre,* 

On me, Lord, have mercy I 

Goi, My friend, Abraham, leave thou me; 

Thy Nurry thine heir shall not be, 

But one son 1 shall send thee, 

Begotten of thy body, 

Abraham, do as I thee say: 

Look up and tell,® and if thou may. 

Stars standing on the stray; 

That impossible were. 

No more shalt thou, for no need, 

Number of thy body the seed 
That thou sh^t have withouten dreed. 
Thou art to me so dear. 

Wherefore, Abraham, servant free. 

Look that thou be true to me, 

And fore-word here I make with thee 
Thy seed to multiply. 

So much more further shalt thou be, 
Kings of thy seed men shall see, 

And one child of great degree 
All mankind shall forby.® 

I w3l that from henceforth alway 


Utttat 


• count. 


* ^ • nuRcUnp, foster-child 

• fore-bay (pie-purchue with his blood). 
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Each knave’s child on the eighth day 
Be circumcised^ as 1 say, 

And thou thyself full soon; 

And who circumcised not is 
Forsaken shall be by me, I wis; 

For disobedient that man is. 

Therefore look that this be done< 
Abraham, Lord, already in good fay ^ 
Blessed be thou, ever and aye; 

For that men truly know may 
Thy folk from other men, 

Circumcised they shall be all 
Anon for aught that may befall. 

I thank thee, Lord, thy own thrall, 
Elneeling on my knee’n. 

Expositor, Lordings all take good intent 
What betokens this commandment: 

This was some time a sacrament 
In th’ old law truly ta’en. 

As foUoweth now verament,® 

So was this in the old Testament; 

But when Christ, away it went. 

And baptism then began. 

Also God promises here 
To Abraham, his servant dear, 

So much seed that in no manere 
Number’d it might be. 

And one seed, mankind to forby. 

That was Jesus Christ witterlye ® 

For of his kind was our Lady, 

And so also was he. 

God, Abraham, my servant Abraham. 
Abraham, Lo, Lord, already here I am. 

God, Take Isaac, thy son by name 
That thou lovest best of all 
And in sacrifice ofier him to me 
Upon that hill, beside thee. 

Abraham, I will that it so be 
For aught that may befall. 

Abraham, My lord, to thee is my intent 
Ever to be obedient, 

* faith. • verily. 


•truly. 
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“niat son tliat thou to me hast sent, 

OfTcr I will to thcc. 

And fulfil thy commandment 
With hearty will, as I am kent 
High God, Lord Omnipotent, 

Tliy bidding done shall be* 
ify menyc ^ and my children each one 
Lingers at home, both all and one. 

Save Isaac shall with me gone 
To a hill here beside. 


[Enfer Isaac. 

Abraham. Make thee ready, my darling. 

For we must do a little thing. 

This wood upon thy back thou bring, 

Wc must not long abide. 

A sv.*ord and fixe I will take. 

For sacrifice I must make; 

God’s bidding will I not forsake. 

But aye obedient be. 
fjoflc. Father, X am all ready 
To do your bidding meekly. 

To bear this wood full bound am I, 

As you command me. 

Abraham. 0 Isaac, Isaac, my darling dear, 

My blessing now I give thee here. 

Take up this faggot with good cheer. 

And on thy back it bring. 

And fire witli me I will take. 
heec. Your bidding I will not forsake, 

Father, 1 will never slake * 

To fulfil your bidding. 

cut for 


Abraham, how Isaac, son, go we our way 
To yonder mountain, if that we may. 
iscac. My dear father, 1 will essay 
To follow you full fain. 

Ahrcham. Oh I my heart will break in three. 
To hear thy words I have pity. 

As thou wilt, Lord, so must it be: 
‘toujehoU. 
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To thee I will be banc. 

Lay down thy faggot my own son dearl 
Isaac, All ready, father, lo, it is here. 

But why make you so heavy cheer? 

Are you anything adrcad? 

Father, if it be your will, 

Where is the beast that we shall kill? 

Abraham. There is none, son, upon this hill 
That I see here in this stead. 

Isaac, Father, I am full sore afraid 
To sec you bare this naked sword. 

I hope for all middle-yard ^ 

You will not slay your child. 

Abraham. Dread thee not, my child, 1 read 
Our Lord will send of his godhead 
Some kind of beast in thy stead. 

Either tame or wild. 

Isaac, Father, tell me, or 1 go. 

Whether I shall have harm or no. 

Abraham, Ah, dear God, that me is wool 
Thou bursts my heart in sunder. 

Isaac, Father, tell me of this case, 

\Vhy you your drawn sword has, 

And bare it naked in this place; 

Thereof I have great wonder. 

.Abraham, Isaac, son, peace I 1 pray thee. 

Thou breaks my heart even in three. 

Isaac, I pray you, father, leave nothing from me. 

But tell me w*hat you think. 

Abraham, 0 Isaac, Isaac, I must thee kill. 

Isaac, Alasl father, is that your will, 

Your own child here for to spill. 

Upon this hill’s brink? 

If I have trespassed in any degree, 

With a rod you may beat me; 

Put up your sword, if your will be. 

For I am but a child. 

Abraham, Oh, my son I I am sorr>’ 

To do to thee this great annoy, 

God's commandment do must I, 

» *' middle-yard,” — farm-yard: 1.^. instead of all creatures from the 
farm* yard. 
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His works are aye full mild. 

Isaac, Would God, my mother were here with me I 
She would kneel upon her knee, 

Praying you, father, if it might be. 

For to save my life. 

Abraham, Oh, comely creature, but I thee kill, 

I grieve my God, and that full 31: 

I may not work against his will 
But ever obedient be. 

0 Isaac, son, to thee I say: 

God has commanded me this day 
Sacrifice — this is no nay — 

To make of thy body. 

Isaac, Is it God’s will I should be slain? 

Abraham,^ Yea, son, it is not for to layne; ' 

To his bidding I w31 be bane,^ 

Ever to his pleasing. 

But that I do this doleful deed, 

My I/)rd will not quit ® me my meed.* 

Isaac, Marry I father, God forbid 
But you do your offering. 

Father, at home your sons you shall find 
That you must love by course of kind. 

Be I once out of your mind. 

Your sorrow may soon cease. 

But you must do God’s bidding. 

Father, tell my mother of nothing. 

Abraham, For sorrow I may my hands wring. 

Thy mother I cannot please. 

0 Isaac, blessed may*st thou be 1 
Almost my wit I lose for thee, 

Ihe blood of thy body so free 

1 feel full loth to shed. 

Isaac, Father, since you must needs do so. 

Let it pass Ughtly and overgo j 
Kneeling on my knees two. 

Your blessing on me spread \ 

Abraham, My blessing, dear son, give I thee 
And thy mother’s with heart so free; 

The blessmg of the Trinity, 

My dear son, on thee Ughtl 

» htsitale. « obedieat » deny. ‘ rcTrard.- 
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Isaac, Father, I pray you hide mine een 
That I see not your sword so keenj 
Your stroke, father, I would not seen, 

Lest I against it thrilL 
Abraham. My dear son Isaac, speak no more. 

Thy words make my heart full sore, 

Isaac. 0 dear father, wherefore, wherefore? 

Since 1 must needs be dead. 

One thing I would you pray : 

Smce I must die the death this day, 

As few strokes as you may, 

\Mien you smite off my head. 

Abraham. Thy meekness, child, madces me afray;^ 

My song may be '* Well away I ” 

Isaac. 0, dear father, do away 

Your making so mickle moanl 
Now truly, father, this talking 
Doth but make long tarrying. 

I pray you come and make endmg 
And let me hence gone 1 

Abraham. Come hither, my child, that art so sweet: 
Thou must be bound now, hand and feet. 

\Binding Isaact 

Isaac. Ah, father I we must no more meet 
By aught that I can see, 

But do with me just as you will, 

I must obey, and that is skill, 

God’s commandment to fulfil, 

For needs so must it be. 

Upon the purpose that have set you. 

Forsooth, father, I will not let you, 

But evermore unto you bow, 

While that I may. 

Father, greet well my brethren young, 

And pray my mother for her blessing, 

I come no more under her wing: 

Farewell for ever and aye I 
But, father, I cry you mercy. 

Of that I have trespassed to thee. 

Forgiven, father, that it may be 
Until doom’s day. 

* afraid. 
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Abraham. My dear son, let be thy moans; 

My diild, thou grievedst me but once. 

Blessed be thou body and bones. 

And I forgive thee here. 

Lo, my dear son, here shalt thou lie; 

Unto my work now must I hie, 

I had as lief myself to die 
As thou, my darling dear. 

Isaac. Father, if you be to me kind. 

About my head a kercher ^ bind, 

And let me lightly out of your mind. 

And soon that I were sped. 

Abraham. Farewell, my sweet son of grace ! 

Isaac. I pray you, father, turn down my face 
A little while, while you have space. 

For 1 am full sore adiead. 

Abraham. To do this deed I am sorry. 

Isaac. Yea, Inrd, to thee I call and cry: 

On my soul may thou have mercy. 

Heartily I thee pray, 

Abraham. Lord, I would fain work thy will. 

This young innocent that lies so still 
Full loth were I him to kill 
By any manner of way. 

/ 500^, My dear father, I you pray. 

Let me take my clothes away. 

For shedding blood on them to-day, 

At my last ending. 

Abraham, Heart ! if thou would*st break in three 
Thtm shalt never master me, ' 

I Tvili no longer let* for thee. 

My God I may not grieve. 

/fOfl^Ah, mercy, father! why tany you so? 

Mite oflE my head, and let me go I 
I pray you, rid me of my woe; 

For now I take my leave. 

Abra^m Ah, son! my heart will break in three 
To hear thee speak such words to me. 

Jesus, on me thou have pit^ 

That I have most in mind ! 

Isaac. Now, father, I see that I shall die 
’kttchiel. 
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Almighty God m majesty^ 

My soul I oUer unto thee: 

Lord, to it be kind. 

[Abraham takes the sword^ as if to hH his son, when 
two angels appear. One of them seizes (he point 
of ike sword f and says, 
jsi Angel, Abraham, my servant dearl 
Abraham, Lo, Lord 1 I am already here, 
iri Angel, Lay not thy sword in any manner 
On Isaac, thy dear darling 1 
Nay 1 do thou him no annoy ! 

For thou dreadest God; well, see 1, 

That of thy son hast no mercy 
To fulfd his biddii^. 

2 nd Angd, And for his bidding thou doest aye, 

And spares neither, for fear nor fray, 

To do thy son to death to-day, 

Isaac to thee full dear. 

Therefore God has sent ^ me in fay/ 

A lamb that is both good and gay 
Into this place as thou see may, 

Lo 1 it is right here. 

Abraham, Ah, Lord of heaven and king of bliss! 

Thy bidding I shall do, I wis. 

Sacrifice here to me sent is 
And all, Lord, through thy grace. 

A homed wether here I see. 

Among the briars tied is he. 

To thee offered it shall be 
Anon, right in this place. 

[Let Abraham sacrifice the ram, 
God, Abraham, by myself I swear. 

For thou hast been obedient ever, 

And spared not thy son so dear. 

To ful61 my bidding, 

Thou shalt be blessed, thou art worthy, 

Thy seed I shall multiply. 

As stars and sand so many het 
Of thy body coming. 

Of enemies thou shalt have power. 

And thy blood also in fear, 

^ in good faith. 


promised I. 



Abraham, Melchisedec, and Isaac 

For thou has been meek and boneer ^ 

To do as I thee bade. 

And aU nations leave thou me^ 

Blessed evermore shall be 
Through fruit that shall come of thee^ 

And saved through thy seed. 


THE EPILOGUE 

Expositor, Lordings^ the signification 
Of this deed of devotion. 

An you will, it is shewn, 

May turn you to much good. 

This deed you see done in this place. 

In example of Jesus done it was. 

That for to win mankind grace 
Was sacrificed on the rood. 

By Abraham you may understand 
The Father of heaven that can fand * 
With his son’s blood to break that band 
The devil had brought us to. 

By Isaac understand I may 
J«us who was obedient aye, 

His father’s \st 11 to work alway. 

His death to undergo. 

» debonair. ■ find, find means. 



THE WAKEFIELD SECOND 
SHEPHERDS’ PLAY 


CHARACTERS 


IBT SREP7EBRD 
2ND SkEPREXD 

3RD Shepherd 
Mac, the Sheep~stealeT 


Mac's Wife, Gill 
Marv 

The Child Christ 
An Angel 



the WAKEFIELD SECOND 
NATIVITY PLAY 


ist Shepherd. Lord 1 what, these weathers are cold, and I am 

ai happed; , , r j 

I am near hand-dold,i jq ]ong have I napped; 

My l^s bend and fold, my fingers are chapped, 

It is not as I would, for I am all lapped 
In sorrow. 

In storms and tempes^ 

Now in the east, now in the west, 

Woe is him has never rest. 

Mid day nor morrow. 

But we silly shepherds, that walk upon the moor, 

In faith, we are near hands out of lie door; 

No wonder, as it stands, if we be poor, 

For the tilUi of our lands lies fallow as the floor, 

We are so lamed, 

So taxed and shamed. 

We arc made hand-tamed. 

With these gentlery-men. 

Thus they rieve us of rest, Our Lady them wary, 

These men that are lord-fest,* they cause the plough 
tany. 

That men say is for the best, tvc find it contrai}% 

Thus are husbands ^ opprest, in point to miscarry, 

In life. 

Thus hold they us under, 

Thus they bring us m blunder. 

It were great wonder. 

And ever should we thrive. 

For may he get a paint sleeve/ or a brooch now on days, 
^ nmnb oi band. 

* fast tied (to a lord, as a public-house to a brewer). 

• husbandmen. * a painted sleeve. 
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Woe is he that shall grieve, or once agab says. 

Dare no man him reprieve, what masf ry he has, 

And yet may none believe one word that he says 

No letter. 

He can make purveyance. 

With boast and bragance,^ 

And all through maintenance. 

Of men that are greater. 

There shall come a swain, as proud as a po,* 

He must borrow my wain, my plough also, 

Then I am full fam to grant or he go. 

Thus live we m pain, anger, and woe. 

By night and day; 

He must have if he longdd 
If I should forgang * it, 

I were better be hangdd 
Than once say him nay. 

It does me good, as I walk thus by mme own, 

Of this world for to talk m manner of moan 
To my sheep will I stalk and hearken anon 
There abide on a balk, or sit on a stone 
Full soon. 

For I trow, pardiel 
True men if they be. 

We get more company 
Or it be noon. 

tnd Shepherd, “Beniste”* and “Dommusl” what may 
this bemean? 

Why fares this world thus, oft have we not seen. 

Lord, these weathers are spitous,® and the weather full 
keen; 

And the frost so hideous they water mme ecu, 

No lie. 

Now m dry, now in wet, 

Now m snow, now in sleet. 

When my sboon freeze to my feet 
It is not all easy. 

But as far as I ken, or yet as I go, 

We silly wed-men dree mickle woe; • 

We have sorrow then and then, it falls often so, 

^braeeing. » peacock. •lorego. * Beuedidt*. 

• «pite1uL • W6 silly wedded men endure much woe. 
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SOly capyl^ our hen^ both to and fro 
She cacldes^ 

But begin she to crook. 

To groan or to cluck, 

Woe is him, say of our cock, 

For he is in the shackles. 

These men that are wed, have not all their will. 
When they are full hard sted,^ they sigh full still j 
God wait they are led full hard and full ill, 

In bower nor in bed they say not ^ere till 
This tide. 

My part have I found, 

My lesson is leam’d. 

Woe is him that is bound, 

For he must abide. 

But now late in our lives, a marvel to me. 

That I think my heart rives,® such wonders to see, 
What that destiny drives it shoidd so be. 

Some men will have two wives, and some men three. 
In store. 


Some are woe that have any; 

But so far ken I, 

Woe is he who has many, 

For he feels it sore. 

But young men of woomg, for God that you bought. 
Be well ware of wedding, and think in your thought 
“ Had I wist is a thing it serves ye of nought; 
Mickle still mourning has wedding home brought^ 
^d griefs, 

With many a sharp shower. 

For thou may catch in an hour 
That shall serve thee full sour 
As long as thou lives. 

For u read I epistle, I have one to my fear 
^ shaarp as a thistle, as rough as a brere ® 
gie is browed like a bristle with a sour lenten cheer- 
she once wet her whistle she could smg full deL: 
Her pater-noster. ® 

She is as great as a whale. 

She has a gallon of gall; 


* placed, bestead. 


• is’ riven asunder. 


■briar. 
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By him that died for us all! 

I would I had run till I lost her. 

1st Shepherd, God look over the row, full deafly ye stand. 
2nd Shepherd, Yea, the devil in thy maw! — so tariand ^ * 
Saw thou aught now of Daw? * 

ist Shepherd, Yea, on a lea land 

Heard I him blow, he comes here at hand. 

Not far; 

Stand still. 

2nd Shepherd, Why? 

ist Shepherd. For he comes here, hope I. 

2nd Shepherd, He will make us both a He, 

But if we beware. 

yd Shepherd, Christ’s cross me speed, and Saint Nicholas! 
Thereof had I need, it is worse than it was. 

Whoso could take heed, and let the world pass, 

It is ever in dread and brittle as glass, 

And slithers,® 

This world fared never so, 

With marvels mo and mo,® 

Now in weal, now in woe, 

And all things withers. 

Was never since Noah’s flood such floods seen, 

Winds and rains so rude, and storms so keen, 

Some stammered, some stood in doubt, as I ween, 
Now God turn all to good, I say as I mean, 

For ponder. 

These floods so they drown 
Both in fields and in town, 

They bear all down. 

And that is a wonder. 

We that walk in the nights, our cattle to keep, 

We see sudden sights, when other men sleep: 

, Yet methinks my heart lights, I see shrews peep, 

Ye are two, all ^Yights,* I will give my sheep 
A turn. 

But full ill have I meant, 

As I walk on this bent,® 

I may lightly repent, 

My toes if I spurn. 

I tarryiag. * slithers, slides away- •more and mora. 

• You are two who rrit, or koorr. all. • field. 
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Ah, sir, God you save, and master mine! 

A drink fain would I have and somewhat to dine. 
isi Shepherd. Christ’s curs, my knave^ thou art a la^ hyne.^ 
2nd Shepherd, the boy list rave. Abide until syne * . 
We have made it, 
m thrift on thy pate I 
Though the shrew came late 
Yet is he in state 
To dine if he bad it. 

37^ Shepherd, Such servants as I, that sweats and swinks. 
Eats our bread full dry, and that me forthinks; 

We are oft wet and weary when master men wmks, 

Yet comes full lately borii dinners and drinks. 

But neatly. 

Both our dame and our sire. 

When we have run in the mire. 

They can nip at our hire,® 

And pay us hill lately. 

But hear my truth, master, for the fare that ye make 
I shall do thereafter work, as I take; 

I shall do a UtUe, sit, and strive and sriU lack. 

For yet lay my supper never on my stomack 
In helds. 

IVhereto should I threap? * 

With my staff can I leap. 

And men say " light cheap 
Letherly for yields.” * 

1st Sj^Jterd, Thou wcrt an ill lad, to ride on wooing 
With a man that had but little of spending. 

2fjd Peace, boyl — I bade: no more jangling, 

niake thee afraid, by the heaven’s king! 

W ith thy gawds ; ° 

IVhere are our sheep, boy, we scorn? 

Srd Shepherd, Sir, this same day at mom, 

I them left in the com, 

^When they rang lauds; 



• Sto" out wages. i lime as we have made it. 

• a light bargain ridds badly. • 
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Shtphird, So I thought 85 1 stood^ to mirth U 5 8n2on?^ 
ZTd Shepherd. I grant. 
isi Shepherd, Let me sing the tenory. 

2nd Shepherd. And I the treble so high. 
yrd Shepherd. Then the mean falls to me; 

Let see how ye chaunt. 

[Mac enters, with a cloak thrown over Ms smock 
Mac. Now, Lord, for thy names seven, that made both moon 
and stams * 

Well more than I can even; thy will. Lord, of my thorns; 
I am all uneven, that moves oft my horns,® 

Now would God I were in heaven, for there weep no 
bairns 
So still. 

Shepherd. Who is that pipes so poor? 

Mac. Would God ye knew how I fare! 

Lo, a man that walks on the moor. 

And has not all his will. 

27}d Shepherd. Mac, where hast thou gone? Tell us tidings 
yd Shepherd. Is be come? Then each one take heed to bis 
things^ [Takes his cloak from him. 

Mac. What, 1 am a yeoman, I tell you, of the king; 

The self and the same, sent from a great lording. 

And sich/ 

Fy on you, get thee hence, 

Out of my presence, 

I must have reverence, 

Why, who be ich? ® 

15 / Shepherd. Why make yc it so quaint? Mac, ye do 
wrong. 

znd Shepherd. But, Mac, list, ye saint? I trow that ye s^g. 
yd Shepherd, I trow the shrew can paint, the devil might 
him hang! 

Mac. I shall make complaint, and make you all to thwang.® 
At a word, 

And tell even how yc doth. 

15 / Shepherd. But, Mac, is that sooth? 

Now take out that southern tooth. 

And set in a tord. 


> to make mirth among m. 'stars. 

• " batnes " in original, which may mean harness. 

* such /of such). • X- • ^ thwacked, or flogged. 
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2 nd Shepherd, Mac^ the devil in your ee,^ a stroke would 1 
lend you. 

yd Shepherd. Mac, know ye not me? By God, I could tell you, 
Mac. God look you all three, methought I bad seen you. 

Ye are a fair company. 

ist Shepherd. Can ye now moan you? 

2 nd Shepherd. Shrew, jape ! * 

Thus late as thou goes. 

What will men suppose? 

And thou hast an ill noise ^ 

Of stealing of sheep. 

Mac, And I am true as steel all men wait, 

But a sidmess 1 feel, that holds me full haytt,^ 

My bdly fares not wdl, it is out of its state. 
yd Shepherd, Seldom lies the devD dead by the gate. 

Mac, Therefore 

Full sore am I and ill. 

If I stand stock still; 

I eat not a nedyll ^ 

This month and more. 

15/ Shepherd, How fares thy wife ? By my hood, how fares 
she? 

Mac. Lies weltering! by the rood! the fire, lol 
And a house full of brood,® she drinks well too, 

111 speed other good that she will do; 

But so 

Eats as fast as she can. 

And each year that comes to man. 

She brings forth a lakan,^ 

And some years two. 

But were I not more gracious, and richer by far 
I were eaten out of house, and of harbour, ^ 

Yet 15 she a foul dowse, if ye come near. 

There is none that trows, nor knows, a war ® 

Than ken I. 

Now will ye see what I proffer, 

To give all in my coffer 
To-morrow next to offer. 

Her head mass-penny. 


*eye, 

‘hot. 

* plaything. 


F 381 


•Jest. 

■ needio— not a little bit. 


• nunonr fill repute). 

* brood, chtldren. 
•worse. 
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ini Shepherd, I wot so forwaked ^ is none in this shire: 

I would sleep if I taked less to my hire* 

Zrd Shepherd, 1 am cold and naked, and would have a fire. 
xsi Shepherd, 1 am weary for-raked/ and run in the mire 
Wake thou] 

2 nd Shepherd. Nay, I will lie down-by. 

For I must sleep truly. 

3 rd Shepherd, As good a man’s son was I 
As any of you. 

But, Mac, come hither, between us shalt thou lie. 

Mac, Then might I stay you bedene of that ye would say,— 
No dread. 

From my head to my toe 
Manus iuas commendo, 

Pontio Pilaio,*' 

Christ’s cross me speed, 

\He fisesj the shepherds sleeping, and says : 
Now were time for a man, that lacks what he wold, 

To stalk privately then into a fold. 

And namely to work then, and be not too bold, 

He might abide the bargain, if it were told 
At &e ending. 

Now were time for to revel; 

But be needs good counsel 
That fain would fare well. 

And has but little spending. 

[Mac works a spell on them. 
But about you a circle, as round as a moon, . 

Till I have done that I will, till that it be noon. 

That ye lie stone-still, till that I have done. 

And I shall say there till of good words a foyn® 

On height; 

Over your heads my hand I lift. 

Out go your eyes, fore to do your sight. 

But yet I must make better shift, 

And it be right 

What, Lord? they sleep hard I that may ye all hear; 
Was I never a shepherd, but now will I leer ® 


» early waked, or perhaps, wearied by watching. 

• over-walked * S't oncR 

*Into thy hands I commend (them), Pontius Paate. 

Mew. 
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If the flock be scared, yet shall I nap near, 

Who draws hitherward, now mends our cheer. 

From sorrow: 

A fat sheep I dare say, 

A good fleece dare I lay. 

Eft white when I may. 

But this will I borrow* 

\He sleaU a sheep and goes home, 
Mac {at his own door). How, Gill, art thou in? Get us some 
light, 

Eis Wife. Who makes such din this time of night? 

I am set for to spin: I hope not 1 might 
Rise a penny to win: I shrew them on height 
So fares 

A housewife that has been 
To be raised thus between: 

There may no note be seen 
For such small chares.^ 


Mac. Good wife, open the hek.* See'st thou not what I 
bring? 

Wife. I may let thee draw the snect Ah I come in, my 
sweeting. 

Mac. Yea, thou dost not reck of my long standing. 

Wife. By thy naked neck, thou art like for to hang. 

Mac. Go away: 

I am worthy of my meat. 

For in a strait can I get 
More than they that swinck® and sweat 
All the long day, 

Thus it fell to my lot, GiU, I had such grace. 
jTi/tf. It were a foul blot to be hanged for the case, 

Mw. I have scaped, Jelott, oft as hard as glass. 

Wife. “ But so long goes the pot to the water,” men says. 

At last comes it home broken,** 

Mac. Well know I the token. 

But let it never be spoken; 

But come and help fast. 

Iwould he were flayn; * I list we’ll eat: 

sheep-meat 

Wt/e, Come they if he be slam, and hear the sheep Meat? 

“ <*acwoin!in. i 
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Mac. Then might I be ta’en: that were a cold sweat. 

Go bar 

The gate door. 

Yes, Mac, 

For and they come at thy back. 

Mac. Then might I pay for all the pack; 

The devil of them warl 

Wije. A good bowrde * have I spied, since thou can none: 
Here shall we him hide, till they be gone; 

In xny cradle abide, ^t me alone. 

And 1 shall lie beside in childbed and groan. 

Mac. Thou red? ® 

And I shall say thou wast light 
Of a knave child this night. 

Wije. Now well is my day bright. 

That ever I was bred. 

This is a good guise and a far cast; 

Yet a woman’s advice helps at the last. 

I care never who spies: again go thou last 
Mac. But I come or they rise; else blows a cold blast— 

I will go sleep. [Mae goes back to the field. 

Yet sleep all this menye/ 

And I shall go stalk privily, 

As it had never been I 
That carried their sheep. 

tsl Shepherd, Resurrex d tnorlrius : have hold my hand. 
Judas carnas dominus^ I may not well stand: 

My foot sleeps, by Jesus, and I water fastandl 
1 thought that we laid us full near England. 
tnd Shepherd. Ah ye I 

Lord, how I have slept weell 
As fi^h as an eel, 

As light I me feel 
As on a tree. 

yd Shepherd. Benstel ® be herein! So my head quakes 
My heart is out of skin, what so it makes. 

Who makes all this din? So my brow aches. 

To the door will I win. Hark fellows, wakes! 

We were four; 

See ye anything of Mac now? 

*Tbe devil of them rive warning. * jest 

»'Adviscst» sayest so? * company. »Benediate, 
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irf Shepherd. We were up ere thou. 
itid Sh^herd. Man, I give God a vow, 

Yet heed be no^vhere. 

3r(i SliepJierd, Metbought be was wrapped in a wo^s^kin. 
ist Shepherd, So are many bapped, now namely within, 
tni Shepherd, When we bad long napped; metbought with 
agin 

A fat ^eep be trapped, but be made no din, 

3rd Shepherd, Be still: 

Thy dream makes Ibee wood:' 

It is but phantom, by the rood. 

Irf Shepherd. Now God turn all to good, 

If it be his will. 

and Shepherd, Rise, Mac, for shame I tbou ly’st right long. 
Mac, Now Christ, ^ holy name be us amang, 

What is this? for Saint James I— I may not well gang. 

I trust I be the same. Abl my neck has lain wrong 
Enough 

Mickle thank, since yester-even 
Now, by Sunt Stephen! 

I was flayed with a sweven,—* 

My heart out of slough,^ 

I thought Gill began to croak, and travail full sad. 

Well nigh at the first cock,--of a pung lad. 

For to mend our flock: then be I never glad. 

To have two on my rock, — ^more than ever I had. 

Ah, my head! 

A house full of young tharmes / 

The devil knock out their homes I * 

Woe is he has many bairns. 

And thereto little bread. 

I must go home, by your leave, to Gill as I thought. 

I pray you look my sleeve, that I steal nought: 

I am loth you to grieve, or from you take aught. 

3rd Shepherd, Go for&, ill might thou chefe,® now would I 
we sought, 

This mom. 

That we had all our store, 
iri Shepherd, But I will go before, 

Let us meet 


* mad 
<beS]ies. 


‘slollj (?) 
•prosper. 


* dream, 
•trains. 
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2nd Shepherd. WhorPi 

Shepherd, At the crooked thorn. 

Mac {at his own door again). Undo this door I who is here? 
How long shall I stand? 

Wife. Who makes such a stir? — Now walk in the wenyand.* 
Mac. Ah, Gill, what cheer? — It is I, Mac, your husbandi 
His Wife. Then may we be here, — the devil in a band. 

Sir Gile. 

Lo, he commys * -with a lot, 

As he were holden in the throaty 
I may not sit, work or not 
A hand long while. 

Mae. Will ye hear what fare she makes — to get her a glose,^ 
And do naught but lakes ^ — and close her toes. 

Wife. Why, who wanders, who wakes, — who comes, who 
goes? 

Who brews, who bakes ? Who makes for me this hose? 
And then 

It is ruth to behold. 

Now in hot, now in cold. 

Full woful is the household 
That wants a woman. 

But what end hast thou made with the herds, Mac? 
Mac. The last word that they said, — when I turned my back, 
They would look that they had — their sheep all the 
pack. 

I hope they will not be well paid, — when they their 
sheep lack. 

Perdiel 

But howso the game goes. 

To me they will suppose, 

And make a foul noise. 

And cry out upon me. 

But thou must do as thou hight, 

Wife. I accord me thertylle.* 

I shall swaddle him right in my cradle. 

If it were a greater slight, yet could I help tilL 
I will lie down straight. Come hap me. 

Mac. 

Wife. Behind, 

* waning moon. 

•plays. 


1 where. 
«Ue. 


•comes. 

• thereto. 
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Come Coll and bis marrow, 

Tbey will nip us full narrow. 

Mac, But I may ^ out " Harro I ” ^ 

The sheep if they find. 

Wije, Hearken aye when tbey call: they will come anon. 
Come and make ready aU, and sing by thine own. 

Sing “ Lullay I ’’ thou shall, for I must groan. 

And cry out by the wall on Mary and John, 

For sore. 

Sing “ LuUay ” full fast 
When thou hears at the last; 

And but I play a fabe cast 
Trust me no more. 

\Rt-entcr (he Three Shepherds,] 

yd Shepherd. Ah,Colll good mom: — why sleepcst thou not? 
Tst Sh^herd. Alas, that ever was I boml — we have a foul 
blot. 

A fat wether have we lome.* 
yd Shepherd. Marry, Godys forbotl * 

and Shepherd, Who should do us that scorn? That were a 
foul spot. 

lit Shepherd, Some shrew. 

I have sought with my dogs, 

All Horbery shrogs,* 

And of fifteen hogs 
Found I but one ewe. 

yd Shepherd. Now trust me if you will;— by Saint Thomas 
of Kent 1 


Either Mac or GDl— was at that assent. 

Peace, man, be still; — saw when he went. 
Thou slander’st him ill; thou ought to repent. 

Good speed. 

and Shepherd, Now as ever might I thee, 

If I should even here dee,® 

I would say it were he, 

That did that same deed. 

Sri S^pk^d. Go we thither I rede “-and run on our feet 
May I never eat bread,— the truth till I wit. 

^ heed,— with him'tiD I meet. 

and Shepherd. I wiU rest m no stead, till that I him greet 

I rr^«_k ...... O ■•J 


orHallool *Iost 

Horbery Shrubberies, near Wakefidd- 


• God forbid, 
die. « advise. 
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My brother 
One I will bight: ^ 

Till I see him in sight 
Shall I never sleep one night 
There I do another, 
iri Shepherd. Will ye hear how they hack,*— Our Sirel list 
how they croon I ^ 

isl Shepherd. Hard I never none crack,— so clear out of tunci 
C^l on him. 

2nd Shepherd. Mac 1 undo your door soon< 

Mac. Who b it that spoke, — as it were noon? 

On loft. 

Who b that I say? 

3rd Shepherd. Good fellows 1 were it day? 

Mac. As far as ye may, — 

Good, speak ye softl 

Over a side woman's head, — that b ill mate ease, 

I had liefer be dead, — or she had any dbease. 

Wife. Go to another stead; I may not well queasse * 

Each foot that ye tread — goes near make me sneeze * 

So he I 

1st Shepherd. Tell us, Mac, if ye may, 

How fare ye, I say? 

Mac. But are ye in thb town to-day? 

Now how fare ye? 

Ye have run in the mire, and are wet yit: 

I shall make you a fire, if ye will sit. 

A horse would I hire; think ye on it. 

Well quit b my hire, my dream— thb b it* 

A season, 

I have bairns if ye knew, 

Well more than enew,® 

But we must drink as we brew, 

And that b but reason. 

I would ye dined e'er ye yodc: ® methink that ye sweat, 
2nd Shepherd. Nay, neither mends our mode, drink nor meat, 
Mae. Why, sir, ails you aught, but good? 

3rd Shepherd. Yes, our sheep that we gat, 

Are stolen as they yode.’ Our loss b great. 


« can • 

♦nose (?) The '* so he 
* enow, enough. 


take on,** make game. * breathe. - 

" is meant for a she. 

• went. ' went, were graziog. 
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Mac. Siis, drinkjsl 
Had I been therCj 

Some should have bought it full dear, 
irf Shtpherd, Marty, some men trows that ye were, 

And that us forethink^,^ 

2 nd Sk^herd, Mac, some men trows that it should be ye. 

3 rJ Shepherd, Either ye or your spouse; so say we, 

Ucc, Now if ye have suspouse * to Gill or to me. 

Come and rip our house, and then may ye see 
Who had her. 

If I any sheep got, 

Either cow or stot, 

And Gill, my wife rose not 
Here since she Imd her. 

As I am both true and leal, to God here 1 pray, 

That this be the first meal, I shall eat this day. 
ist Shepherd, Mac, as 1 have weal, arise thee, 1 say I 
" He learned timely to steal, that could not say nay.” 
Wiie, I swelt,3 

Out thieves from my oncel 
Ye come to rob us for the nonce. 

Mae, Hear ye not how she groans? 

Your heart should melt. 

Wije, Out thieves, from my bairn I Nigh him not there. 
Mae, Knew ye how she had fame,^ your hearts would be sore. 
Ye do wrong, I you warn, that thus commys before 
To a woman that has fam; * but I say no more, 

Wijt. Ah, my middle I 

I pray to God so mild, 

If ever I you beguiled, 

That I eat this &ild, 

That lies in this cradle. 

Mac, Peace, woman, for God’s pain, and cry not so: 

Thou spill'st thy brain, and mak’st me full woe. 

2 nd Shepherd, I know our sheep be slain, what M ye too? 
3 rd Shepherd, All work we in vain: as well may we eo. 

But hatters/ 

I can find no flesh, 

Hard nor nesh,^ 

Salt nor fresh, 


> bothers us, makes us suspect, 
* fared. • been in labour. 


Jsuspidoa. * swelter. 

• confound it * soft. 
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But two tome ^ platters: 

No cattle but this, tame nor wild, 

^ None, as have I bliss; as loud as he smifei 
W ife. No, so God me bliss, and give me joy of my child, 
ist Shepherd, We have marked amiss: I hold us beguSed. 
2nd Shepherd, Sir, done! 

Sir, our lady him save. 

Is your child a knave? ^ 

Mae, Any lord might him have 
This child to his son. 

When he wakens he skips, that joy is to see. 

3rd Shepherd, In good time, be his steps, andhappy they be! 

But who was his gossips, tell now to me I 
Mae, So fair fall their lips I 
ist Shepherd (aside). Hark now, a lee ! ® 

Mae, So God them thank. 

Parkin, and Gibbon Waller, I say. 

And gentle John Home, in good fay,^ 

He made all the garray/ 

With the great shank. 

znd Shepherd, Mac, friends will we be, for we are all one, 
Mac, Why t now I hold for me, for help get I none. 

Farewell ^ three: all glad were ye gone. 

3rd Shepherd, Fair words may there be, but love there is 
none. 

1st Shepherd, Gave ye the child anything? 
znd Shepherd. I trust not one farthing. 

3rd Shepherd Fast ag^ will I fling/ 

Abide ye me there. [Be returns to Ma^s coL 

Mac, take it to no grief, if I come to thy bam. 

Nay, thou dost me great reprieve, and foul hast thou 
fame.* 

3rd Shepherd, The child will it not grieve, that little day 
stam.’ 

Mac, with your leave, let me give your baim. 

But sixpence. 

Mac, Nay, go ’way: he sleepys. 

3rd Shepherd. Methink he peepys. 

Mae, 'i^en he wakens he weepys. 

I pray you go hence. 
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yd Shepherd, Give me leave him to kiss, and lift up the dout. 
What the devil is this? He has a long snout* 
rrf Shepherd. He b marked ambs. We vrait ill about. 

2nd Shepherd. Ifl spun weft, I wb, aye cometh foul outj 
Aye so; 

He b like to our sheep. 
yd Shepherd. How, Gib, may I peep? 

1st Shepherd. I trow, kind will creep. 

Where it may not go. 

2nd Shepherd. This was a qnmt gaud,^ and a far cast 
It was a high fraud. 

yd Shepherd. Yea, sirs, was’t 

Let bum thb bawd and bind her fast. 

A false skawd ^ hangs at the last; 

So shall thou. 

Will ye see how th^ swaddle 
His four feet in the middle? 

Saw I never in a cradle 
A horned lad e’er now. 

Afoc. Peace bid I: whatl let be your fare; 

I am he that him gat, and yond woman him bare. 

1st Shepherd. What devil shall he halt? ^ Mac, lo, God 
makes air. 

2nd Shepherd, Let be all that. Now God give him care I 
I sagh.‘ 

Wife. A pretty child b he. 

As sits upon a woman’s knee; 

A dylly-downe, perdiel 
To make a man laugh. 

yd Shepherd, I know him by die ear mark:— that b a cood 
token. ® 


Mac. I tdl yon, sirs, hark^-his nose was broken- 

, cf ^ “ derk,— that he was forespoken.* 
tslSheplMi. This is a false work.— I would fain be ^ken • • 
Get a weapon! 

Wife, He was taken by an elf; ^ 

I saw it myself. 

When the dock struck twelve. 

Was he mb-shapen. 
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2«i Shepherd.. Ye two are right deft,— same in a stead. 
yd Shepherd. Since they maintain their theft— lefs do them 
to dead* 

Mac. If I trespass eft, gird off my head. 

With you will I be left 
isi Shepherd, Sirs^ do my red 

For this trespass. 

We will neither ban nor flyte ^ 

Fight, nor chyte,* 

But seize him tight, 

And cast him in canvas, 

[They ioss Mac jot his stns. 


• •••##, 

isf Shepherd ifts three return to the fold). Lord, how I am 
sore, in point for to tryst: 

In faith I may no more, therefore will I rest. 

2nd Shepherd. As a sheep of seven score, he weighed in my 
fist. 

For to sleep anywhere, methink that I list 
yd Shepherd. Now I pray you. 

Lie down on this green. 
ist Shepherd. On these thefts yet I mean. 
yd Shepherd. Whereto should ye tene?* 
f)o as I say you, 

[Enter an Angel ahovBf who sings “ Gloria in Exeelsis/^ 
then says : 

Rise, hired-men, heynd,^ for now is he bom 
That shall take from the fiend, that Adam had lom: * 
That warlock to sh^nd,* this night is he bom. 

God is made your friend: now at tins mom, 

He behests; 

To Bcdlem go see. 

There lies that free ’ 

In a crib full poorly, 

Betwixt two beasts. 

ist Shepherd. This was a quaint stevyn ® that ever yet I heard. 

It is a marvd to nevyn® thus to be scared. 
and Shepherd. Of God's son of heaven, he spoke up word. 

All the wood like the lem,^ methought that he gard 
Appear. 


* curse nor flout » eWfle. • vex about it • P^dous. • lost, 
•destroy. » free, or divine, One. ‘voice. * name, relate. «ligntningr. 
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yd Shepherd, He spoke of a baini 
In Bedlem I you warn, 
ist Shepherd, That betokens yonder stam ^ 

Let us seek bim there. 

7nd Shepherd, Say, what was his song? Heard ye not how 
he cracked it? 

Three breves to a long * 

yd Shepherd. Yea, mar^, he hacked ^ it. 

Was no crochet wrong, nor no thing that lacked it. 
Shepherd. For to sing us among, right as he knocked it, 

I can. 

2nd Shepherd, Let us see how ye croon 
Can ye bark at the moon? 
yd Shepherd. Hold your tongues, have done. 
isi Shepherd, Hark after, then. 

2nd Shepherd, To Bedlem he bade — that we should gang: 

I am full feared — ^that we tarry too lang. 
yd Shepherd. Be merry and not sad; of mira is our sang. 
Everlasting glad, our road may we fang,^ 

Without noise. 

Tsi Shepherd. Hie we thither quickly; 

If we be wet and weary, 

To that child and that lady 
We have it not to slose.® 

2nd Shepherd. We find by the prophecy — let be your din — 
Of David and Esai, and more than I min;^ 

They prophesied by clergy, that on a virgin 
Should be light and ly, to pardon our sin 
And slake it. 

Our kind from woe; 

For Esai said so, 

Cite mrgo 

Conetpiei a child {hat is naked, 
yd Shepherd. Full glad may we be,— and abide that day 
That lovely to see,— that all mights may. 

Lord, well for me, — for once and for aye. 

Might I kneel on my knee— some word for to say 
To that child. 

But the angel said 
In a crib was he Imd; 

’ short notes to a long one. • snonted it out, 

' oelaj. • can mind. 
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He was poorly arrayed. 

Both tneaner and mUd. 

1st Shepherd. Patriarchs that have been,— and prophets 
befora, 

They desir^ to have seen— this child that is bom. 
They are gone full clean, — that have they lom. 

We shall see him, I ween, — e’er it be morn 
By token 

When I see him and feel, 

Then know I full weel 
It is true as steel 
That prophets have spoken. 

To so poor as we are, that he would appear, 

Rrst find, and declare by his messenger. 

2 nd Shepherd. Go we now, let us fare: the place is us near. 
Shepherd. I am ready and yare: ^ go we in fear 
To that lightl 
Lord I if thy wills be, 

We ate lewd * all three, 

Thou grant us of ihy glee,® 

To comfort thy wight 


\The Shepherds arrive aS Bethlehem, 
xst Shepherd. Hail, comely and dean; hail, young childJ 
Hafi, maker, as I mean, of a maiden so mild 1 
Thou hast wared, I ween, off the warlock * so wud. 

The false guiler of teen,® now goes he beguiled. 

Lo, he merry is I 
Lo, he laughs, my sweetmg, 

A welcome meeting I 
I have given my grectmg 
Have a bob of cherries? 

7 nd Shepherd. Hail, sovereign saviour, for thou hast us 

H^'freely, leaf and flow’r, that all thing hw wroughtl 
Hail full of favour, that made all of nought! 

Haai r kneel and I cower. A bird have I brought 
To my bairn i 
Hail, little tiny mop,® 


f in the^next line refers to the Holy 

* worker of evjl. The he m we nc^ tiny-pate. 

Babe again. ^ 
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Of our creed thou are crop I 
I would drink in thy cup, 

Little day-stam,^ 

3rd Shtpherd. Hail, darlbg dear, full of godheed I 
I pray thee ba near, when that I have need. 

Hahl sweet is thy cheer: my heart would bleed 
To see thee sit here in so poor weed. 

With no pennies. 

HaHl put forth thy dalll — ^ 

I bring thee but a ball 
Have and play thee with all. 

And go to tennis. 

Afary. The Father of Heaven, God omnipotent. 

That set all on levin,® his son has he sent. 

My name could he neven/ and laught as he went.® 

I conceived him full even, through might, as God meant; 

And new is he bom. 

He keep you from woe: 

I shall pray him so; 

Tell forth as ye go. 

And mind on this mora< 

1st Shepherd, Farewell, lady, so fair to behold. 

With thy child on thy Imee^ 

2nd Shepherd. But he lies full cold, 

Lord, well is me: now we go forth, behold I 
3rd Shepherd. Forsooth, already it seems to be told 
Full oft, 

isi Shepherd, What grace we have fun.® 

2«d Shepherd. Come forth, now are we won, 

3rd Shepherd, To sing are we bun: ’ 

Let take on loft.® 
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PROLOGUE 

Isaiah. The sovereign that seeth every secret 

EEe save you all and make you perfect and strong: 
And give his grace with his mercy thereto meet^ 
For now in great mbery mankind is bound. 

The serpent hath given us so mortal a wound 
That no creature is able us for to release 
Till the right unction of Judah doth cease. 

Then shall much mirth and joy maease 
And the right root in Israel springs 
That shall bring forth the grain of holiness: 

And out of danger he shall us bring 
Into that region where he is king; 

Which above all other doth abound 
And that cruel Satan be shall confound. 

Wherefore I come here upon this ground, 

To comfort every creature of birth; 

For I, Isaiah, the prophet, bath found 

Many sweet matters, whereof we may make mirth 

On mis same wise* 

For though Adam be doomed to death 
With all his children, as Abel and Seth: 

Yet, Ecce virgo condpiet I ^ 

Lo, where a remedy shall rise I 
Behold a maid ^lall conceive a childj 
And get us more grace than ever man had. 

And her mmdenhood nothing dedled: 

She is deputed to bear the Son, Almighty God. 

Lo, sovereignties now may you be gl^. 

For of this maiden all we may be fain;* 

Fox Adam that now lies in sorrows full sad. 

Her glorious birth shall redeem him again 
From bondage and thrall, 

• ” Behold, a Virgin shall conceivel '* 


•glad. 
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Now be meny every man, 

For this deed briefly ^in Israel shall be done, 

And before the Father on his throne 
That shall glad us all. 

More of this matter fain would I move. 

But longer time I have not here for to dwell. 

That lord that is merciful, his mercy so in us may prove 
For to save our souls from the darkness of hell, 

And to his bliss — he us bring 
As he is — both lord and king; 

And shall be everlasting 

In secula seculos : ^ Amen. [EwV, 


[Enter Gabriel to Mary,\ 

Gabriel, Hail] Mary, fuQ of grace, 

Our Lord God is with theel 
Above all women that ever was; 

Lady, blessed may thou be. 

Mary. Almighty Father and King of bliss 
From afi dyskes * thou save me now: 

For inwardly my spirit troubled is, 

I am amazed and know not how. 

Gabriel, Dread thee nothing, maiden, of this: 

From heaven above hither am I sent. 

Of embassage from that King of bliss, 

Unto the lady and virgin reverent. 

Saluting thee here as most excellent. 

Whose virtue above all other doth abound; 
Wherefore in thee grace shall be found: 

For thou shalt conceive upon this ground 
The Second Person of God on throne; 

He will be bom of thee alone. 

Without sin tho shalt him see. 

Thy grace and thy goodness will never be gone 
But ever to live in virginity. 

Mary, I marvel sore how ^at may me: 

Man^s company knew I never yet. 

Nor never to do cast I me. 

While that our Lord sendeth me my wit 

* for ever and * deceits, darlosesses. 
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Gabriel The Holy Ghost in thee shall light. 

And shall endue thy soul so with virtue 
From the Father that is on high: 

These words, turtle, they be full true. 

This child that of thee shall be bom 
Is the Second Person in Trinity, 

He shall save that was forlorn. 

And the ficnd*s power destroy shall he. 

These words, lady, full true they be. 

And further, lady, in thy onm lineage. 

Behold Elizabeth, thy cousin clean, 

The which was barren and past all age< 

And now with child she hath been 
Six months and more as shall be seen; 

IMiercfore, discomfort thee not, Mary, 

For to God impossible nothing may be, 

Mary, Now and it be that Lord’s will 
Of my body to be bom and for to be 
His high pleasure for to fulfil, 

As his one handmaid I submit me. 

Gabriel Now blessed be the time set 
That thou wast bom in thy degree: 

For now is the knot surely knit 
And God conceived in Trinity. 

Now farewell lady of might most, 

Unto the Godhead I thee beteyche.^ 

Mary, That lord thee guide in every cost 
And lowly he lead me and be my leech.* 

[Here the Angel departeth and Joseph eometk in and saith : 
Joseph, Maiy, my wife so dear I 

How do ye, dame, and what cheer 
Is with you this tide? 

Mary, Truly, husband, I am here 
Our Lord’s will for to abide. 

Joseph, WTiat! I trow we be all shentl> 

Say, woman, who hath been here smee I went 
To rage with thee? 

Mary\ Sir, here was neither man, nor man’s even * 

But only the sond * of our Lord God in heav^ 
jestph. Say not so, woman, for shame let be: 


' commil, I 

* equal or like. 


phj-sidan. bealer. 

* messenser. 


•ruined. 
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Ye be with child so wondrous great, 

Ye need no more thereof to treat 
Against all right. 

For sooth this child, dame, is not mine) 

Alas, that ever with my eyne ^ 

1 should see this sight 

Tell me, woman, whose is this child? 

Mary. None but yours, husband, so mild 
And that shall be seen, I wis. 

Joseph. But mine, alas I alasl why say ye so? 

Well away, woman, now may I go 
Beguiled as many another is. 

Mary. Nay truly, sir, ye be not beguiled 
Not yet wi^ spot of sin I am not defiled; 

Trust it well, husband. 

Joseph. Husband in faith, and that acold; 

Ah well away, Joseph, as thou art old I 

Like a fool now may I stand 

And truss; but in faith, Mary, thou art in sin. 

So much as I have cherished thee, dame, and all thy kin, 
Behind my back to serve me thus: 

All old men example take by me, 

How I am beguiled here may you see, 

To wed so young a child. 

Now farewdl, Maiy, I leave thee here alone, 

Woe worth thee dame, and thy works each one I 
For I will no more be beguiled 
For friend nor foe. 

Now of this deed I am so dull 
And of my life I am so full. 

No farther may I go. 

Angel. Arise up, Jose;>h, and go home again 
Unto Mary thy mfe that is so free; 

To comfort her look that thou be fain, 

For, Joseph, a clean maiden is she. 

She hath conceived without any trayne 
The Second Person in Trinity: 

Jesu shall be his name certainly. 

And all this world save shall he. 

Be not aghast. 

Joseph. Now, Lord, I thank thee with heart full sad. 

* eves. 
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For of these tidings I am so glad 
That all my care away is cast, 

W^refore to Mary 1 will in haste. 

Ah, Mary, Maiy, I kneel full low^ 

Forgive me, sweet wife, here in this land; 

Mercy, Mary, for now I know 

Of your good govemance and how it doth stand: 

Though that I did thee misname. 

Mercy, Mary, while I live 

Will I never, sweet wife, thee grieve, 

Id earnest nor in game. 

Afflry. Now, that ^rd m Heaven, sir,— he you forgive I 
And I do forgive you in his name 
For evennore. 

Joseph, Now truly, sweet wife, to you I say the same; 

But now to Bethlehem must I wynde^ 

And show myself so full of care. 

And I to leave you this great behind,' 

God wot, the while, dame, how you should fare. 

Maty, Nay hardDy, husband, dread ye nothing, 

For I walk with you on the way. 

I trust in God, Almighty King, 

To speed right well in our journey, 

Joseph, Now I tha nk you, Mary, of your goodness 
That you my words will not blame; 

And since that to Bethlehem we shall us address 
Go wc together in God’s holy name. 

[They set out on iheir xoay, 
Now to Bethlehem have we leagues three. 

The day is nigh spent, it draweth towards night, 

Fam at your ease, dame, I would that ye should be: 

For you grow all weary, it seemeth, in my sight 
Alary God Imve mercy, Joseph, my spouse, so dearl 
^ prophete hereto do bear witness 
The evry time now draweth near 

which is King of 


T^to some place, Joseph, kindly me lead, 
^at I might rest me wii grace in this tide, 
pie l^ht of the Father over us both spread 
And the grace of my son with us here abide, 
wend, journef. 
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Joseph. JjOj blessed Mary, here shall ye lend;^ 

Chief chosen of our Lord, and deanest in degree: 

And I for help to town, will I wend. 

Is not this the best, dame, what say ye? 

Mary. God have mercy I Joseph, my husband, so meek, 
And I heartily pray you go now from me. 

Joseph. That shall be done in haste, Maty, so sweet I 
The comfort of the Holy Ghost leave I with thee. 

Now to Bethlehem strait will I go. 

To get some help for Mary so free, 

Some help of women, God may me send I 
Ihat Maiy, full of grace, pleased may be. 

\Enier a Shtpheri. 

jst Shepherd. Now God that art in Trinity, 

Thou sawest my fellows and me; 

For I know not where my sheep nor they be. 

This night it is so cold, 

Now is it nigh the middest of the night, 

Tliese weathers are dark and dim of light, 

That of them can I have no sight. 

Standing here on tins wold. 

But now to make their hearts light, 

Now will I full right 
Stand upon this loe.* 

And to them ay with all my might; 

Full well my voice they know, 

What ho, fellows, ho, hoo, ho ! , 

[Enter two oiher Shepherds* 

2nd Shepherd. Hark, Sym, hark, I hear our brother on the 
loe,* 

This is his voice, right well I know. 

Therefore towards him let us go, 

And follow his voice aright, 

See, Sym, sec where he doth stand; 

I am right glad we have him found. 

Brother I where hast thou been so long, 

And it is so cold this night? • a « • j 

xrf Shepherd. Oh, friends I there came a pync« of wind 
With a mist suddenly. 

That forA off my ways went I, 

And great heaviness then made I, 


» stay. 


•ML 


‘ gust 
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And was full sore afright; 

Then for to go wist I not whither, 

But travelled on this hill hither and thither. 

I was so weary of this cold weather, 

That near passed was my might. 
yd Shepherd, Brother, now we be past that fright, 

And it is far within the night: 

Full soon will spring the daylight. 

It draweth full near the tide. 

Here awhile let us rest 

And repast oursrives of the best. 

Till that the sun rise in the east. 

Let us all here abide. 

[There the Sh^herds draw forth ihdr meat, and do 
eat and drink, and as they drink they see the star 
and say thw : 

Brother, look up and behold. 

What thing is yonder that shmeth so bright? 

As long as ever I have watched my fold, 

Yet saw I never such a sight 
In field. 


Aha I now is come the time that old fathers hath told 
That in the winter’s night so cold, ^ 

A child of maiden bom, be he would. 

In whom all prophecies shall be fulfilled^ 
ist Shepherd, Truth it is without nay. 

So said the prophet Isaye, 

That a child should be bom of a maid so bright 
In winter nigh the shortest day. 

Or else in the middest of the night 

Loved he God, most of might 1 
That our grace is to see that sight; 

Pray we to him as it is right 
If that his will it be, 

piat we may liave knowledge of this signification 
why jt appeareth on this fashion “ ' 

^d e\w to him let us give laudation. 

In earth, while that we be. 

j * 1 * “ Gioria in Excdsis I>eo " 

HeaJf T clear I 

Heard I never of so merry a choir. 

Now gentle brother draw we near 
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To hear their harmony? 

15 / Shepherd. Brother, mirth and solace Is come us among 
For, by the sweetness of their song; 

God's Son is come, whom we have looked for long. 

As signifieth thb star we do see. 

2nd Shepherd. Glory, Gloria in Excelsis^ that was their song, 
How say ye fellows I said they not thus? 

15 / Shepherd. That is well said, now go we hence 
To worship that child of high magnificence; 

And that we may sing in his presence, 

Et in terra pax omnihns. 

\There the Shepherds sing ;] 

As I out rode this enderes’ night, 

Of three jolly shepherds I saw a sight, 

And all about their fold a star shone bright; 

They sang, Terli, terlow; 

So merrily the shepherds their pipes can blow. 

Joseph. Now, Lord, this noise that I do hear 
With this great solemnity. 

Greatly amended hath my cheer, 

I trust high news shortly will be, 

[There the Angels sing “ Gloria in Excelsis '' again. 
Mary. Ah Joseph, husband, come hither anon 
My child is bom that is King of bliss. 

Joseph. Now welcome to me, the maker of man, 

With all the homage that I can; 

Thy sweet mother here will I kiss. 

Mary. Ah Joseph, husband, my child waxeth cold 
And we have no fire to warm him with. 

Joseph. Now in my arms I shall him fold, 

Eling of all kings by field and by frith, ^ 

He might have had better, and himseh would 
Than me breathing of these beasts to warm him with. 
Mary. Now, Joseph, my husband, fetch hither my child. 
The maker of man, and high King of bliss. 

Joseph. That shall be done, anon, Mary so imld I 

For the breathing of these beasts hath warmed him, 
I wis. 

15/ Angel, Herdmen kind, dread ye nothing, 

Of this star that ye do see; 

* wold. 
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For this same mom God's son is bom^ 

In Betblem of a maiden fre.^ 
tni Angel, Hie you hither in haste. 

It is his will ye shall him see 
Lying in a crib of poof repast; 

Yet of David’s line come is he. 
isf Shepherd, Hail, maid-mother, and uife so rnOdl 
As the angel said, so have we found, 

I have no&ing to present to thy chfld, 

But my pipe; hold, hold I take it in thy hand; 
Wherein much pleasure that I have found, 

And now to honour thy glorious birth. 

Thou shalt it have to make thee mirth. 

2nd Shepherd, Now, h^ be thou, child, and thy dame. 
For in a poor lodg^g here art thou laid; 

So the angel said, and told us thy name. 

Hold, take thou here my hat on thy head. 

And now of one thing thou art well sped; 

For weather thou hast no cause to comply. 

For wind, nor sun, hail, snow, and rain. 

3rd Shepherd, Hail, be thou Lord over water and lands 
For thy coming all we may make mirA, 

Have here my mittens to put on thy hands 
Other treasure have I none to present thee with, 
Mary, Now, herdmen kind. 

For your coming, 

To my child shall I pray. 

As he is heaven's king. 

To grant you his blessing, 

And to his bliss that ye may wynd ^ 

At your last day. 

^here the Shepherds sing again ;] 

Down from heaven, from heaven so high, 
w there came a great company. 

With nurth, and joy, and great solemnity 
peysang,Terli,terlow; 

So merrily the shepherds their pipes can blow. 


were high and s\ 7 eet unto the hbarinff ^ 

‘nobl^ 1^ ‘News, news! " 


* marvels. 
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As Scripture tellis, these strange novellis 
To you I bring, 

2nd Prophet. Now^ heartily, sir, I desire to know, 

If it would please you for to show. 

Of what manner a thing? 

1 st Prophet. - Were it mystical unto your hearing,— 

Of the nativity of a king? 

2nd Prophet. Of a king? 

Whence should he come? 

1st Prophet. From that region royal and mighty mansion. 
The seed celestial and heavenly wisdom. 

The Second Person, and God's one Son, 

For our sake is man become. 

This godly sphere, descended here. 

Into a virgin dear. 

She undefiled, 

By whose work, obscure our frail nature 
Is now beguiled. 

znd Prophet. \Vhy, hath she a child? 
xst Prophet. Ah, trust it well. 

And never the less. 

Yet is she a maid even as she was. 

And her son the king of Israel. 
znd Prophet. A wonderful marvel. How that may be. 
And far doth excel — 

All our capacity. 

How that the trinity. 

Of so high regality. 

Should joined be. 

Unto our mortality^ 
zst Prophet. Of his one great mercy 

As ye shall see the exposition, , 

Through whose humanity all Adam’s progeny 
Redeemed shall be 
Out of perdition; 

Sith Tpan did of end, who should amend, 

But the said man and no other; 

For the which cause he. 

Incarnate would be. 

And live in misery 
As man’s one brother, 

tnd Prophet. Sir, upon the Deity, I believe perfectly, 
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Impossible to be^ there is nothing; 

Howbeit this work^ unto me is daik^ 

In the operation or working. 
ist Prophet, What more reproof is unto belief 
Than to be doubting, 

2ttd Prophet, Yet doubts ofttdmes hath-derivationj 
isi Prophet, That is by the means of communication. 
Of truths to have a due probation, — 

By the same doubts, reasoning. 
tnd Prophet, Then to you, this one thing, 

Of what noble and high lineage is she, 

That might this verible prince’s mother be? 
jst Prophet, Undoubted she is come of high parrage,' 

Of the house of David, and Solomon the sage, ' 
And one of the same line joined to her by marriage 
Of whose tribe, we do subscribe 
This child’s lineage. 
znd Prophet, And why in that wise? 
ist Prophet, For it was the guise 

To count the parent on the man’s line. 

And not on the feminine. 

Amongst us here in Israel. 

2ni Prophet, Yet can I not espy, by no wise 

How this child bom should be without nature’s 
judice. 

ist Prophet. Nay, no prejudice unto nature I dare well s 
For the king of nature may 
Have all his one will. 

Did not the power of God, make Aaron’s rod 
Bear fruit m one day? 
tnd Prophet, Truth it is indeed. 
ist Prophet, Then look you and rede.* 
znd Prophet, Ah I I perceive the seed 
Whereupon that you spake, 

It was for OUT need 
That he frail nature did t a k e 
And his blood he should shed 
Amends for to make 
For our transgression, 

^ it b said in prophecy, that of the line of Jude 
Should spring a right Messie, •' 

* descent, lineage. 


■ give advice. 
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By whom all we 
Should have redemption. 
isi Prophet, Sir, now is the time comC; 

And the date thereof run 
Of his Nativity. 

2nd Prophet. Yet I beseech you heartily, 

That ye would show me how 
That this strange novelty 
Were brought unto you ? 
isi Prophet, This other night so cold, 

Hereby upon a wold, 

Shepherds watching their fold 
In die night so far, 

To them appeared a star, 

And ever it drew them near. 

Which star they did behold. 

Brighter they say a thousand fold 
Than the sun so clear 
In his midday sphere; 

And they these tidings told. 

2nd Prophet. What, secretly? 

1st Prophet. Na, na, hardily/ 

They made there of no council, 

For they sang as loud, 

As ever they could, 

Praising the king of Israel, 

2nd Prophet. Yet do I marvel. 

In what pile or castle, 

These herdmen did him see. 

1st Prophet. Neither in halls, nor yet in bowers, 

Bom would he not be. 

Neither in castles, nor yet in towers. 

That seemly were to see. 

But at his Father’s will. 

The prophecy to fulfil. 

Betwixt an ox and an ass 
Jesu this king bom he was ; 

Heaven he bring us till!® 

2nd Prophet. Sir, ah! but when these shepherds had seen 
him there, 

To what place did they rcpjur? 

1 boldly, openly. 


■ to. 
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uf FropheU Forth th^ wcntj and glad they ^ere; 

Going they did sing. 

With mir^ and solace^ they made good cheeii 
For joy of that new tiding. 

And after as I heard them tell^ 

He rewarded them full well 

He granted them heaven therein to dwell. 

In are they gone with joy and mirth^ 

And their song it is NoSl. 

{There (he Prophets go forth^ and Herod and ike 
messenger {or herald) comes in. 

Hefali, Peace, Lord Barons of great renown 1 
Peace, sir knights of noble presence 1 
Peace, gentlemen companions of noble order) 

I command that all of you keep silence. 

Peace while your noble king is in presence) 

Let no person stint to pay him deference; 

Be not bold to strike, but keep your hearts in patience. 
And to your Lord keep heart of reverence. 

For he, your king, has all puissance) 

In the name of the law, I command you peace 1 
King Herod — " la grandtaboly vos umport** ^ 
fierod, Qut stains in Jude ei Rex IsraelJ 

And the mightiest conqueror that ever walked on 
ground; 

For I am even he that made both heaven and hell 

"P this world round. 

Magog aud Ma^ke, both them did I confound, 

TwTif* ^ ^ asunder. 

That aU on the wide world on those rappis » did wonder 

1 m ^e cause of this great light and Sunder; 

2 my fiiiy that they such noise do make. 

Inat often for dread thereof the very earth doth ouake 
with malin this brightbrand doth shaS- ‘ 
M the whole world from the no^ to the soul ’ 

To recount unto you my innumerable subsS^ 

speech is iif|Sm5?Frm3i’ofwfS'onW^ whole of this Herald’s 
»comie;‘as!de." breS. ®P“ch. evidemlv 

« that reigns. Kmg in Judea and Israel • strokes, loud blows. 
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That were too much for any tongue to tell; 

For all the whole Orient is under mine obedience. 

And prince am I of purgatory, and chief captain of helh 
And those tyrannous traitors by force may I compel 
Mine enemies to vanquish, and even to dust to drive. 
And with a twinkle of mine eye not one to be left alive. 
Behold my countenance and my colour, 

Brighter than the sun in the middle of the dayl 
Where can you have a more greater succour, 

Than to behold my person that is so gay; 

My falchion and my fashion with my gorgeous array? 
He that had the grace always thereon to think. 

Live they might alway without other meat or drink. 
And this my triumphant fame most highly doth abound, 
Throughout this world in all reigons abroad, 
Resembling the favour of that most mighty Mahound 
From Jupiter by descent, and cousm to the great God, 
And named the most renowned King Herod, 

Which that all princes hath under subjection, 

And all their whole power under ray protection. 

And therefore my herald here called Calchas, 

Warn thou every port, that no ships arrive, 

Nor also alien stranger through my realm pass. 

But they for their truage^ do pay marks five. 

Now speed thee forth hastily, 

For they that will the contrary. 

Upon a gallows hanged shall be; 

And, by Mahound, of me they get no grace! 

Herald, Now, lord and master! in all the h^aste. 

Thy worthy will it shall be wrought. 

And thy royal countries shall be past. 

In as short time as can be thought. 

Herod, Now shall bur regions throughout be sought 
In every place, both east and west; 

If any caitiffs to me be brought. 

It shall be nothing for tlieir best. 

And the while that I do rest. 

Trumpets, viols, and other harmony. 

Shall bless the waking of my majesty. 

[Here Herod goeUi arxay^ and (fie three Kings speaheih 
in the street. 


* tribute. 
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isi King, Now blessed be God, of bis sweet sonde ^ 

For yonder a bright star I do seel 
Now is he come us among _ 

As the prophets said that it should be. 

He said there should a babe be bom 
Coming of the root of Jesse, 

To save mankind that was forbm. 

And truly come now is be. 

Reverence and worship to him will 1 do 
As God and man, that all made of nought. 

All the prophets accorded and said even so, 

That with hJs precious blood mankind should be bought. 

He grant me grace 1^ yonder star that I see, 

And into that place bring me, 

That I may him worship with humility 
And see his glorious face. 

7nd King, Out of my way I deem that I am 
For tokens of this country can I none see; 

Now God that on earth madest man. 

Send me some knowledge where that I be. 

Yonder me thiniks a f^ bright star I see, 

The which betokeneth the birth of a child. 

That hither is come to make man free, 

He, bom of a maid, and she nothmg deSled, 

To worship that child is mine intent 
Forth now will I take my way : 

I trust some company God hath me sent, 

For yonder I see a king labour on the way. 

Toward him now will I ride. 

Hark, comely king, I you pray, 

Into what coast will ye this tide. 

Or whither lies your journey? 

^ is mine intent, 

^ whom prophets have meant, 
time is come now is he sent. 

By yonder star here may you see. 

*'*“ you with your licence, 

lo ndc with you into his presence: 

To him will I offer franldncence 

^ the ^hole church shall he be, 

ya iitng. I nde wandering in ways wide 
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Over mountains and dales, I wot not where I am, 

Now king of all kings send me such guide, 

That I may have knowledge of this country’s name. 

Ah, yonder I see a sight be seeming all iar, 

The which betokens some news as I frow, 

As me thinks a child appearing in a star; 

I trust he be come that shall defend us from woe. 

Two kings yonder I see, and to them will I ride, 

For to have Iheir company: I trust they will me abide.^ 
Hail, comely kings augenti® 

Good sirs, I pray you whither are ye meant? 
is/ King, To seek a child is our intent. 

Which betokens yonder star as ye may see. 

2 nd King, To him I purpose this present. 
yd King, Sirs, I pray you, and that right humbly 
Widi you that I may ride in company; 

To Almighty God now pray we, 

That his precious person we may see. 

\Here Herod cometh in again j and the messenger saith : 
Herald, HaU, Lordl most of might 1 
Thy commandment is right. 

Into thy land is come this night 

Three kings, and with them a great company. 

Herod, What m^e those kings in &is country? 

Herald, To seek a king and a child, they say. 

Herod, Of what age should he be? 

Herald, Scant twdve days old fully. 

Herod, And was he so late bom? 

Herald. Ehl sir, so they show’d me this same day in the mom. 
Herod. Now, in pain of death, bring them me befom 
And, therefore, herald, hie thee now, in haste. 

In all speed that thou were dight,® 

Or that those kings the country be past, — 

Look thou bring fliem all three before my sight 
And in Jerusalem enquire more of that dbUd? 

But I warn thee that thy words be mild. 

For there take thou heed, and craft thereto 
His power to foredo,^ 

That those three kings shall be beguiled. 

Herald. Lord, I am ready at your bidding, 

^ await. * ( ?) and gentle or noble. 

• prepared. * undo. 
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To serve thee as my lord and king, 

For joy thereof, lo, how I spnng, 

With light heart and fresh gambolling. 

Aloft here on this mould. 

Eerod. Then speed thee forth hastily. 

And look that thou bear thee evenly 
And also I pray thee heartily, 

That thou do commend me 
Both to young and old. 

Eerdd (jciurning to ilio Three Kings), Hail, sir kings, in your 
degree I 

Eerod, king of these countries wide 
Desireth to speak with you all three. 

And for your coming he doth abide. 
tst King. Sir, at his will we be right bane * 

Hie us, brother, unto that lord's place; 

To speak with him we would be fain 

That child that we seek, he grant us of his grace. 

Herald {bringing in the Kings), Hail, Lord, without peer! 

These three kings have we brought. 

Eerod. Now welcome, sir kings, a\\ in fere;* 

But of my bright ble,* sirs, abash ye nought. 

Sir kings, as I understand, 

A star hath guided you into my land; 

Wherein great harie * ye have found. 

By reason of her beams bright; 

Wherefore I pray you heartily, 

The very truth that you would certify; 

How long it is surely, 

Since of that star you had first sight? 
xst King. Sir king, the vc^ truth we say. 

And to show you, as it is best. 

This same is even the twelfth day 
Since it appeared to us to be west. 

Herod, Brother, then is there no more to say, 

But with h^rt and will keep ye your journey, 
come home again this same way. 

Of your ne\TO that I may know. 

You shall triumph in this country, 

And with great concord banquet witia me 


* prepare^ ready. t ah in company. 

trouble, or from “haro,” help. 

H38i 


*iaieji, face. 
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And that child myself then will I see. 

And honour him ako. 

2nd King, Sir, your commandment we will fulfil, 

And humbly obey ourselves theretyll. 

He that weldeth aU things at will. 

The ready way us teach, 

Sir king, that we may pass your land in peace. 

Herod, Yes 1 and walk softly even at your own ease. 

Your passport for a hundred days 
Here shall you have of clear command; 

Our realm to labour^ any ways 
Here shall you have by special grant. 
yd King, Now farewell, king of high degree. 

Humbly of you our leave wc take. 

Herod. Then adieu, sir kings, all three. 

And while I live be bold of me; 

There is nothing in this country. 

But for your own ye shall it take. 

[Exeunt the Three Kings, 
Now these three kings are gone on their way, 

Unwisely and unwittingly have they all wrought. 

When they come again, they shall die that same day, 
And thus these vile wretches to death shall be brought; 

Such is my liking. 

He that against my laws will hold, 

Be he king or kaiser, never so bold, 

I shall them cast into cares cold, 

And to death I shall them bring. 

[There Herod goeth his way^ and the Three Kings eome in again, 
1st King. Oh, blessed God, much is thy might! 

Where is this star that gave us light? 

2nd King, Now kneel wc dowm here on this presence 
By seeking that Lord of high magnificence; 

That we may see his high excellence. 

If that his sw'cet wrill be. 
yd King. Yonder, brother, I see the star, 

Whereby I know he is not far; 

Therefore, lords, go we now. 

Into this poor place. 

[There the Three Kings go in to ihejeseyne^ Mary and her child. 
1st King. Hail, Lord, that all this world hath wrought! 

^ travel. * childbed, cf IjnDg-in chamber. 
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Hail God and man together in fere,^ 

For thou hast made thing of nought 
Albeit that thou liest poorly here. 

A cup full of gold here I have thee brought. 

In tokening thou art without peer. 

2ni King. Hail be thou, Lord of high magnificence 
In tokening of priesthood, and dignity of office. 

To thee I offer a cup full of incense; 

For it behoveth thee to have such sacrifice. 
ltd Kifig, Hail be thou, Lord long looked fori 
I have brought thee myrrh for mortality; 

In tokening those shalt mankind restore 
To life by thy death upon a tree. 

Mary, God have mercy, kings, of your goodness I 
By the guiding of the Godhead hither are ye sent; 

The provision of my siveet son, your ways home redress, 
And ghostly reward you for your present, 
isi King, Sir kings, after our promise, 

Home by Herod, 1 must needs go. 
and King, Now truly, brother, we can no less. 

But I am so far watched I wot not what to do. 
yd King, Right so am I, wherefore I you pray 
I^t all us rest us awhile upon this ground, 

1st King, Brother, your saying is right well unto my pay 
The grace of that sweet child save us all sound. 

Angd, King of Taurus, Sir Jasparl 
King of Araby, Sir Balthasar! 

Melchior, king of Aginaral 
To you now am I sent. 


For dread of Herod, go you west home 
In those parts when ye come down. 

Ye shall be burrid * with great renown: 

Holy Ghost this knowledge hath sent, 
irf King, Awake, sir kings, I you pray, 

. ^ivoice of an angd I heard in my dream I 
and Ktng, That is full true that ye do say 
For he idiearsed our names plain. 

S^d -King. He bade that we should go down by west 
For dread of Herod's false betray, 

1st King, So for to do it is the best. 

The child that we have sought,' guide us the way I 
‘company. . ^ 
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\Turning to^ the babe. 

Now farewell, the fairest of shape so sweet. 

And thanked be Jesus of his sond.^ 

That we three together so suddenly should meet 
That dwell so wide, and in a strange land ; 

And here to make our presentation 
Unto this king’s son cleansed so clean, 

And to his mother for our salvation; 

Of much mirth now may we mean, 

That we so well hath done tlus oblation. 

2 nd King. Now farewell, Sir Jaspar, brother to you. 

King of Taurus, the most worth; 

Sir Balthasar, also to you I bow 

And I thank you both of your good company. 

While we together have been. 

He that made us to meet on hill, 

I thank him now, and ever I ■mil; 

For now may we go without ill; 

And of our offering be full fain. 
yd King. Now sith that we must needly go 
For dread of Herod, that is so wroth. 

Now farewell brother, and brother also; 

I take my leave here of you both. 

This day on foot. 

Now he that made us to meet on plain, 

And offered to Mary in her jesejme,* 

He give us grace in heaven again. 

Altogether to meet. 

[Exeunt the Three Kings: Enter the Herald and 
King Herod. 

Herald. Hail, King most worthiest in wede ! ® 

Hail, maintainer of courtesy through all this world widel 

Hail, the most mightiest that ever bestrode a steed 1 

Hail, most manfullest man in armour man to abide 1 

Hail in thine honour I 

These three kings that forth were sent 

And should have come again before thee here present. 

Another way. Lord, home they w'ent 

Contrary to thine honour. 

H erod. Another way 1 — out ! out ! — out I 

Hath those foul traitors done me this deed? 

^ summons. * childbed. * raiment. 



95 


The Nativity 


I stamp, I stare, I look all about; 

Might them I take I should them burn at a glede.^ 

I rend, I roar, and now run I wood; ® 

Ah 1 that these villain traitors hath marred this my mood 1 
They shall be hanged if I come them to. 

[Etre Etrod rages in the pageant, and in the street alsOi 
Eh I and that kerne® of Bethlehem, he shall be dead. 
And thus shall I do for his prophecy. 

How say you, sir knights, is not this the best red/ 

That all young children for this should be dead 
M^th sword to be slain? 

Then shall I, Herod, live in Icde,* 

And all folk me doubt and dread. 

And offer to me both gold, riches, and mede,* 

. Thereto will they be full fain. 

1 st Soldier. My Lord, King Herod by name, 

Thy words against my will shall be 

To see so many young children die, is shame; 

Therefore counsd thereto gettest thou none of me. 
ifwi. Soldier. Well said, fellow, my troth I plight; 

Sir king I perceive right well you may 
So great a murder to see of young fruit, 

Will make a rising in thine own countrey* 

Eerod. A rising I — out I out I out 1 

^ \Tkete Eerod rages again, and then saiih thus : 
Out villain wretches, hereupon you I cry. 

My will utterly, look that it be wrought, 

Or upon a gallows both you shall die, 

By Mahound, most mightiest, that me dear hath 
bought! 

ist Soldier. Now, cruel Herod, sith we shall do this deed, 
Your will needfully in this must be wrought. 

All the children of Aat age, die they must need. 

Now with all my might they shall be upsought. 

2 nd Soldier. And I \^1 swear here upon your bright sword 
AH the chfldren that I find, slain they shall be; ^ 
That make many a mother to weep, and be full sore 
afeard, 

In our armour bright, when they us see. 

Eerod. Now you have sworn, forth that ye go 


\ firfc » mad. 

* rede, advice. » fame. 


■ wild countryman. 
• reward. 
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And my will that ye work both by day and night. 

And then will I for fain trip like a doe; 

But when they be dead, I warn you, bring them before 
my sight. 

Angel Mary and Joseph, to you I say, 

Sweet word from the Father I bring you full right; 

Out of Bethlehem into Egypt forth go ye the way 
And with you take the king, full of might, 

For dread of Herod's red> 

Joseph. Arise up, Mary, hastily and soonl 
Our Lord's will needs must be done. 

Like as the angel bade. 

Mary. Meekly, Joseph, mine own spouse, 

Toward that country let us repair, 

In Egypt, — some token of house, — 

God grant us grace safe to come there! 

[Here the women come in with their children^ 
them^ and Mary and' Joseph goeth clean away. 

Lully, lulla, thou little tiny child; 

By, by, lullay, lullay, thou little tiny child; 

By, by, lully, lullay. 

0 sisters tool how may we do, 

For to preserve this day 

This poor youngling, for whom we do sing 

By, by, lully, lullay, 

Herod, the king, in his raging, 

Charged he hath this day 

His men of might, in his own sight, 

All young children to slay. 

That woe is me, poor child for thee I 
And ever morn and day, 

For thy parting neither say nor sing, 

By, by, lully, lullay. 

isi Woman. I lull my child wondrously sweet, 

And in my arms I do it keep, 

Because that it should not cry. 

^ order. 
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2nd Woman. That Babe that is bom, in Bethlehem so meek, 
He save my child and me from villauv I 
,rd Woman. Be stilll be still 1 my little Add 1_ 

That Lord of lords save both thee and me. 

For Herod hath sworn mth words wild 
That all young children slam they shall be. 

SoWior. Say ye whither, ye wives, whither are ye away? 
What bear you in your arms needs must we see; 

If they be men children, die they must this day, 

For at Herod’s will all things must be. 

2nd Soldier. And I in hands once them bent, 

Them for to slay nought will I spare; 

We must fulfil Herod’s commandment; 

Else be we as traitors, and cast all in care/ 

1 st Woman. Sir knights! of your courtesy 
This day shame not your chivalry, 

But on my chfid have pity, 

For my sake in this stead; . 

For a simple slaughter it were to sloo ® 

Or to work such a child woe 
That can neither speak nor go, 

Nor never harm did. 

2nd Woman. He that slays my child in sighl^ 

If that my strokes on him may fight. 

Be be squire or knight, 

I hold him but lost. 

See thou false losyngere ® 

A stroke shalt thou bear me here 
And spare you no cost. 

3rd Woman. Sit he never so high in saddle. 

But I shall make his brain addle, 

And here with my pot ladle, 

With him will I fight. 

I shall lay on him as though I wode * were, 

With this same womanly gear; 

There shall no man stir, 

^Vhether that he be king or knight. 

[jTAe innocents are massacred. 
1st Soldier. Who heard ever such a cry 
Of women, that their children have lost 


> take. 

• deceiver. 


^slay. 

^mad. 
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And greatly rebuking chivalry 
Throughout this realm in every coast 
Which many a man’s life is like to cost; 

For this great revenge that here is done, 

I fear much vengeance thereof will come 
2nd Soldier, Ehl brother, such tales may we not tell, 
Wherefore to the king let us go, 

For he is like to bear the bell, 

Which was the cause that we did so; 

Yet must they all be brought him to 
With wains and waggons full freight- 
I trow there will be a careful sight. 

[They come before Eerod, 

1st Soldier, Lol Herod, kingl here must thou see 
How many thousands that we have slain. 

2nd Soldier, And needs thy will fulfilled must be, 

There may no man say there again.* 

Herald, Herod, kingl I shall thee tell. 

All thy deeds is come to nought. 

This child is gone into Egypt to dwell, 

Lo I Sir, m thine own land what wonders byn* wrought 
Herod, Into Egypt? Alas I for woe, 

Longer in land here I cannot abide. 

Saddle my palfry, for in haste will 1 go 
After yon traitors now will I ride 
Them for to sloo.® 

Now all men hie fast 
Into Egypt in haste: 

All that country will I last * 

Till I may come them to. 

1 say against it, deny it. 

• slay. 


' have been, 
•explore. 
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THE CRUCIFIXION 


Pilate. Peace I bid every wight; 

Stand as still as stone in wall. 

Whiles ye are present in my sight, 

That none of ye clatter nor c^I; 

For if ye do, your death is digbt, 

I warn it you both great and small, 

With this brand burnished so bright. 
Therefore in peace look ye be all. 

What? peace, in the devil’s nnmel 
Harlots and dastards all bcdcne^ 

On gallows ye be made full tame. 

Thieves and michers ken ® 

Will ye not peace when I bid you? 

By Mahoun’s blood I if ye me teyn,® 

I shall ordain soon for you 
Pains that never e’er was seen. 

And that anon: 

Be ye so bold beggars, I warn you, 

Full boldly shall I beat you. 

To hell the de’il shall draw you, 

Body, back, and bone. 

1 am a lord that micldc is of might. 

Prince of all Jewry, Sir Pilate I hight. 

Next bring Herod, greatest of all, 

Bow to my bidding, both great and small, 
Or else be ye sbent; * 

Therefore keep your tongues, I warn you all 
And unto us take tent.® 

isi Torturer. All peace, all peace, among you all I 
And hearken now what shall befall 
To this false chufTcr * here. 

* it once. * know. • vex. 

destro3red. • lieed. • boaster. 

lOI 
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That with his false quantyse ' 

Has made himself as God wise 
Among us many a year. 

He calls himself a prophet. 

And says that he can bales * beat * 

And make all things amend, 

But e'er long know we shall. 

Whether he can overcome his own bale,^ 

Or ’scape out of our hand. 

Was not this a wonder thing 
That he durst call himself a king 
And make so great a lie? 

But, by Mahoun I while I may live. 

Those proud words shall I never forgive. 

Till he be hanged on high. 

Torturer, His pride, fie, we set at nought. 
But each man reckon in his thought 
And look that we naught want; 

For I shall seek, if that 1 may. 

By the order of knighthood, to-day. 

To make his heart pant. 
yd Torturer, And so shall I, with all my might, 
Abate his pride this very night. 

And reckon him a crede. 

Lol he lets on he could no ill. 

But he can aye, when he will, 

Do a full foul deed. 

4iA Torturer, Ye fellows, ye, as I, have rest. 
Among us all I rede ^ we cast 
To bring this thief to dede.® 

Look that we have what we need too 
For to hold strait this shrew. 

Torturer, That was a noble rede; 

Lo, here I have a band. 

If need be, to bind his hand; 

This thong, I trow, will last. 

2 nd Torturer, And one to the other side, 

That shall abate his pride. 

If it be but drawn fast. 

yd Torturer, Lo, here a hammer and nails also 
' wisdom. * evil. * vanquish. * advise. 


* death. 
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For to fasten fast our foe 
To this tree full soon. 

^ Tortttrer, You are wise^ withouten dread, 

That so can help yourself at need 
To thing that should be done. 
isi TorUtrer. Now dare I say hardily. 

He shall with all his mawmentiy ^ 

No longer us be-tell. 

2nd Torturer. Since Pilate has him to us gi'en 
Have done, quickly, let it be seen. 

How we can widi him mell.® 

3rd Torturer. Now we are at the Mount of Calvary, 
Have done, fellows, and let now see 
How we can with him play. 

Torturer. Yes, for as proud as he can look. 

He would have turned another crook, 

. Had he the rack to-day, 

isi Torturer. In faith, sir, since ye called you a king. 
You must prove a worthy thing 
That falls into the weir. 

You must joust m tournament. 

But sit you fast, else you'll be shent,® 

Else down I shall you bear. 

^ be God’s son, as thou tells. 

Thou canst save thyself— how shouldst thou else? 

Else were it marvel great; 

And canst thou not, we will not trow 
What thou has said, but make thee mow 
When thou sitt*st in that seat 
3rd rort«r«r If thou be king, we shall thanks adylle * 
J?or we shall set thee in thy sadvlle ® 

For falling be thou bold* 

I promise thee thou bidest a shaft 
If ttou sitt'st not well thou hadst better laft’ 
tales that thou hast told. 

4 ft Torlurer. Stand near, fellows, and let us see 
xi^ we can hone our king so free 
By any craft; 

Stand thou yonder on yon side, 

And we shall see how he can ride. 

‘ idolatry. 

■saddle. 


* meddle. » destroyed. 

I.#. Be not afraid to faU. 


, , * a'dea; 
’ left unsafe 



104 Everyman and Other Plays 

And how to wield a shaft. 

1st Torturer, Sir, come ye hither^ and have done. 

And get upon your palfrey soon 
For he is ready bowne: ^ 

If ye be bound to him be not wroth, 

For be ye secure we were full loth 
On any wise that ye fell down. 

2nd Torturer, Knit thou a knot, with all thy strength 
For to draw this arm at length 
Till it come to the bore. 

3rd Torturer, Thou art mad, man, by this light 1 
It wants, in each man’s sight 
Another half span, and more. 

4/^ Torturer, Yet draw out this arm, and make it fast, 
With this rope, that well will last. 

And each man lay hand to, 
ist Torturer, Yes, and bind thou fast that band, 

We shall go to that other hand, 

And look what we can do. 

2nd Torturer, Do drive a nail there throughout. 

For it will not breste,^ 

yd Torturer, That shall 1 do, so might I thrive, 

For to hammer and to drive 
Thereto I am full pressed; 

So let it stick, for it is well. 

4/^ Torturer, Thou sayest sooth, 

There can no man mend. 
isi Torturer, Hold down his knees. 

2nd Torturer, That shall I do. 

His nurse did never better do;. 

Lay on with each hand. 

yd Torturer, Draw out his limbs, let see, have at. 

4/^ Torturer, That was well drawn out, that, 

Fair befall him that so pulled 1 
For to have gotten it to the mark 
I trow laymen nor clerk 
Nothing better should I 
xst Torturer, Hold it now fast there 
One of you the bore shall bear. 

And then it may not fail. 

* prepared. 


■ burst 
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ztid Torturer. That shaJ] I do -withonten dread, 
As ever might I well speed 
Him to mickle bale. 

yd Torturer, So, that is well, it will not brest/ 
But now, let see, who does the best 
With any sleight of hand. 

4 /A Torturer, Go we to the other ende 
Fellows, fasten fast your bendc,* 

And pull well at band, 

1 st Torturer, I counsel, fellows, by this weather 
That we draw now all together. 

And look how it will fare, 

2 nd Torturer, Now let see, and leave your dm 
And draw we ilka syn from syn.® 

For nothing let us spare. 
yd Torturer, Nay, fellows, this is no play, 

We no longer draw one way, 

So mickle have 1 espied. 

4 (h Torturer, No, for as I have bliss 
Some can twig whoso it is 
Seeks his ease on his own side. 
isi Torturer, It is better, as I hope 
Each by himself to draw this rope. 

And then may we see 
Who it is that erewhile 


All his fellows can beguile 
Of this company, 

2 nd 2 ortHfer. Since thou wilt so have, here’s for me 1 
How draw I?^as might thou thel* 
yi Torturer, Men drew right wdl 1 
Have here for me, half a foot, 

Wema« man! thou came not to’t, 

Alen drew it never a deal 
But have for me here that I may 1 
Id Tourer. Well drawnen, son, by ^ day! 
pou goes well to thy work. 

2“;^- Yet whilst thy hand is in 
Poll thereat with some engine. 

Sri Torturer. Yea, and bring it to the mark, 
-diror/wrer. Pull,puUl “remark. 


^batsL * hands, 

• so may you thrive. 


* »6h sinew from sinew. 

* Good Lordl ♦ 
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isi Torturer. Have nowl 
2nd Torturer, Let see 1 
yd Torturer. Aha! 

4/A Torturer, Yet, a draught! 

ist Torturer. Thereto with all my might. 

2nd Torturer. Aha, hold still thore.^ 
yd Torturer. So, fellows, look now alive. 

Which of you can best drive. 

And I shall take the bore. 

^ih Torturer. Let me go to it, if I shall 
I hope that I be the best marshal ^ 

For to dink® it right. 

Do raise him up now when we may. 

For I hope he and his palfrey 
Shall not twine ^ this night. 
ist Torturer. Come hither, fellows, and have done. 

And help that this tree soon 
Be lift with all your sleight. 

2nd Torturer. Yet let us work awhile. 

And no man now the other beguile 
Till it be brought on height. 
yd Torturer. Fellows, lay on all your hende * 

For to raise this tree on ende 
And lets see who is last. 

4/A Torturer. I rede we do as he says. 

Set we the tree on the mortase,® 

And there, will it stand fast. 

15 / Torturer. Up with the timber. 

2nd Torturer. Ah, it holds 1 

For him, that all this world wields. 

Put from thee, with thy hand. 
yd Torturer. Hold even I amongst us all. 

4/A Torturer. Yea, and let it into the mortise fall, 

For then will it best stand. 

15 / Torturer. Go we to it, and be we strong, 

And raise it, be it never so long, 

Since that it is fast bound. 

2nd Torturer. Up with the timber fast on ende. 
yd Torturer. Ah fellows, fair fall now your hende. 

^A Torturer. So, sir, gape against the sun! \Tq Christ. 

^ there. * smith. * hammer. * parL 

* hands. * mortice (the hole cut in the ground-piece). 
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isi Torturer. Ah, fellow, wear thy crown 1 

2nd Torturer. Trowest tiiou this timber will come do^n? 

yd Torturer, Yet help, to make it fast. ^ 

4^ Torturer, Bind him well^ and let us lift, 
u/ Torturer, Full short shall be his thrift. 

2nd Torturer, Ah, it stands up like a mast. 
fesus, I pray you, people, that pass me by, 

That lead your life so lykandly^ 

Raise up your heart on high; 

Behold if ever ye saw body 
Bufiet^ and beaten thus bloody, 

Or dight thus dolefully; 

In this world was never no wight 
That suffered half so sair. 

My mayn,® my mode/ my might 
Is naught but sorrow to sight, 

And comfort— none but card 
My folk, what have I done to thee 
That thou ail thus shall torment me? 

Thy sin bear I full soon, 
have I grieved thee? answer me. 

That thou thus nailest me to a tree 
And all for thine error. ^ 


When that thou thy saviour 
Drivest to this dishonoiir 
And naU’st through feet and hende 
be trest, 

^ birds, they all have rest 
ll'nen they are woe begone. 

Hk not whereon bs head to rest, 

But on his shoulder bone: 

When ttey thus martyr me? 
sackless Twill me Slone,* 

A^bat me blood and bone. 


* moad. 

• sbew. 
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Have I not done what I ought to do, 

Made thee in my likeness ? 

And thou thus rives my rest and ro ^ 

And thinkest lightly on me, lo. 

Such is thy caitifness. 

I have shown thee kindness, unkindly thou me ’quitest ^ 
See thus thy wickedness, look how tdiou me despitest. ^ 
Guiltless thus am I put to pine, 

Not for my sin, man, but for thine. 

Thus am I rent on rood; 

For I that treasure would not tyne ® 

That I marked and made for mine. 

Thus buy I Adam’s blood, 

That sunken was in sin, 

With none earthly good, 

But with my flesh and blood 
That loath was for to wyn.* 

My brother, that I came for to buy. 

Has hanged me here, thus hideously. 

Friends And I few or none; 

Thus have they dight me drearily, 

And all be-spit me piteously, 

A helpless man in wone.^ 

But, Father, that sittest on throne, 

Forgive thou them this guilt. 

I pray to thee this boon — 

They know not what they doon, 

Nor whom they thus have spoilt 1 ® 
ist Torturer. Yes, what we do full well we know. 

2nd Torturer. Yes, that shall he find within a throw. 

3rd Torturer. Now, with a mischance to his corse! 

Wenys he that we give any force ® 

What evil so ever he ail? 

^th Torturer. For he would tany us all day. 

Of his death to make delay, 

I tell you sans fail. 

isi Torturer, Lift we this tree amongst us all. 

2nd Torturer. Yea, and let it into the mortise fall 
And that shall make him brest.^ 

* repose. * reqiiitest. • lose. * labour. 

* in wont. • despoiled, destroyed. ^ thinks, knows. 

* i.e. Does he think we care how he sufiers? * burst. 



109 


The Crucifixion 


ird Torturer. Yea, and all to rive him, limb from limb. 

^ Torturer. And it will break each joint in him; 

Let see now, who does best? 

Mary. Alas, the dole I dree I ^ I droop, I go in dread. 

Why hang’st thou, son, so high? my woe begins to breed, 
All blemished is thy ble,* I see thy body bleed. 

In the world, my son, we were never so woe, as now in weed. 
My food * that I have fed, 

In life — ^longing thee led ! 

Full straight art thou bestead 
Among these foemen fell: 

Such sorrow for to see. 

My dearest child, on thee. 

Is more mourning to me 
Than any tongue may teU. 

Alas ! thy holy head 
Has not w’hereon to held * 

Thy face with blood is red, 

Was fair as flower in field; 

How should I stand in stead 1 * 

To see my bairn thus bleed, 

Beaten as bio ^ as lead. 

And has no limb to wield? 

Fastened both hands and feet. 

With nalys ® full unmeet, 

His wounds all wringing wet, 

Alas, my child, for care I 
For all rent is thy hide, 

I see on either side 
Tears of blood down glide 
Over all thy body bare. 

Alas that ever I should bide, and see my feyr * thus fare I 
John, Alas, for dule, my lady dear I 
All for changed is thy cheer. 

To see this prince without a peer, 

Thus lappdd all in woe; 

He was thy food, thy fairest foine,'® 

Thy love, thy like,^ thy lovesome son. 


^ the grief I bear, 
‘nurseling, fed chad. 
“ how shoidd I stand 
* companion. 


* face, visage. 

still in my place. 
” treasure. 


• garments, aspect, 
•hold, rest. 

’ blue. • nails. 
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That high on tree thus hangs alone 
With body black and blo,^ alasl 
To me and many mo,* 

A good master he was. 

But^ IsLdy, since it is his will 
The prophecy to fulfil, 

That mankind in sin not spill,* 

For them to thole* the pain; 

And with his death ransom to make, 
As prophets before of him spake. 

I counsel thee, thy grief to slake, 

Thy weeping may not gain 
In sorrow; 

Our boot ® he buys full bayne,® 

Us all from bale to borrow. 

Mary, Alas, thine eyes as crystal clear. 
That shone as sun in sight, 

That lovely were in lyere ^ 

Lost they have their light, 

And wax all fa’cd ® in fear,* 

All dim then are they dight; 

In pain thou hast no peer. 

That is withouten pight.® 

Sweet son, say me thy thought; 
l\Tiat wonders hast thou wTought 
To be in pain thus brought 
Thy blessed blood to blend? 

Ah, son, think on my woe. 

Why will tl\ou from me go? 

On earth is no man mo 
That may my mirth amend. 

John, Comely lady, good and couth,*^ 

Fain would I comfort thee; 

^fc mynnys ** my master with mouth 
Told unto his menyee.^® 

That he should suffer many a pain, 
And die upon a tree. 

And to the life rise up again, 

I blue. * rni»re. ■ perish. 

■ f;nod, gnin. • hard, dearly. * flesh. 

• doubt. *• more. ” fair, the opposite oi 

»*McthInks *• followers. 


^bear. 

’ faded. 
UDcouth. 
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Upon the third day should it be 
Full right; 

For thee, my lady s^veet, 

Stint awhile to peeV 
Our bale then will be beat,* 

As he before has bight.® 

Mary. My sorrow it is so sad. 

No solace may me save: 
Mourning makes me mad. 

No hope of help I have. 

I am redeless * and afraid ^ 

For fear that I should rave, 
Nought may make me glad. 

Till I be in my grave. 

To death my dear is driven, 

His robe is all to-riven,® 

That by me was him given 
And shapen with my sides. 
These Jews and he have striven 
That all the bale he bides. 

Alas 1 my lamb so mild, 

Why wilt thou from me go 
Among these wolv4s wild, 

That work on thee this woe? 

For shame, who may thee shield. 
For friends now hast thou foe. 
Alas, my comely child, 

\^^y will thou from me go? 
Maidens, make your moan. 

And weep, ye wives, every one 
With me, most sad, in wone ® 
The child that bom was best: 
My heart is stiff as stone 
That for no bale will brest.’ 
John. Ah, lady, well wot I, 

Thy heart is full of care. 

When thou thus openly 
Scest thy child thus fare; 

Love drives him rathly. 


! weep. ■ He will beat down our fall or evfl, as be promised, 
•promised, ‘wlhout counsel •torn 

m wont, habilually. i burst for no grief. 
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Himself he will not spare. 

Us all from bale to buy, 

Of bliss that are full bare 
For sin; 

My dear lady, therefore of mourning look thou blyn.^ 
Mary. "Alasl” may ever be my song, 

While I may live in Icyd,^ 

Methinks now that I live too long, 

To see my bairn thus bleed. 

Jews work with him all wrong, 

Wherefore do they this deed? 

Lo, so high have they him hung, 

They let ^ for no dread ; 

Why so? 

His foeman he is among. 

No friend he has, but foe, 

My frely food ^ from me must go 
What shall become of me? 

Thou art warpyd * all in woe, 

And spread here on a tree 
Full hie;» 

I mourn, and so may mo ’ 

That see this pain on thee. 

]ohn. Dear lady, well for me 
If that I might comfort thee. 

For the sorrow that I see 
Shears my heart in sunder; 

When that I see ray master hang 
With bitter pains and strong; 

Was never wight with® wrong 
Wrought so mickle wonder. 

Mary, Alas, death, thou dwellest too long. 

Why art thou hid from me? 

Who bid thee to ray child to gang? ® 

All black thou mak'st his ble; 

Now witterly,^^ thou workest wrong 
The more I will ^vyte thee. 

But if thou wilt my heart now sting 
That I may with him dee,^® 

And bide. 

^ cease. * griwf. * stay. * noble babe. • clntheil. 

• high. ’ more. * again'^t wrong. * 87' 

face, complexion. *» surely. “blam^- **die 
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Sore sighing is my song. For pierced is his side ! 

deaths what hast thou done? 

With thee I fare soon. 

Since I had children none but one. 

Best under sun or moon. 

Friends I had full foyn ^ 

That gars me greet * and groan 
Full sore- 

Good Lord, grant me my boon, 

And let me live no morel 
Gabrieli that art so good 
Sometime thou did me greet, 

And then I understood 
Thy words that were so sweet. 

But now they vex my mood. 

For grace thou canst me hete,® 

To bear all of my blood 
A child our bale should beat ^ 

With right. 

Now hangs he here on rood, 

Where is that thou me hight,® 

All that thou of bliss 
Eight me in that stede ® 

From mirth is far amiss. 

And yet I trow thy rede ^ 

Counsel me now of this. 

My life how shall I lead 
Wen from me gone is 
He that was my head 
On high? 

My death, now, come it is : 

My dear son, have mercy 1 
Jesus, My mother mild, change thou thy cheer, 

Cease from thy sorrow and sighing sere. 

It syttes ® unto my heart full sore; 
sorrow is sharp, I suffer here; 

But the dole thou drees,® my mother dear. 

Me martyrs mickle more. 

Thus wills my father I fare 


*wcep. 

•beat down our bal^ or evil 
believe thy word, i pricks. 


• promised, 

'promised. 'place. 

• dole, or grief thou endurest. 



114 Everyman and Other Plays 

To loose mankind from bands 
His son will he not spare. 

To loose that bond was e*cr 
Full fast in fiends’ hands. 

The first cause, mother, of my coming 
Was for mankind miscarrying, 

To save them sore I sought; 

Therefore, mother make no mourning 
Since mankind, through my dying, 

May thus to bliss be brought. 

Woman, weep thou right nought, 

Take there, John, unto thy child. 

Mankind must needs be bought; 

And thou cast, cousin, in thy thought.^ 

Jolin, lo, there, thy mother mild I 
Blue and bloody thus am I beat, 

Swongen with swepys * and all a-sweat. 

Mankind, for thy misdeed. 

For my love’s sake when wouldst thou let • 

And thy heart sadly set, 

Since I thus for thee have bled ? 

Such life for sooUi, I lead. 

That nothing may I more. 

This I suffer for thy need. 

To mark thee, man, thy meed I 
Now thirst I wonder sore. 

1st Torturer. Nought but hold thy peace, 

Thou shalt have drink within a rcsse,^ 

Myself shall be thy knave ; 

Have here the draught that I thee hctc/ 

And I shall warrant it is not sweet 
By all the good I have. 

Torturer. So, sir, say now all your will, 

For if ye could have holdcn you still 
Ye had not had this brade ® 
yd Torturer. Thou would 'st all gate ^ be King of Jews, 

But by this I trow thou rues 
All that thou has said. 

Torturer. He has him rused of great prophes ■ 

* cn^t about, cousfo, In thy thought. * swinged with whips. 

■ cease. *recd. • offer. • trouble 

' at .all costs. * pretended great prophecies. 
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That he should make us tempylles 
And make it clean fall down; 

And yet he said he should it raise 
As well as it was within three days. 

He lies, that wot we all; 

And for hb lies in great despite 
We will divide hb dothing tyte ' 

Save he can more of art,* 
ist Torturer. Yes, as ever might I thrive. 

Soon will we this mantle rive, 

And each man take hb part. 

2nd Torturer. How, wouldst thou we share this doth? 
yd Torturer, Nay, forsooth, that were I loth. 

For then it were all gate ^ spoilt. 

But assent thou to my saw/ 

And let us all cut draw ^ 

And then b none begylt.® 

2nd Torturer. Howe’er befall, now I draw, 

This b mine by common law. 

Say not there again. 

Torhtrer. Now since it may no better be, 

Chevithe thee with it for me; 

^lethinks thou ixt full f am . 

2nd Torturer, How, fellows, see ye not yon scraw? * 

It is written yonder within a thraw, 

Now since that we drew lot. 

Srd Torturer. There b no man that b alive. 

Unless Pilate, as I might thrive 
That durst it there have put. 

4f/t Torturer. Go we fast, and let us look 
What b written on yon book 
And what it may be, mean. 
ut TortuTer. All the more I look hereon. 

All the more I think I fon; ® 

All is not worth a bean. 

2nd Yes for sooth, methinks I see 

Thereon written language three 
Hebrew and Lat^ 

And Greek methmks written thereon, 


• quicJdy. 

• ^ vr&ys, qoite, 

• draw lots. 


* unless he can shew stfll further craft, or art. 
•besnfled. 
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For it is hard for to expoun. 
yd Torturer. Thou read, by ApoUyonl 
4th Torturer. Yea, as I am a true knight. 

1 am the best Latin wright 
Of this company; 

I will go withouten delay 
And tell you what it is to say. 

Behold, sirs, verily, 

Yonder is written — Jesus of Nazarene 
He is King of Jev^, I ween. 
ist Torturer. Ah, that is written wrong, 

2nd Torturer. He calls himself so, but he is none. 
yd Torturer. Go we to Pilate and make our moan. 

Have done, and dwell not long, \They go to Ptlatei 
Pilate, yonder is a false table. 

Thereon is written naught but fable. 

Of Jews he is not king, 

He calls him so, but he not is. 

It is falsely written, I wis. 

This is a wrong-wise thing. 

Pilate. Boys, I say, what melle ye yon? ^ 

As it is written shall it be now, 

I say certain 
Quod scriptum scripsi^ 

That same wrote I, 

What gadlyng ^ grumbles there again. 

4th Torturer. Since tiiat he is a man of law 
He must needs have his will; 

I trow he had not written that saw 
Without some proper skill, 
irf Torturer. Yea, let it hang above his head 
It shall not save him from the dead 
Naught that he can write. 

2nd Torturer. Now ill a hale ^ was he bom I 
yd Torturer. My faith, I tell his life is lorn 
He shall be slain as tyte.® 

If thou be Christ, as men thee call 
Come down now among us all 
And thole * not these missays.’ 

* What meddle ye with ? * \Miat I wrote is Tsrritten. 

* fellow. * ill faU the day. * quicldy* 

* bear. ^ insults, miscalUnj^s. 
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^ik Torturer. Yea, and help myself that we may see 
And we shall all believe in thee, 

Whatsoever thou says. 
isf Torturer. He calls himself good of might. 

But I would see him be so wight ^ 

To do such a deed. 

He raised Lazare out of bis delf * 

But be cannot help himself 
Now in his great need. 

Jestts. Kli, Eli, lama sabacthanij 

My God, my Godl wherefor and why 
Hast thou forsaken me? 

2nd Torturer. How, hear ye not as well as I 
How he can upon Eli cry 
Upon this wise? 

$rd Torturer, Yea, there is no Eli in this country 
Shall deliver him from this meneye ® 

No, in no wise. 

4/A Torturer. I warrant you now at the last 
That he shall soon yield the ghost 

Jesus. Now is my passion brought to end. 

Father of heaven, into thy hende < 

I do commend my soul. 
ist Toriurn. Let one prick him with a spear. 

And if it should do him no dere ® 

Then is his life near past, 

2nd Torturer. This blind knight’may best do that 
Longcus. Gar me not do, save I wit what. 
yd Torturer. Naught, but strike up fast 
Longeus, Ah! Lord, what may this be? 

Once I was blind, now I can see; 

Gode^s son, hear me, Jesu 1 
For this trespass on me thou rue * 

For, L<ord, other men me gart ^ 

That I thee struck unto the heart, 
r see thou hangest here on high 

And dies to fulfil the prophecy. 
m Torturer Go we hence, and leave him here 
For I shall be his bail, this year 


ii7 


^ knowing', willing, 
‘hands. ‘hana. 


' ^ve. • host of men, comoanv, 
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He feels now no more pain ; 

For Eli, ne for none other man 
All the good that ever he won 
Gets not his life again. [Exeunt Torturers, 

Joseph, Alas, alas, and well a way I 
That ever I should abide this day 
To see my master dead ; 

Thus wickedly as he is shcnt. 

With so bitter tomament ^ 

Thro’ the false Jews’ red,® 

Nicodeme, I would we yede ® 

To Sir Pilate, if we might spede 
His body for to crave; 

I will strive with all my might 
For my service to ask that knight. 

His body for to grave.^ 

Nicodemus, Joseph, I will wend with thee 
For to do what is in me 
For that body to pray; 

For our good-will and our travail 
I hope that it may us avail 
Hereafterward some day. 

Joseph, Sir Pilate, God thee save I 
Grant me what I crave 
If that it be thy will. 

Pilate, Welcome, Joseph, might thou be, 

What so thou askest, I grant it thee 
So that it be skill.^ 

Joseph, For my long service, I thee pray, 

Grant me the body, say me not nay 
Of Jesus dead on rood. 

Pilate, I grant it well if he dead be, 

Good leave shalt thou have of me. 

Do with him "what thou think good. 

Joseph. Gramercy, sir, of your good grace 
That you did grant me in this place. 

Go we our way: 

Nicodeme, come me forth wdth. 

For I myself shall be the smith 
The nails out for to dray.® 

^ torment.* * counsel. • wcie gone. 

* put in grave. * in reason. * draw. 
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Nicodemus, Joseph, I am ready here 
To go with thee with full good cheer 
To help with all my might. 

Pull forth the nails on either side 
And I shall hold him up this tide; 

Ah, Lord, how art thou dighti 

\They take dawn the h!>dy» 
Joseph. Help now, fellow, with all fiiy might, 

That he be wounden ^ and weU dight, 

And lay him on this bier: 

Bear we him forth into the kirk 
To the tomb that I gar’d ^ work 
Since full many a year. 

’Nicodemus. It shall be so, withouten nay. 

He that died on Good Friday, 

And crownfed was with thorn; 

Save you all that now here be 
That Lord that thus would dee. 

And rose on Pascfie ® mom, 

’ wound in his shroud, * caused them to make. , ■ Eastef- 



THE CORNISH MYSTERY-PLAY 
OF THE THREE MARIES 


CHARACTERS 

The Gaades'ee — Jesus Christ 
The Three Maries — 

Mary 

Mary, Mother of Jahes 

ilARY SaLOHE 

First Axcel 
Secohd Akcel 



THE MYSTERY OF THE THREE 
MARIES 


[Ejiter Mary Magdalene^ and Mary^ mother of James,] 

Mary Magdalene, What shall I do^ alas [ 

My Lord went to the tomb^ 

To-day is the third day; 

Go now see indeed 
If be comes and rises^ 

As he said to me truly. 

il/cry, Mother of James, I will go and see 

The body of him who redeemed me with pain. 

If it be risen again. 

Great comfort he was to us; 

That we should have seen his death I 
Alasl alasi 

, [Enter Mary Salome. 

Maryf Salome. The third day is to-day; 

If the body of Christ be risen. 

Go to see. 

For the torment which he had 
Is evCT in my heart; 

This sorrow does not leave me. 

.y ir ^ , .T, * *** ^ Maries. 

Alary Magdalene. Women, joy to ye 1 

And Slary, mother of James, 

And Salome also. 

Sorrow is in zny heart, alas 1 
If the body of God himself is gone. 

Where may it be found? 

Mary, Mother of James. So it is with me, 

I2I 
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Much and great torment for him; 

If he will not^ through his grace^ 

Help me in a short time^ 

My heart in me will break 
Very really through troubles. 

Mary Salome, So with me is sorrow; 

May the Lord see my state 
After him. 

As he is head of sovereignty, 

I believe that out of the tomb 
To-day he will rise. 

Mary Magdalene, Oh I let us hasten at once, 

For the stone is raised 
From the tomb. 

Lord, how will it be this night. 

If I know not where goes 
The head of royalty? 

Mary, Mother of James, And too long we have stayed. 

My Lord is gone his way 
Out of the tomb, surely, 

Alasl my heart is sick; 

I know not indeed if I shall see him, 

Who is very God. 

Mary Salome, I know truly, and I believe it, 

That he is risen up 
In this day. 

How will it be to us now. 

That we find not our Lord? 

Alasl woel woe I [They sing. 


[The Dirge.] 

Alas / mourning 1 sing^ mourning 1 call, 
Our Lord is dead that bought us all. 


Mary Magdalene, Alas I it is through sorrows, 

My sweet Lord is dead 
Who was crucified. 

[Mary Magdalene weeps at the tomb. 
He bore, without complaining, 

Much pain on his dear body. 

For the people of the world. 
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Mary, Mother of James, I caimot see the fonn 
Of him on any side; 

Alasl woe is mel 
I would like to speak with bim^ 

If it were his will, 

Veiy seriously. 

Mary Sdme. There is to me sharp longing 
In my heart always, 

And sorrow; 

Alas I my Lord Jesus, 

For thou art fiill of virtue, 

All m^hty. 

]The Dirge^ 

Alas I moitrning 1 sing, mourning 1 call. 

Our Lord is dead ihai bought us aU, 

Mary Magdalene, Jesus Christ, Lord of Heaven, 

0 hear now our voice; 

Who believes not in thee, miserable he I 
He will not be saved. 

When I think of his Passion, 

There is not any joy in my heart; 

Alasl that X cannot at once 
Speak to thee. 

Mary, Mother of^ James, Gone he is to another land 
And with him many angels; ^ 

Alas 1 now for grief 
I am sorrowful. 

1 pray thee, Lord of grace, 

To send a messenger to us. 

That something we may be knowing 
How it is to thee. 

Mary Salome. 0 Jesus, fuU of mercy. 

Do think of us; 

To thy kingdom when we come. 

Hear our voice. 

For desire I become veiy sick 
I cannot stand on my standing, 

Alas 1 now what shall I do ? 

0 Lord of heaven I 


K38i 
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\The Dirge^ 

Alas / mourning I sing, mourning I call, 

Our Lord is dead, that bought us all. 

isi Angel, I know whom ye seek: 

Jesus is not here, 

For he is risen 
To life in very earnest. 

As I tell you, 

Like as he is worthy^ 

Mary Magdalene. 0 angel, now tell me. 

The body (none, equaJ to him). 

To what place is it gone? 

Like as his grace is great, 

Joy to me, with my eyes 
To see him yet. 

2 nd Angel. 0 Mary, go forthwith, 

Say to his disciples 
And to Peter, 

Like as he promised to them 
He will go to Galilee, 

Very truly without doubt. 

Mary, Mother of James. Now he is risen again indeed, 
Jesus our Saviour, 

Gone from the tomb. 

Worship to him always; 

He is Lord of heaven and earth. 

Head of sovereignty. 

Mary Salome. Hence go we to the city. 

And let us say in every place 
As we have seen: 

That Jesus is risen. 

And from the tomb forth gone. 

To heaven really. 

Mary Magdalene. Never to the city shall I go. 

If 1 do find not my Lord, 

Who was on the cross tree. 

0 Jesus, King of grace, 

Joy to me once to see thee, 

Amen, amen. 

Mary, Mother of James. Mary, be with thee 
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All the blessings of women, 

And the blessing of Jesus Son of grace; 

Of full heart I pray him, 

Joy and grace alw’ays good to do 
To us now, from God the Father. 

Mary Magdalene, My blessing on ye also, 

From Qirist, as he is gone to the tomb, 

’ Joy to ye to do well to-day. 

Lord, give me the grace 
Once to see thy face. 

If it be thy will with thee. 

Mary Salome, Amen, amen, let us seek 
Christ, who redeemed us in pain, 

With his flesh and with his blood; 

Much pain he suffered. 

For love of the people of the world, 

As he is the King of poweri 

[Here Mary, the mother of James, and Salome retire 
from the tomb, and sit down a little way from it. 

Mary Magdalene, He who made heaven, ‘ as he is gone to 
tomb. 

After him • great is my desire. 

Christ, hear my voice, ' I pray also 
That thou be with me ' at my end* 

Lord Jesus, * give me the grace,* 

As I may be worthy * to &id a meeting, 

With thee to-day, ‘ in some sure place. 

That I may have a view • and sight of thy face< 

As thou art Creator • of heaven and earth, 

And a Redeemer “ to us always, 

C^t my Saviour, • hear, if it regards thee 
Disclose to me, • what I so much desire. 

Through great longing * I am quite weary. 

And my body also, “ bones and back. 

Where is there to-night * any man who knows 
I may yet find “ Christ full of sorrow, 

' [She goes to the garden. 
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the Gordener, 

Gardener {Jesus), 0 woeful woman, ' where goest thou? 
For grief thou prayest, • cry out thou dost. 

Weep not nor shriek, ' he whom thou seekesi 
Thou didst dry his feet ■ with thy two plaits. 

Mary Magdalene, Good lord, ' if thou hast chanced to 
see 

Christ my Saviour, ’ where is he truly? 

To see him ' I give thee my land; 

Jesus, Son of grace, ' hear my desire. 

Gardener, 0 Mary, • as I know thee to be 
Within this world, * one of his blood. 

If thou shouldst see him * before thee, 

Couldst thou ' know him? 

Mary Magdalene, Well I do, • know the form 
Of the son of Mary, • named Jesus; 

Since I see him not * in any place, 
t feel sorrow; * else I would not sing alas 1 ” 

[And then Jesus shall shew his side to Mary Magdalene, 
and say : 

Gardener, Mary, see ' my five wounds, 

Believe me truly • to be risen; 

To thee I give thanks • for thy desire, 

Joy in the land ‘ there shall be truly. 

Mary Magdalene, 0 dear Lord, ' who wast on the cross 
tree, 

To me it becomes not * to kiss thy head. 

I would pray thee ‘ let me dare 
Now to luss " once thy feet. 

{}V Oman j touch me not f\ 

Gardener, 0 woeful woman, ' touch me not near, 

No, it will not serve, ' nor be for gain; 

The time is not come; 

Until I go “ to heaven to my Father, 

And I will return * again to my country,- 
To speak with thee. 

Mary Magdalene, Christ, hear my voice, * say the hour 
That thou comest from heaven * again to earth 
To speak with us. 

Thy disciples • are very sad, 

And the Jews • with violence always 
Are round about them. 



The Three Maries 

Gardener, 0 Jfaiy, • tell them^ 

Truly I go • to Galilee, 

As I said; 

And besides that, * bear in niemoiy to ^eak 
Good comfort • to Peter by me; 

IMuch he is loved. 



THE CORNISH MYSTERY-PLAY 
OF MARY MAGDALENE 


AND HOW SHE BROUGHT THE NEWS OF 
THE RESURRECTION OF OUR LORD 
JESUS CHRIST TO THE APOSTLES 


CHARACTERS 


Jesus 

Mary Magdalene 

Thomas 

Peter 

Andrew 

John 


James the Greater 
James the Less 
Matthew 
Philip 

SZUON 

Judah 



THE lilYSTERY OF 

MARY MAGDALENE AND THE 
APOSTLES 


[I^ow Mary comes to (he apostles, and says to them in Galilee 

Mary Magdalene. Now^ 0 apostles^ 

I will tell you news: 

Jesus 5s risen from the tomb| 

I saw him lately, 

I spoke to him also, 

I looked on hb wounds. 

Pitiful it was to see them; 

To the world they bring healing. 

Thomas. Silence, woman, with thy talcs, 

And speak truth, as I pray thee; 

Christ who was cruelly slain. 

To be sdive I will not believe; 

Waste no more words. 

For lies I do not love; 

Our Lord b dead; 

Alas ! I tell the truth. 

Mary Magdalene. 1 speak true, Thomas, 

And I, though poor, wiU prove it 
Lately I saw him, — 

The Lord (none equal to him). 

And by me he sent, 

I swear to ye, as yc may know, 

Like as he promised; 

He named to me none but Peter. 

Thomas. Silence, and speak not, woman I 
I pray thee, mockery with us 
Now do not make; 

129 
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Stout though Castle Maudlen be^ 

If thou mock^ I will break thy head 
About thee from above. 

Mary Magdalene. 1 will not be silent from fear; 

I will prove it true what I say 
Before we separate. 

Like as he is King of heaven^ 

He is with God the Father^ 

On his right side. 

Peter. Ahl Jesus Christy happy am I 
To hear that he is risen 
Out of the tomb; 

For I know very well 
That he is son to Mary^ 

And God likewise. 

Thomas. Peter, peace, and leave thy mockeiy, 
For idle it is to say 
That he is risen. 

Never can, for the world. 

Any man be raised 
After dying. 

James ike Greater. Thomas, very well it may be; 
The Son of God will rise 
When he will; 

For Jesus, Son of Mary, 

He made heaven, and this world. 

And every thing that was not. 

Thomas. 0 James, it is no use for thee; 

A man who is dead certainly 
Does not live again. 

Foolish idleness, not to leave it, 

But to go to assert 
A thing of no benefit. 

John. 0 Thomas, thou art a fool; 

That is the belief of all: 

Jesus Christ after dying, 

To be put into the ground; 

After riiat to rise again 
At the end of three days, and to stand up. 

Thomas. 0 John, be not absurd. 

For my wonder, — it is great. 

That thou shouldst speak folly. 



Mary Magdalene and the Apostles 13 1 

Qirist through sufferings was 
Indeed put to death on the cross tree; 

My curse on him that did itl 

Barlkobmew. Thomas, believe me, though I am gray; 
Man could not have power 
To put him to death. 

For us he would die. 

And go into the tomb, and rise. 

To cany all Qiristians to heaven. 

Thomas, 0 Bartte, thou art mad 
And fondheyond all men 
Who are fools, 

God, without dying, might have 
Caused all men to be saved. 

Over all the world. 

Malihtm, That is true, he could 
Destroy every thing again. 

That it be no more. 

But nevertheless for us, 

Christ wished to go into riie ground. 

And to live again. 

Thomas, And thou art a fool, Matthew; 
n thou ^ wise thou wilt be silent. 

And withdraw. 

He lives not, through all thy words. 

When I saw him, he was 
On the cross tree, 

Philip, Alas I to be so foolish! 

Crooked, wilt thou not believe 
The Head of sovereignty; 

And he saying to us 
That after dying he would rise 
Out of the tomb? 

Thomas, Sit silent, wilt thou, Philip, 

For in faith thou swearest wrongly 
About him. 

Christ’s limbs were bruised. 

And on his body a thousand wounds; 

Alasl he is hot risen. 

Jamts tke GreateT, 0 do not say so 
That Jesus the best Lord 
Cannot rise. 
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For very truly he is risen; 

To be his servant thou art not worthy. 

It appears well. 

Thomas, 0 thou James, if he were alive 
His servant I would be 
Very joyfully. 

But he IS not alive, leave off thy noise; 
The thorn even into his brain, 

Went to his head. 

Simon, Though the thorn went into his head, 
And through his heart and side 
The spear was seen, 

Nevertheless need is to believe 
Jesus Christ will rise again, 

As he is true God. 

Thomas, 0 Simon, do not speak a word; 
Never, never, unhappily, 

He has not risen again. 

But if it were so, 

Together we should all be 
Exceedingly at ease. 

Judah. Sir Thomas, it is so. 

He has risen again to-day 
Out of the tomb. 

For if he should not rise again, 

Never with us would there be 
Joy without end. 

Thomas. 0 Judah, Judah, leave thy belief; 
His heart tom in pieces 
I saw. 

Notwithstanding what any man may say. 
That same body will remain ; 

It has not risen. 

Andrew. Peace, Thomas, and say not a word; 
Very truly our dear Lord 
Is risen again. 

Surely too much thou hast disbelieved, 
For Mary has spoken 
With him to-day. 

Thomas. Thou art a fool, Andrew; 

The girl has told a lie, 

Do not think otherwise. 
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That he ever rose again 
X vrill not believe it. 

As long as I am alive. 

Mary Magddene, I have not said an untrue vrordj 
For to me all his wounds 
He shewed. 

And to that I will 
Fear witness at all times^ 

That the tale is true. 

[Here let Thomas and Mary Magiahne go doiPn, 

Thornas, Notwithstanding vain words^ 

1 do not believe thee; tiiou iahest 
To make me believe. 

Though thou dost chatter so xnuch^ * 

Any &mg from thee regards me not^ 

Though thou be busy, 

Mary Magdalene. I tell thee the truth; 

The angel said to us^ 

Surdy at the tomb. 

That he was risen up, 

And was gone to the bri^t heaven, 

With many angels. 

Thomas, Peace, chattering woman, say no more; 

I will not believe thee, 

Thai is gone to heaven. 

The body, which I saw dead,— 

Great axe my anxieties 
After it, 

Mary Magdalene. Surely Mary, mother of James, 

And Mary Salome, 

Vfhl witness to me; 

Uce as I saw. 

So I tell the tale to thee; 

Do believe it. 

Thomas, Never can it go into my heart. 

That the body dead before us 
Should rise again; 

When I think bn his passion. 

Grief takes me immediately 
For him, woe is me I 

Mar^^agdalene, There is to me wonder of thee 
That thy heart is so hard, 
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Thou believest it not. 

If thou doest not believe it. 

Never shalt thou come to ^e joy 
Surely which is in heaven. 

Thomas. Silence thou, now, for shame; 

With Jesus thou hast no secrets: 

Surely not I I believe 
Thou art a sinner, without a mistake; 
The greatest that was in the country 
By every body thou wast called. 

Mary Magdalene. I have been a sinner; 

I have sinned wondrous much; 

On Jesus I cried. 

That he would forgive me my trespass; 
And he said to me. 

Thy sin is forgiven to thee. 

Through thy faith thou art saved: 

Now no more, do not sin. 

Thomas, thou art very stupid^ 

Because thou wilt not beheve 
The Lord to have risen 
Easter-day morning. 

Who believes not shall not be saved. 

Nor with Gk)d shall he dwell. 

And for that, I pray thee, 

Believe in time, 

• • • • 

Thomas. Hold thy prate, nor be busy. 

For I will not believe thee; 

The body was seen by me 
Fastened on the cross with nails; 

With a sharp spear they pierced him. 

So that it passed through the heart; 

To the earth the blood fell, 

And made him soon dead. 

That body cannot live. 

Nor rise up again. 

Surely, thou woman. 

There is not any man of this world 
Who shall make me now 
Believe otherwise. 
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Mary MagMene. Thomas, thou art mad. 

And in madness lost; 

Evil it is with me now. 

I advise thee believe, 

And if thou dost not, seriously, 

Thou shalt have sharp r^entance. 

Th(ma 5 , With you since there is no peace. 

From you I will go 
My ways in the country. 

Are ye not now fools? 

So God hdp me, 

I love not lies. 

\Then Jesus comes to the apostles^ osid rnyr (*« 
Galilee, the doors being closed, he kisses them) : 

Jesus. The peace of God, 0 apostles I 
I, Christ, to rise from the tomb, 

Believe well ; 

For certainly as many « believe it, 

And are faithfully baptized, 

Shall be saved. 

Peter. 0 dear Lord, happy is my lot 
To see thee risen again, 

Jesus, though I denied thee. 

Abundant mercy, I pray. 

As the Jews are d%vays 
Here laying snares for us. 

Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth. 

And Saviour to us also. 

Pardon me my trespass. 

For great are my sorrows. 

For sharp repentance falls on me 
For denying thee: now 
Mercy I pray at all times, 

Certainly, with full hea^ 

Jesus. Peter, pardon thou shaft get. 

For thy repentance is perfect. 

Through the Holy Ghost. 

Like as I redeemed thee dearly. 

Strengthen also thy brethren 
In full belief. 

John. 0 Lord, I am glad 
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That thou wouldst come with us 
Hither, for our joy; 

That I will say likeTOe, 

We are, through great longing, 

After thee pining. 

Jesus, From you I go to my country; ^ 

At the right side of God the Father, 

I shall sit. 

To strengthen you in belief, 

To you die coi^ort of the Holy Ghost 
I shall send. 

James the Greater. Lord, it is wonderful; 

WTien thou comest, Jesus powerful. 

To look at us. 

And to speak peace to us, 

Though they were fast, thou didst open 
Our doors. 

[Here Jesus goes away from the aposUes, 
He is the Lord of power. 

And he has pvwch^d with his blood 
The people of the world; 

That Jesus Christ is risen again, — 

A day is coming that shall tell 
All them that do believe it not 1 
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the harrowing of hell 


EXTRACTIO ANIMARUM 

AB mFERNO 

[The Extraction of Souls from HcU.] 

Jesus, My fader ' me from blys has send 
Till’s erthe for mankynde sake, 

Adam znys ^ for to amend, 

My deth nede must I take: 

I dwdlyd ther thyrty yeres and tvro. 

And som dele more, the sothe to say,=* 

In anger, pyne, and mekylle wo, 

I dyde on cros this day. 

Therefor tille helle now wille I go. 

To chalange * that is myne, 

Adam, Eve, and otbere mo, 

Thay shalle no longer dwelle in pyne; 

The feynde * theym wan withe trayn,® 
Thrughe fraude of earthly fode,^ 

I have theym boght agan 
With shedyng of my blode. 


And now I wille that stede* restore, 

Whiche the feynde felle from for syn, 

Som tokjm nille I send before, 

Withe myrthe to gar • thare gammcs beg>*n. 


A light I wille thay have. 

To know I wille com sone; 

‘ res^e. „ ' S^oth to say to thee. 

•.asthlyfood-theTp^le. .sle^atS' 

L 3« T JO 


m 
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My body shalle abyde in grave 
TUle alle this dede be done. 

Adam, My brether, herkyn unto me here, 

More hope of helth never we had, 

Four thousand and six hundred yere 
Have we bene in darknes stad ; ^ 

Now se I tokyns of solace sere,* 

A gloryous gleme to make us glad, 

Wherthrughe I hope that help is nere. 

That sone shalle slake * oure sorrowes sad. 

Eve, Adam, my husband heynd/ 

This menys solace certan, 

Siche lighte can on us leynd ® 

In paradyse fulle playn. 

Isaias, Adam, thrugh thi syn 
Here were we put to dwelle. 

This wykyd place within. 

The name of it is helle* 

Here paynes shalle never blyn ® 

That wykyd ar and felle, 

Love, that lord, withe wyn 
His lyfe for us wold selle. 

[E/ canteni omnes “ Salvator mundi^' ptimum versum?^ 

Adam, thou welle understand, 

I am Isaias, so Crist me kende,® 

I spake of folk in darknes walkand,® 

I saide a light shuld on them lendej ® 

This light is alle from Crist commande. 

That he tille us has hethir sende, 

Thus is my poynt proved in hand, 

As I before to fold^® it kende. 

* stayed, kept. ■ sure. 

* slake thirst, lessen (or as in “ slack a fire *’)• * gentle, gracious. 

’ linger. * cease, leave. ’ And all sing, Salvator Mundit 1st vtu 

* kenn'd, knew. • walking. on earth. 
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Simeon. So may I telle of farlys feylle/ 

For in the tempylle his freyndes me fande^ 

Me thoght dayntethe ^ with hym to deylle^ 

I halsyd ® hym homely with my hand, 

I saide. Lord, let thi servandes leylle * 

Pas in peasse to lyf lastande,® 

Now that myn eeyn has sene thyn hele ® 

No longer lyst ’ I lyf in lande. 

This light thou has purvayde 
For theym that lyf in lede,® 

That 1 before of the have saide 
I se it is fulfiUyd in dede. 

Johannes Bapiisia. As a voice cryand I kend ® 

The wayes of Crist, as I welle can, 

I baptisid hym with bothe myn hende 
In the water of flume “ Jordan; 


The Holy Gost from heven discende 
As a white dowfe downe on me than. 

The Fader voyce, oure myrthes to amende. 
Was made to me lyke as a man; ^ 


" Yond is my son,” he saide, 

“ And whiche pleasses me frdle welle,” 
His light is on us layde. 

And commys cure karys to kde.^ 


Moyses. Now this same nyght lemyng have I, 
To me, Moyses, he shewid his myght, 

And also to another one, Hely,^ 

Where we stud on a hflle on hyght,* 

As whyte as snaw was his body. 

His face was like the son for bright 
No man on mold^* was so mighty 
Grathly « durst loke agans “ that %ht. 


-earth. 
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And that same lighte here se I now 
Shynyng on us, certayn, 

Wherethrughe truly I trow 

That we shalle sone pas fro this payn. 

Ryhald, Sen fyist that helle was mayde and 1 was put thcrin 
Siche sorow never ere I had, nor hard I siche a dyn ^ 
My hart begynnys to brade,* my wytt waxys thyn,^ ^ 

I drede we can not be glad, thise saules mon fro ns 
twyn; * 

How, BelsabubI bynde thise boys, siche “Harow”* 
was never hard in helle. 

Bdzahub. Out, Ry bald I thou rorest what is betyd? can thou 
oght telle P 

Rybald, Whi, herys ® thou not this ugly noyse? 

Thise lurdans ^ that in lymbo dwelle. 

They make menyng ® of many joyse, 

And muster m3rrthes theym emelle.® 

Bdzabub. Myrth? nay, nay I that poynt is past. 

More hope of helthe shalle they never have. 

Rybald, They cry on Crist fulle fast, 

And says he shalle liiSLym save. 

Belzabuh, Yee, though he do not, I shalle. 

For thay ar sparyd “ in specyalle space, 

Whib I am piynce and piync5rpalle, 

Thay shalle never pas out of thb place; 

Calle up Astarot^ and Anaballe, 

To gyf us counselle in thb case; 

Belle, Berith and Bellyalle ^ 

To mar theym that siche mastry mase; ^ 

Say to sir Satan oure syre. 

And byd hym bryng also 
Sir Lucyfer lufly of lyre.^® 

Rybald. AUe redy, lord, I go. 

^ din, noise. * to swelL ■ my wit waxes thin. 

* these souls men from us tTione, divide. * harrow — hullaballoo. 

• hcaresL ^ louts. • mixture. • amongst, 

sparrian, to shut, to bar; sparian, preserve. ^ Ashtaroth. 

Baal, Beryth and Belial. makes. lovely of face. 
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/«!«. AUolile portas, frincipes vtstras, ef deoamini porta 
atemdes, ei iniroibii rex glories} 

Rybald. Out, harro/ out I what deville is he 
That callys hym k5’’ng over us alle? 

Hark Belzabub, com ne,® 

For hedusly ^ I hard hym calle. 

Belzabub. Go spar the yates,® ylle mot thou the I • 

And set the waches ^ on tte walle, 

If that brodelle ® come ne 
With us ay won ® he shalle : 

And if he more calle or cry. 

To make us more debate. 

Lay on hym hardily. 

And malvc hym go his gate.^ 

David, Nay, withe hym may ye not fyght, 

For he is king and conqueroure. 

And of so mekille myght. 

And s^ in every stoure; ^ 

Of hym commys alle this light 
That shyitys in this bowre; 

He is fulle fers in fight, 

Worthi to wyn honoure. 


Belzabui. Honoure! hanto “ harlot, for what dede 
AHe erthly men to me ar thralle,^ 

^at lad that thou callys lord in lede 
He had never harbor, house, ne halle; 


How, sir Sathanas, com nar 

And hark this cursid rowtel 

SafAanas, The dewille you alle to har! ^ 
iVhat ales the so to showte? « 


4Dd tte Jhiu everlasting doors, 

“ ^Uiee'lto diout „ the 
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And see, if I com nar. 

Thy brayn bot I bryst owte.^ 

Bclzabub. Thou must com help to spar/ 

We ar beseged abowte. 

Saihanas, Besegyd aboute I whi, who durst be so bold 
For drede to make on us a fray ? 

Bdzahuh, It is the Jew that Judas sold 
For to be dede this othere day. 

Saihanas, How, in lyme that tale ^vas told, 

That trature travesses * us alle way; 

He shalle be here fulle hard in hold, 

Bot loke he pas not I the pray. 

Behahuh, Pas I nay, nay, he wille not weynde ^ 

From hens or it be war/ 

He shapys hym for to sheynd ® 

Alle belle e’er he go far. 

Saihanas, Fy, faturs/ therof shalle he faylle. 

For alle his fare® I hym defy; 

I know his trantes ® fro top to taylle/® 

He lyffes by gawdes and glory. 

Therby he broght furthe of cure baylle ^ 

The lathe Lazare of Betany, 

Bot to the Jues I gaf counsay lie 
That thay shuld cause hym dy: 

I entered there into Judas 
That forward to fulfylle, 

Therfor his hyere he has 
Alle wayes to won here sty lie J® 

RyhaU. Sir Sathan, sen we here the say 
Thou and the Jues were at assent. 

And wote,^® he wan the Lazare away 
That unto us was taken to tent,^® 

^ thy brain, I burst not out. * shut the gates. 

■ betrays. * wend, go. ■ or we*ll kno^r It. 

■ destroy. ^ traitors. ■ danger. • tricks. hfs, 

>> gauds, showy deeds. from our bale, destruction. hateful. 

agreement, or forward precaution, foreword, prearrange. 

»■ his hire, reward. >• to dwell here still, 

u since we hear thee say, know. taken in charge. 
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Hopys thou that thou mar hym may 
To muster ^ the malyce that he has ment? 

For and he refe * us now oure pray 
We wflle ye vritt e’er he is went 

SaUianas. I byd the noght abaste ^ 

Bot boldly make you bowne,* 

Withe toyles that ye intraste,® 

And dyng ® that dastard downe. 

Jesus, Aiiolite foTiaSj principes vesirasy et elevamini porta 
eicmdesy ei introibit rex glortaj 

Rybald, Outt, harrol ® what harlot is he 
That says his kyngdom shal be cryde? 

David, That may thou in sawter se,® 

For of this piynce thus err I saide; 


I saide that be shuld breke 
Youre barres and bandes by namc,^ 
And of youre wareks take wreke; ^ 
Now shall thou se the same. 

Jesus, Ye piynces of heUe open youre yate, 
And let my folk fiirthe gone^ 

A piynce of peasse shaDe enter therat 
Wheder ye or none. 

Rybald, What art thou that spekys so? 

Jesus. A kyng of blys that hight Jesus. 

Rybald, Yee hens fast I red ^ thou go. 

And melle the not with us. 


Belzabtib, Oure yates ^ I trow wille last, 
Thay ar so strong I we3Ti,^® 

Bot if cure barres brast, 

For the, thay shalle not twyn.^’ 


fnistntc. * rive, telccawsy. * be iioufflit Abased 
; ^ np. «.tangle take In the toils ^ . tog. kno™ ' 

II belp. ^ • see m the psalter. “ I always said 

seizure of another's goo^ 

® Vfeen, ij t™e, part asunder. 
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Jesus. This stede ^ shalle stande no longer stokyn; * 

Open up and let my pepille pas. 

Ryhald. Out, harro I ® oure bay lie is brokyn,^ 

And bnisten ar alle oure bandes of bras 

Belzahub. Harro I oure yates begyn to crak, 

In sonder, I trow, thay go, 

And belle, I trow, wille dl to-shak; 

Alas, what I am wo I ® 

Rybdd. Lymbo is lorn, alasl 
Sir Sathanas, com up 1 
This wark is wars ® than it was. 

Sathanas. Yee, hangyd be thou on a cruke; ^ 

Thefys, I bad ye shuld be bowne ® 

If he maide mastres ^ more 
To dyng “ that dastard downe, 

Sett^ hym bothe sad and sore. 

Belzahub. “ So sett hym sore ’’ that is sone saide. 

Com thou thi self and serve hym so; 

We may not abyde his bytter bradye,’- 
He wold us mar and we were mo.^ 

SaQianas. Fy, faturel wherfore were ye flayd? ^ 

Have ye no force to flyt hym fro? 

Loke in haste my gere be grayd,^® 

My self shalle to that gadlyng go.^^ 

How, thou belamy, abyde, 

Withe alle thi boste and beyr,^® 

And telle me in this tyde 
What mastres ® thou makes here. 

Jesus. I make no mastry bot for myne, 

I wille theym save, that shalle the sow, 

^ stead, place. * closed, fast shut. * help. 

* bailey, outer gate. • how am I woeful. • worse. * crook. 

* ready. * masteries. knock, strike, beset. Make him. 

stratagem, treachery. more, or stronger, traitor, 

afraid. my gear, weapons, be ready. gad>about, vagrant. 
Bel ami, fair friend. noise, hubbub. 
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« 

Thou has no powere theym to pyne/ 

Bot in my pryson for thare prow ® 

Here have thay sojomydj — not as tbyne^ 

Bot in thi wayrd,® thou wote as how, 

SaJtkanas^ Why, where has thou hene ay syn * 

That never wold neghe ® theym nere e’er now? 

Jesus. Now is the tyme certan 
My Fader ordand herfor,® 

That they shuld pas fro 
In blys to dwelle for ever more. 


Sathanas. Thy fader knew I wdle by syght. 
He was a wright his meett to wynj 
Mary, me mynnys,® tW moder lught. 
The iitmast ende of alle thy kyn: 


Say who made the so mekille ® of myght? 

Jesus, Thou wykyd feynde lett be thi dy[a]. 

My Fader wonnes in heven tm hight. 

In blys that never more shalle blyn: ^ 

I am his oonly son his forward ^ to fulfylle, 
Togeder wille we won, in sonder when we wylle, 

Sa^^artos, Goddes son I nay, then myght thou be glad 
For no catelle thurt the aave; ^ 

Bot thou has lyfEed ay lyke a lad. 

In sorow, and as a sympille knave. 

Jesus. That was for the hartly “ luf I had 
Unto man’s saulle, it for to save, 

. ^d for to make thee masyd“ and mad. 

And for that rcson rufuUy to lafe.^'^ 


My Godhede here I hyd 
In Mary, moder myne, 

Where it shalle never be kyd ^ 
To the, ne none of thyne.^ 


*pa£a, afflict. «DrofiL 1 

• midde, mucT io n ^ remember. 

“tothe^nornonTo“thine. ” manifest, made kno^va 
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Saihanas. How now? this wold I were told in towne, 

Thou says God is thi syre; 

I shalle the prove by good reson 
Thou moyttes ^ as man dos into myre. 

To breke thi byddyng they were fuDe bowne,* 

And soon they wroght at my desyre, 

From paradise thou putt thym downe. 

In helle here to have thare hyre; ® 

And thou thi self, by day and nyght, 

Taght ^ ever alle men emang, 

Ever to do reson and right. 

And here thou wyrkys ® alle wrang. 

Jestts. I wyrk no wrang, that shalle thou wytt • 

If I my men fro wo wille wyn; ^ 

My prophettes pla3mly prediyd it, 

Alle the noytys ® liat I begyn; 

They saide that I shod be that ilke 
In helle where I shud entre in, 

To save my servandes fro that pytt 
Where dampynyd sauUys ® shalle syt for syn< 

And ilke true prophete taylle “ 

Shalle be fulfillid in me; 

I have thaym boght fro baylle,“ 

In blis now shalle thay be. 

Sathanas, Now since thou list to legge the lawes ^ 

Thou shalbe tenyd or we tw3rn,^ 

For those that thou to witnes drawes 
Fulle even agans the shalle begyn; 

As Salaman saide in his sawes,^* 

Who that ones commys helle within 
He shalle never owte, as clerkes knawes 
Therfor, belamy, let be thy dyn.“ 

^ errest. ■ ready. ■ hire, reward. * taught. • workest • Imow, 
^ win, save (my men from woe). * concerns, things of note. 

• damned souls. true prophets* tale. bale, destruction. 

quote, or read, the laws. convinced ere we part, 

** saws, proverbs. din, noise. 
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Job thi servande also 
In his tyme can telle 
That nawder freynde nor fo 
Shalle fyiide relcse in belle.' 

He sayde fuUe soythe, that shalle thou se, 
In heUe shalbe no rdese, 

Bot of that place then ment he 
WTiere synfuUe care shalle ever encrese- 

In that baylle ay shalle thou be^ 

Wliere sorrowes seyr shalle never sesse/ 

And my folk that wer most fre® 

Shalle pas unto the place of peasse; 

For thay were here with my wille, 

And so thay shalle furthe weynde,* 

Thou shalle thi self fulfylle^ 

Ever wo withoutten ende. 


Saihattas. Whi, and wille thou take theym alle me fro? * 
Then thyii me ® thou ar unkynde; 

Nay, I pray the do not so, 

Um^ynke ’ the better in thy mynde, 

Or els let me with the go; 

I pray the leyfe me not behynde. 

Jesifs, Nay, tratur, thou shalle won in wo,® 

And tille a stake ’ I shalle the bynde. 

Saihanas, Now here I bow thou menys eman^ 

With mesure and malyce for to melle,*^ 

Bot sen thou says it shalbe lang, 

Yit som let alle wayes vdth us dwelle. 


Jaus, Yis, witt thou welle, els were greatt wrang, 
Thou shalle have Caym that slo Abelle, 

And alle that hastes theym self to hang, 

As dyd Judas and Architophelle; 


I Qcitber friend nor foe shall find release in hell, 

' ‘noble. « wend. go. 
■ from me. • methinks. ' bethink. 

M ^ j ^ stake. IB moancst, 

' « Sin (malice aforethought) to meddle. 
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And Baton and Abaron and alle of tbare assent^^ 
Cursyd tyranttes ever ilkon ^ that me and myn tonnentei 

And alle that wille not lere ^ my law 
That I have left in land for new^ 

That makes my commyng knaw/ 

And alle my sacramentes persew; 

My deth, my rysyng, red by raw/ 

^^o trow thaym not thay ar untrewe. 

Unto my dome I shalle theym draw, 

And juge thaym wars ® then any Jew. 

And thay that lyst to lere my law and lyf therby 
Shalle never have hannes here, bot welth as is worthy* 

Sathanas, Now here my band, I hold me payde, 

Thise poyntes ar pla3nily for my prow,® 

If this be trew as thou has saide 
We shalle have mo then we have now; 

Thise lawes that thou has late here laide 
I shalle thym lere not to alow,^® 

If thay myn take thay ar betraide. 

And I shalle tume thym tytte I trow.“ 

I shalle walk eest, I shalle walk west. 

And gar theym wyrk welle war.^ 

Jesus. Nay feynde, thou shalbe feste,^* 

That thou shalle flyt no far.“ 


Satkanas, Feste? fyl that were a wykyd tresoni 
Belamy, thou shalle be smytt.^® 

Jesus, DevDle, I commaunde the to go downe 
Into thi sete where thou shalle syt. 

^ Dathan and Abiram, and all of their. 

* each one. * learn. * henceforth. * my coming known. 
■ by row, line by line, all in order. * doom. * judge them worse. 

* profit. teach them not to permit. 

“ follow mine (my laws). turn them to it, I trow, 

and make them grow well aware. fast^bound. ** fiy not far. 
Bel ami (fair friend), thou shalt be smitten down. 
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Salhanas. Alas I for doylle‘ and care, 

I synlc into helle pyt. 

Ryhld. Sir Sathanas, so saidc I are,* 

Now shalle thou have a fytt. 


/««!. Com now furthe, my childer alle, 

I forgyf you youre mys; * 

Withe me now go ye shalle 
To joy and endles blys. 

Adam. Lord, thou art fulle mekylle of myght,^ 

That mekys thi self on this manere, 

To help us alle as thou had us hight, 

Vhiea bothe frofett I and my fere; ® 

Here have we dwelt withoutten light 
Four thousand and six hundreth yere. 

Now se we by this solempne sight 
How that mercy makes us dere. 

Eva, Lord, wie were worthy more tornamentes * to tast,^ 
Thou help us lord of thy mercy, as thou of myght is 
mast* 


Johannes, Lord, I love the inwardly, 
That me wold make thi messyngerc, 
Thi commyng in erthe to cry, 

And teche thi fa}^ to folk in fere; • 


Sythen before the forto dy,^° 

To biyng theym bodword^' that be here. 
How tbay shuld have thi help in hy, 

Nou^ se I alle those poyntes appcrc, 

Moyses, David, thi prophette trew. 

Of t3rmes told unto us; 

Of Uii conunyng he knew, 

And saide it shuld be thus. 


! * So said I e'er, — altravs. > «{n« 

^ great ol might. ^ ‘common. - t^enta, 

th«. (forabodin^^^oJl^^-ng, 
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David, As I said ere yit say I so, 

Ne derelinqtiaSy domine, 

Animam meam in inferno ; ^ 

Leyfe never my saulle. Lord, after the, 

In depe belle whedur ^ darapned shalle go^ 
SufFre thou never thi sayntes to se 
The sorrow of thaym that won in wo,^ 

Ay, fulle of fylthe, and may not fle.* 

Moyses, Make myrthe bothe more and les, 

And love cure lord we may, 

That has broght us fro byttemes 
In blys to abyde for ay. 

Ysaias, Therfor now let us syng 
To love oure lord Jesus, 

Unto his blys he wille us bryng, 

Te Deum laudamus. 

' T^ou to6st nbt ^eave, lxrr&, my scnci \n 

‘ Whither the damned shall go. ■ live in woe. 


< fLe^i escape. 



THE INTERLUDE 
OF “GOD’S PROMISES” 
BY JOHN BALE 



CHARACTERS 


Pater Cczlestis 
Adam Primus Homo 
Justus Noah . 
Abraham Fidelis 
Moses Sahctus . 
David Rex Pius 
Esaias Propheta 
Baleus Prolocutor 


r/tc Heavenly Father 

Adam, the First Man 

Just Noah 

Faithful Abraham 

Saint Moses 

The Pious King^ David 

The Prophet Isaiah 

John Bale, who speaks the Prologut 



GOD’S PROMISES 


A Tragedy or interlude manifesting the chief promises of God 
unto man by aU ages in the old law, from the Fall of Adam 
to the Incarnation of the Lord Jesus Christ Compiled by 
John Bale, (Anno Domini MDXXXVUI,)* 


Baleus Prolocutor. If profit may grow, most Christian 
audience^ 

By knowledge of things which are but transitory, 

And here for a time, of much more congruence. 
Advantage might spring, by the search of causes 
heavenly, 

As those matters are that the gospel specify. 

Without whose knowledge no man to the truth can fall, 
Nor ever attain to the life perpetual, 

For he that knoweth not the living God eternal 
The Father, the Son and also the Holy Ghost, 

And what Christ suffered for redemption of us all. 

What he commanded, and taught in every coast, 

And what he forbode, that man must needs be lost, 

And clean secluded, from the faithful chosen sort. 

In the Heavens above, to his most high discomfort. 

You drercfore, good friends, I lovingly exhort. 

To weigh such matters as will be uttered here, 

Of whom ye may look to have no trifling sport 
In fantasies feigned, nor such-like gaudy gear. 

But the things that shall your inward stomach cheer. 

To rejoice in God for your justification, 

And alone in Christ to hope for your salvation. 

^ave the eternal generation 
Of Chnst, like as John in his first chapter write 
consequently of man the first crearion 
pe abuse and fall, through his first oversight 
^d the me-again tough God's high grace aid nught ; 
^ promise first which shall be declared all : 

Then by his own Son, the worker principal 

M 381 155 
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After that, Adam bewail eth here his fall; 

God will shew mercy to every generation. 

And to his kingdom of his great goodness call 
His elected spouse, or faithful congregation, 

As shall appear by open protestation, 

Which from Christ's birth shall to his death conclude: 
They come, that thereof will shew the certitude. 


ACT I 

ADAM THE FIRST MAN 

Pater Ccehsits. In the beginning before the heavens were 
create, 

In me and of me was my Son sempiternal 
With the Holy Ghost, in one degree or estate 
Of the high Godhead, to me the Father coequal 
And this my Son was with me one God essential 
Without separation at any time from me. 

True God he is of equal dignity. 

Since the beginning my Son hath ever been 
Joined with his fatiier in one essential being. 

All things were create by him in each degree, 

In heaven and earth and have their diverse working: 
Without his power, was never made any thing 
That was wrought; but through his ordinance 
Each have his strength, and whole continuance. 

In him is the life and the just recoverance 
For Adam and his, which nought but death deserved. 
And this life to men is an high perseverance 
Or a light of faith, whereby they shall be saved. 

And this light shall shine among the people darkened 
With unfaithfulness. Yet shall they not with him take 
But of wQful heart bis liberal grace forsake. 

Which will compel me against man for to make 
In my displeasure, and send plagues of correction 
Most grievous and sharp, his wanton lusts to slake, 

By water and fire, by sickness and infection . 

Of pestilent sores, molesting his complexion; 

By troublous war, by dearth and painful scarceness, 
And after this life by an extreme heaviness. 

I will first begin with Adam for his lewdness 
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Which for an apple neglected my commandment. 

He jshall continue in labour for his rashness, 

His only sweat shall provide his food and laiment: 

Yea, yet must he have a greater punishment, 

Most terrible death shall bring him to his end 
To teach him how he his Lord God shall offend. 

\Ecrc Adam falls headlong upon Ihe earth and after 
ToUing over four times , ai last gets up, 

Adam, Merciful Father, thy pitiful grace extend 

To me, careful wretch, whici have me sore abused 
Thy precept breaking, 0 Lord, I mean to amend. 

If now thy great goodness w'ould have me excused, 

Most heavenly Ifakcr, let me not be refused. 

Nor cast from thy sight for one poor sinful crime; 

Alas ! I am frail, my whole kind is but slime. 

Faier CceUsiis, I wot it is so, yet art thou no less faulty 
Than thou hadst been made of matter much more 
worthy. 

I gave thee reason and wit to understand 
The good from the evil, and not to take on hand 
Of a-brainless mind, the thing which I forbade thee. 
Adam, Such heavy fortune hath chiefly chanced me 
For that I was left to mine ovvti liberty. 

Paier Calestis, Then thou are blameless, and the fault thou 
layest to me? 

Adam, Nay, all I ascribe to my own imbecility. 

No fault in thee Lord but in my infirmity, 

And want respect in such gifts as thou gavest me. 

^OT that I put thee at thine own liberty 
Thou oughtest my goodness to have in more rerard, 
Adam, Avoid it I cannot, thou layest it to me so hard, 
now I perceive what power is in man, 

Md strath of himself, when thy sw^eet grace is absent. 
He must needs but fall, do he the best he can 
endanger himself, as appeareth evident; * 

For I sinned not so long as ^ou wert present; 

But wjen thou wert gone, I fell to sin by and by. 

And thee di^Ieased. Good Lord, I ask thee mwey 
Pater daesits, :^ou shalt die for it and all thy postei^ 
one fault, good Lord, avenge not %sdf Tn me 

mo am but a worm, or a fleshly vanity. 

Pater CcelesUs. I say thou shalt die with thy whole posterity 
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Adam, Yet mercy, sweet Lord, if any mercy may be. 

Fater Ccdesiis, I am immutable, I may change no decree. 

Thou shalt die, I say, without any remedy. 

Adam. Yet gracious Fa^er, extend to me thy mercy. 

And throw not away the work which thou hast create 
To thine own image, but avert from me thy hate. 

Pater Calestis. But art thou sorry from bottom of thy heart? 
Adam. Thy displeasure is to me most heavy smart 
Pater Ccelesiis. Then will tell thee what thou shalt stick 
unto. 

Life to recover, and my good favour also. 

Adam. Tell it me, sweet Lord, that I may thereafter go. 
Paler Ccelestis. This is my covenant to thee and all thy 
offspring. 

For that thou hast been deceived by the serpent, 

I will put hatred bet^vixt him for his doing 

And the woman kind. They shall hereafter dissent; 

His seed with her seed shall never have agreement; 

Her seed shall press down his head unto &e ground, 
Slay his suggestions, and his whole power co^ound. 

Cleave to this promise with all thy inward power. 
Firmly enclose it in thy remembrance fast, 

Fold it in thy faith with full hope, day and hour. 

And thy salvation it will be at the last. 

That seed shall dear thee of all thy wickedness past. 
And procure thy peace, with most high grace in my 
sight. 

See thou trust to it and hold not the matter light. 
Adam. Sweet lord, the promise that thyself here hath made 
me. 

Of thy mere goodness and not of my deserving, 

In my faith I trust shall so established be. 

By help of thy grace, that it shall be remaining 
So long as I sh^ have here continuing; 

And shew it I will to my posterity 
That they in like case have thereby felicity- 
Pater Ccelesiis. For a closing up, take yet one sentence with 
thee. 

Adatn. At thy pleasure. Lord, all things might ever be. 
Pater Ccelesiis. For that my promise may have the deeper 
effect 

In the faith of thee and all thy generation. 
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Tate this sign with it, as a seal thereto connect 
Creep shall the serpent, for his abomination. 

The woman shall sorrow in painM propagation. ^ 

Like as thou shalt find this true in outward working, 

So think the other, though it be a hidden thing. 

Adam, Incessant praising to thee most heavenly lord 
For this thy succour, and undeserved kindness, 

Thou bindest me in heart thy gracious gifts to record, 
And to bear in mind, now after my heaviness. 

The bruit of thy name, with inward joy and gladness. 
Thou (fisdainest not, as well appearcth this day, 

To fetch to thy fold thy first sheep going astray. 

Most mighty Maker, thou castest not yet away 
Thy sinful servant, which hath done most offence. 

It is not thy mind for ever I should decay. 

But thou reservest me, of thy benevolence. 

And hast provided for me a recompence, 

By thy appomtment, like as I have received 
In thy strong promise here openly pronounced. 

This goodness, dear Lord, is of me undeserved, 

I so declining from thy first institudon, 

At so light modons. To one that thus hath swerved, 
a lord art thou, to give such retribution 1 
I, damnable ivretch, deserved execution 
Of terrible death, without all remedy. 

And to be put out of all good memory. 

I am enforced to rejoice here inwardly. 

An imp though I be of hell, death and damnation, 
Through my own working: for I consider thy mercy 
And pitiful mind for my whole generation. 

It is thou, sweet Lord, that workest my salvation. 

And my recovery. Therefore of a congruence 
From hence thou must have my heart and obedience. 
Thou^ I be mortal, by reason of my offence. 

And ^all die the death like as God hath appointed: 

Of this I am sure, through his high infiuence, 

At a certain day again to be revived^ 

From ^ound of my heart this shall not be removed, 

1 have it in faith and therefore I will sing 
This anthem to him that my salvation shall bring. 

[Then mih somrous voice, on his heni knees, he begins 
an antiphon, “0 Sapieniia^^ vhich ike chorus 
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follows with instruments^ as it removes from ike 
stage. Or else in the same it may thus be sung in 
English : 

0 Eternal Sapience^ that proceedest from the mouth 
of the highest, reaching forth with a great power from 
the beginning to the end, with heavenly sweetness dis- 
posing all creatures, come now and instruct us the true 
way of thy godly prudence. 


ACT n 

NOAH THE JUST 

Pater Ccelestis. I have been moved to strike man diversely, 
Since I left Adam in this same earthly mansion; 

For why? He hath done to me displeasures many, 
And will not amend his life in any condition; 

No respect hath he to my word nor monition. 

But what doth him lust, without discreet advisement. 
And will in nowise take mine advertisement. 

Cain hath slain Abel, his brother, an innocent, 

Whose blood from the earth doth call to me for ven- 
geance: 

My children with men’s so carnally consent. 

That their vain working is imto me much grievance; 
Mankind is but desh in his whole dalliance. 

All vice increaseth in him continually. 

Nothing he regardeth to walk unto my glory. 

My heart abhorreth his wilful misery, 

His cancred malice, his cursed covetousness. 

His lusts lecherous, his vengeable tyraimy, 

Unmerciful murder and other imgodliness. 

I will destroy him for his outrageousness. 

And not him only, but all that on earth do stir. 

For it repenteth me that ever I made them here. 

Noah. 'Most gentle Maker, with his frailness somewhat bear, 
Man is thy creature, thyself cannot say nay. 

Though thou punish him to put him somewhat in fear. 
His fault to acknowledge, yet seek not his decay. 

Thou mayest reclaim him, though he goeth now astray 
And bring him again, of thy abundant grace. 

To the fold of faith, he acknowledging his trespass* 
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Pater Ccehstts. Thou knowest I have given to him convenient 
space, 

With lawful warnings, yet he amendeth in no place. 

The natural laws, which I wrote in his heart. 

He hath outraced, all goodness putting apart: 

Of health the covenant, which I to Adam made. 

He regardeth not, but walketh a damnable trade. 

Noah, All this is true, Lord, I cannot thy words reprove, 

Let his weakness yet thy merciful goodness move. 

Pater Cmlestis, No weakness is it, but wilful working all,. 
That reigneth in man through mind diabolical. 

He shall have therefore like as he hath deserved. 

Noah, Lose him not yet. Lord, though he has deeply swerved. 
I know thy mercy is far above his rudeness. 

Being infinite, as all other things are in thee. 

His folly therefore now pardon of thy goodness. 

And measure it not beyond thy godly pity. 

Esteem not his fault farther than help may be. 

But grant him thy grace, as he ofiendeth so deeply, 

Thee to remember, and abhor his misery. 

Of all goodness, Lord, remember thy great mercy, 

To Adam and Eve, breaking thy first commandment, 
Ihem thou relievedst with thy sweet promise heavenly. 
Sinful though they wctc, and their lives negligent. 

I know that mercy with thee is permanent. 

And will be ever so long as the world endure: 

Then dose not thy hand from man, which is thy creature. 

Bemg thy subject he is underneath Ay cure, 

Cmed hun thou mayest and so bring him to grace. 

AU lieth in Ay hands, to leave or to allure, 

Brtter d^A to give, or grant most sovereW solace. 
Utterly from man avert not then thy face; 

But let him savour thy sweet benevolence 

^ ^5s offence. 

Pater CaiWw. My true servant Noah, thy righteousness doth 

&mewhat to reserve for man’s posterity. 

Of thfe ‘ V® y®* ^ lives 

Of thee and thy wife, thy three sons and their wives 

And of each kind two, to maintain you hereafteV ’ 

wSihee to disnuTi^ M^dcer, 

iin tnee to dispute, it were mconyenient. 
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PaUf Ccelestis, WTiy dost thou say so? Be bold to speak thy 
intent. 

Noah, Shall the other die without any remedy? 

Pater Ccdestis. I will drown them all, for their wilful wicked 
folly 

That man hereafter thereby may know my power, 

And fear to ofltend my goodness day and hour. 

Noah, As thy pleasure is, so might it always be, 

For my health thou art and soul's felicity. 

Pater Coelestis, After that this flood have had his raging 
passage 

This shall be to thee my covenant everlasting. 

The seas and waters so far never more shall rage, 

As all flesh to drown, I will so temper their working; 
This sign will I add also, to confirm the thing, 

In the clouds above, as a seal or token clear. 

For safeguard of man, my rainbow shall appear. 

Take thou this covenant for an earnest confirmation 
Of my former promise to Adam's generation. 

Noah, I will, blessed Lord, \vith my whole heart and mind. 
Pater Coelestis, Farewell then, just Noah, here leave I thee 
behind, 

Noah, Most mighty Maker, ere I from hence depart, 

I must give thee praise from the bottom of my heart. 
Whom may we thank. Lord, for our health and salvation 
But thy great mercy and goodness undesen^ed? 

Thy promise, in faith, is our justification. 

As it was Adam’s when his heart therein rested. 

And as it was theirs which therein also trusted. 

This faith was grounded in Adam’s memory. 

And clearly dedared in Abel’s innocency. 

Faith in that promise old Adam did justify. 

In that promise faith made Eve to prophecy. 

Faith in that promise proved Abel innocent, 

In that promise faith made Seth full obedient. 

That faith taught Enoch on God’s name first to call, 
And made Methuselah the oldest man of all. 

That faith brought Enoch to so high exercise. 

That God took him up with him into Paradise. 

Of that faith the want made Cain to hate the good, 
And all his offspring to perish in the flood. 

Faith in that promise preserved both me and mine: 
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So vrill it all them vrluch follow the same line. 

Not only this gift thou hast given me, sweet Lord, 
But with it also thine everlasting covenant 
Of trust forever, thy rainbow bearing record. 

Never more to drown the world by flood inconstant; 
Alack 1 1 cannot to thee give praise condign. 

Yet will I sing here with heart meek and benign. 

[Then in a great voice he begins on aniiphonj " 0 
Ortens Splendor*' jailing upon his knees while 
the chorus follows with insiruinents, as Before. 

0 most orient dearness, and light shiinng of the 
sempiternal brightness! 0 dear sun of justice and 
heavenly righteousness, come hither and illuminate 
the prisoner sittmg in the dark prison and shadow of 
Eternal Death. 


ACT m 

OF FAITHFUL ABRAHAM 

Pater Cwlestis. Mine high displeasure must needs return to 
man, 

Considering the sin that he doth day by day; 

For neither kindness nor extreme handling can 
Make him to know me by any faithful way. 

But still in mischief he walketh to his decay. 

If he do not soon his wickedness consider, 

He is like, doubtless, to perish altogether. 

In my sight, he is more venym ^ than lie spider. 
Through such abuses as he hath exercised. 

From the time of Noah to this same season hither, 
^unramely act without shame Ham commysed.® 

^en he of his father the secret parts revealed 
to like cMe Nimrod against me T^Tought abusion 
As he raised up the castle of confusion. 

Jfirus l»th also, and aU by the devil’s illusion 
Ttoough image-making, up raised idolatry. 

Me to dishonour. And now in the conclusion 
\a|e Sodomites live so unnaturally 
their sin vengeance asketh continuaUy, 

Yet ^ ^th water. 

Yet shall I visit their sins with other matter. 

‘venooom. ■comnutted. 
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Abraham, Yet, merciful Lord, thy graciousness remember 
To Adam and Noah, both in thy word and promise: 
And lose not the souls of men in so great number 
But save thine own work, of thy most discreet goodness, 
I wot thy mercies are plentiful and earnest. 

Never can they die nor fail, thyself enduring, 

This hath faith fixed fast in my understanding. 

Paier Cczlestis. Abraham my servant, for thy most faithful 
meaning, 

Both thou and thy stock shall have my plenteous 
blessing. 

When the unfaithful, under my curse evemore, 

For their vain working, shall rue their wickedness sore. 
Abraham, Tell me, blessed Lord, where will thy great malice 
light.? 

My hope is, all flesh shall not perish in thy sight. 

Pater Coelesiis, No truly, Abraham, thou chancest upon the 
right. 

The thing I shall do I will not hide from thee, 

Whom I have blessed for thy true fidelity: 

For I know thou wilt cause both thy children and 
servants, 

In my ways to walk, and trust unto my covenants, 
That I may perform with thee my earnest promise. 
Abraham, All that I will do, by assistance of thy goodness. 
Pater Ccelesiis, From Sodom and Gomor the abominations 
call 

For my great vengeance, which will upon them fall 
Wild fire and brimstone shall light upon them all. 
Abraham, Pitiful Maker, though they have kindled thy fury. 
Cast not away yet the just sort with the ungodly. 
Peradventure there may be fifty righteous persons 
Within those cities, wilt thou lose them all at once. 

And not spare the place for those fifty righteous* sake? 
Be it far from thee such rigour to undertake. 

I hope there is not in thee so cruel hardness. 

As to cast away the just men with the reckless. 

And so to destroy the good with the ungodly: 

In the judge of all: be never such a fuiy. 

Pater Ccelesiis, At Sodom, if I may find just persons fifty, 
The place will I spare for their sakes verily. 

Abraham, I take upon me to speak here in thy presence, 
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More than becomes me, lord, pardon my negligence: 

I am but ashes and were loth thee to offend. 

Pater Ccelcsiis, Say forth, good Abraham^ for ill dost thou 
not intend. 

Abraham, Haply there may be five less in the same number. 
For thy sake I hope thou wilt not the rest accombre.^ 

Pater Caelesiis, If I among them might find but five and forty 
Them would I not lose for that just company. 

Abraham, What if the city may forty righteous make? 

Paier Ccelesiis, Then will I pardon it for those same forty’s 
sake. 

Abraham, Be not angry, Lord, though I speak undiscreetly. 

Pater Ccelesiis, Utter thy whole mind and spare me not 
hardly, 

Abraham, Peradventure there may be thirty found among 
them. 

Pater Ccelestis, May I find thirty, I will nothing do unto them. 

Abraham, 1 take upon me too much, Lord, in thy sight 

Pater Ccelesiis, No, no, good Abraham, for I know thy faith 
is right 

Abraham, No less, I suppose, than twenty can it have. 

Pater Ccelestis, Could I find twenty, that city would I save. 

Graham, Once yet will I speak my mind, and then no more. 

Pater Cfelestis, Spare not to utter so much as thou hast in 
store. 


Abraham. And what if there might be ten good creatures 
found? 

Pater Ccelestis, The rest for their sakes might so be safe and 
sound, 

not destroyed for their abomination. 

Abramm, 0 merciful M^er, much is thy toleration 
sufferance of sin: I see it now indeed; 

^uchs^e yet of favour out of those cities to lead 

Pnt^^i ^eir flock be but small. 

Pater Ccelestis, Lot and his household, I will deliver all 

generation of Shem. 

^ faithfulness 

Abr^ covetest righteousness. 

Abrabam. lord, so regard me as I receive it with gladness. 

^ overtt'helm. 
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Paier CcBlesits. Of many peoples the father I will make thee 
All generations in thy seed shall be blessed: ’ 

As the stars of heaven, so shall thy kindred be; 

And by the same seed the world shall be redressed 
In circumcision shall this thing be expressed, 

As in a sure seal, to prove my promise true, 

Print this in thy faith, and it shall thy soul renew. 
Ahraliam, I will not one jot. Lord, from thy will dissent 
But to thy pleasure be always obedient. 

Thy laws to fulfil, and most precious commandment. 
Paier Ccslestis. Farewell, Abraham, for here in place I leave 
thee. 

Abraham. Thanks will 1 render, like as it shall behove me. 
Everlasting praise to thy most glorious name, 

Which savedst Adam through faith in thy sweet promise 
Of the woman’s seed, and now confinnest the same 
In the seed of me. Forsooth great is thy goodness. 

I cannot perceive but that thy mercy is endless. 

To such as fear thee, in every generation, 

For it endureth without abbreviation. 

This have I printed in deep consideration. 

No worldly matter can rase it out of mind. 

For once it will be the final restoration 
Of Adam and Eve, and other that hath sinned; 

Yea, the sure health and race of mankind. 

Help have the faithful thereof, though they be infect; 
They, condemnation, where as it is reject. 

Merciful Maker, my crabbed voice direct, 

That it may break out in some sweet praise to thee; 
And suffer me not thy due lauds to neglect, 

But let me show forth thy commendations free. 

Stop not my windpipes, but give them liberty. 

To sound to thy name, which is most gracious. 

And in it rejoice with heart melodious. 

{Then in a loud voice he begins the antiphon, “ 0 rex 
gentium, the chorus following the same with 
instruments. 

0 most mighty Governor of thy people, and in heart 
most desired, the hard rock and the true corner-stone, 
that of two maketh one, uniting the Jews with the Gen- 
tiles in one church, come now and relieve mankind, 
whom thou hast formed of the vile earth. 
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ACT IV 

MOSES SANCTUS 

Paicr CeeUsiis, StHl so increaseth the wickedness of man. 
That I am moved with plagues him to confound. 

His weakness to md, I do ^e best I can. 

Yet he regardeth me no more than doth a hound. 
My word and promise in his faith taketh no ground; 
He will so long walk in his own lusts at large. 

That naught he shall find his folly to discharge. 

Since Abraham's time, which was my true elect, 
Ishmael have I found both wicked, fierce and crud: 
And Esau in mind with hatefid murder infect. 

The sons of Jacob to lusts unnatural fell. 

And into Egypt did they their brother sell, 

Laban to idols gave faithful reverence, 

Dinah was corrupt through Shechem's violence. 

Reuben abused his father's concubine, 

Judah got childrp of his own daughter-in-law: 

Yea, she in my sight went after a wicked line. 

His seed Onan spilt, his brother's name to withdraw, 
Achan lived here without all godly awe. 

And now the children of Israel abuse my power 
In so vile manner that they move me every hour 
Moses. Padfy thy wrath, sweet Lord, I thee desire, 

M thou art gentle, benign, and patient, 

^se not that people in fierceness of thine ire 
For whom thou hast shewed such tokens evident, 
^averting this rod into a lively serpent, 

Md the same serpent into this rod again. 

Thy wonderful power declaring very plain 
For their sakw also puttest Pharaoh to pain 
ten divers plagues, as I shall here decide. 

ll g^^shoppers, by darkness, and by care: 

a sudden plague, all their first gotten ware 

Som “ ““i ^ «^elness. 

m that thy people withhold not now thy goodness 

' ^ blister. 
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Faier Ccdestis, I certify thee, my chosen servant Moses, 
That people of mine is full of unthankfulness. 

Moses, Dear Lord, I know it, alas 1 yet weigh their weakness, 
And bear with their faults, of thy great bounteousness. 
In a flaming bush having to them respect, 

Thou appointedst me their passage to direct, 

And through the Red Sea thy right hand did us lead 
Where Pharaoh’s host the flood overwhelmed indeed. 

Thou wen test before them in a shining doud all day 
And in the dark night in Are thou shewedst their way. 
Thou sentest them manna from heaven to be their food. 
Out of the hard stone thou gavest them water good. 
Thou appointedst them a land of milk and honey. 

Let them not perish for want of thy great mercy. 

Pater Coelesiis, Content they are not with foul nor yet with 
fair, 

But murmur and grudge as people in despair. 

As I sent manna they had it in disdain. 

Thus of their welfare they many times complain. 

Over Amalek I gave them the victory. 

Moses, Most glorious Maker, all that is to thy glory. 

Thou sentest them also a law from heaven above, 

And daily shewedst them many tokens of great love. 
The brazen serpent thou gavest them for their healing, 
And Balaam’s curse thou tumedst into a blessing. 

I hope thou wilt not disdain to help them still. 

Pater Ccelestis, I gave them precepts, which they will not 
fulfll 

Nor yet acknowledge me for their God and good Lord, 
So do their vile deeds with their wicked hearts accord 
Whilst thou hast talked with me familiarly 
On Smai’s mountain, the space but of days forty. 

These sights all they have forgotten clearly, 

And are turned to shameful idolatry. 

For their God, they have set up a golden calf. 

Moses, Let me say something, sweet Father, in their behalf. 
Pater Coelesiis, I will first condude, and then say on thy mind< 
For that I have found that people so unkind, 

Not one of them shall enjoy the promise of me. 

For entering the land, but Caleb and Josue,* 

Moses, Thy eternal will evermore fulfilled be. 

^ Joshua. 
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For disobedience thou slowest the sons of Aaron^ 

The earth swallowed m both Dathan and Abiron* 

The adders did sting other wicked persons else^ 

In wonderful number. Thus hast thou punished rebels. 
■ Pater Codestis, Never will I ^are the cursed iniquity. 

Of idolatiy^ for no cause^ thou mayst trust ine« 
ilfwpj. Forgive them yet, Lord, for this time, if it may be. 
Pater Coslestis, Thinkest thou that I will so soon (iange 
my decree? 

No, no, friend Moses, so light thou shalt not find me- 
X will punish them all; Israel shall it see. 

Moses, I know, thy people have wrought abomination, 
Worshipping false gods, to thy honour's derogation. 

Yet mercifully thou mayest upon them look; 

And if thou wt not, thrust me out of thy book. 

Pater Codesiis. Those great blasphemers shall out of my book 
clean, 

But thou shalt not so, for I know what thou dost mean. 
Conduct my people, mine angel shall assist thee. 

That sin in a day will not uncorrected be. 

And for the trua ■zeal that thnu. to my people hast, 

I add this covenant unto my promises past. 

Raise them up I will a prophet from among them, 

Not unlike to thee, to speak my words unto them. 

Whoso heareth not that he shall spe^ in my name 
I win revenge it to his perpetual shame. 

The passover lamb will be a token just 
Of this strong covenant. This have I dearly discussed, 
^ appointment this hour for your deliverance. 
Moses, Ne\^r shall this thing depart from my remembrance, 
rraise be for ever to thee, most merciful Lord, 
mo never withdrawest from man thy heavenly comfort. 
But from age to age thy benefits do record 
^Tiat % goodness is, and hath been to his sort 
^ we find thy grace, so ought we to report. 

^d doubtless it is to us most bounteous 
Yea for an our sins most ripe and plenteous. 

our father found thee benevolous,^ 

So did g^d Isaac in his distress among. 

To Jacob thou wert a guide most gradous. 

Joseph thou savedst from dangerous deadly wrong. 

* benevolent. 
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Melchisedec and Job felt thy great goodness strong, 

So did good Sarah, Rebecca, and fair Rachel, 

With Zephorah my wife, the daughter of Ra^el. 

To praise thee, sweet Lord, my faith doth me compel 
For thy covenant's sake wherein rests our salvation, 
The seed of promise, all other seeds excel, 

For therein remaineth our full justification. 

From Adam to Noah, in Abraham's generation. 

That seed procureth God's mighty grace and power; 
For the same seed’s sake, I wffl sing now this hour. 
\rhcn he begins to sing an antiphon in a clear voice, 
Emmanuel” which the chorus (as before) 
follows with instruments, 

0 high king Emmanuel, and om: liege Lord! the long 
expectation of the Gentfies, and the mighty Saviour 
of their multitude, the health and consolation of sinners, 
come now to save us, as our Lord and our Redeemer. 


ACT V 

OF PIUS KING DAVID 

Paler Ccelestis. For all the favour I have shewed Israel, 
Delivering it from Pharaoh's tyranny. 

And giving the land, flueniem lac et mel^ 

Yet will it not leave its old idolatry. 

Nor know me for God. I abhor its misery. 

Vexed it I have with battles and decays. 

Still must I plague it, I see no other ways. 

David, Remember yet. Lord, thy worthy servant Moses, 
Walking in thy sight, without rebuke of thee. 

Both Aaron, Jethro, Eleazar, and Phinees,® 
Evermore feared to offend thy majesty, 

Much thou acceptedst thy servant Josue.® 

Caleb and Othniel sought thee with all their heart, 
Aioth and Sangar for thy folk did their part. 

Gideon and Tholus thy enemies put to smart, 
Jair and Jephtha gave praises to thy name. 

These, to leave idols, thy people did court. 

Samson the strongest, for his part did the same. 
Samuel and Nathan ^y messages did proclaim. 

^ milk and honey. ’Phineas. * Joshua. 
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What though fierce Pharaoh wrought misduef in -thy 

He was a pi^an^ lay not that m our light. 

I know the Benjamites abused the ways of rights 
So did Eli’s soos^ and the sons ol Samu^ 

Saul in. his office was slothful day and night. 

Wicked was Shimei, so was Ahitophel. 

Measure not by them the faults of Israel, 

Whom thou hast loved of long time so entirely. 

But of thy great grace remit its wicked folly. 

Pnfrr C<isksUs, I cannot abide the vice of idolatry. 

Though I should suffer all other villany. 

When Joshua was dead, that sort from me did fall 
To the worshipping of Ashteroth and Baal, 

Full undean idols, and monsters bestial. 

David, For it th^ have had thy righteous purushment, 

And forasmuch as they did wickedly consent 
To the Philistines and Canaanites ungodly 
Idolaters, taking to them in matrimony, 

Thou threwest them under the King of Mesopotamy, 
After thou subduedst them for their idolatry. 

Eighteen years to Eglon, the King of Moabites, 
tu'enty years to Jabin, the Kmg of Canaanites, 
Oppressed they were seven years by the Midianitcs, 
eighteen years vexed by the cruel Ammonites. 

In three great battles, of three score thousand and five 
Of this thy people, not one was left alive. ^ 

o mwcy now, Lord, and caD them to repentance, 
rater Cceiestts, So long as they sin, so long shall they Imvc 
grievance. 

David my servant, something must I say to thee, 
n lately hast wrought such vanity, 

pleasure to me. 

J^aierCoeUs^ Of late days thou hast misused Bathsheba, 
Uc wife of Uriah, and slm him in the fidd. 

doubtless I am defiled. 

Pattr C^sttf. I constitute thee a king over Israel, 

^d ttee preserved from Saul, who was thine enemy 
favour, so muck thou didst excel, 

^at of thme enemies I gave thee victoiy. 

Ktf ^ tributary. 

hast thou then wrought such folly in my sight. 
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Despising my word, against all godly right? 

David, I have sinned, Lord, I beseech thee, pardon me. 
Pater Ccdesiis, Thou shalt not die, David, for this iniquity, 
For thy repentance; but thy son by Bathsheba 
Shall die, forasmuch as my name is blasphemed 
Among my enemies, and thou the worse esteemed. 

From thy house for this the sword shall not depart. 
David, I am sony, Lord, from the bottom of my heart. 
Pater Ccelestis, To further anger thou dost me yet compel. 
David, For what matter, Lord? I beseech thy goodness tell. 
Pater Ccelestis, Why didst thou number the children of Israel? 

Supposest in thy mind therein thou hast done well? 
David, I cannot say nay, but I have done indiscreetly 
To forget thy grace for a human policy. 

Pater Ccelestis. TTiou shalt of these three choose which plague 
thou wilt have, 

For that sinful act, that I thy soul may save. 

A scarceness seven years, or else three months’ e?cile, 

If not, for three days a pestilence most vile. 

For one thou must have, there is no remedy, 

David. Lord, at thy pleasure, for thou art full of mercy. 
Pater Ccelestis. Of a pestilence then, three score thousand and 
ten. 

In three days shall die of thy most puissant men. 
David, 0 Lord, it is I who have offended thy grace. 

Spare them and not me, for I have done the trespace.^ 
Pater Ccelestis, Though thy sins be great, thine inward heart’s 
contribution 

Doth move my stomach in wonderful condition. 

I find thee a man according to my heart; 

Wherefore this promise I make thee, ere I depart 
A fruit there shall come forth issuing from thy body, 
Whom I will advance upon thy seat for ever. 

His throne shall become a seat of heavenly glory 
His worthy sceptre from right will not dissever. 

His happy kingdom, of faith shall perish never. 

Of heaven and of earth he was author principal, 

And will continue, though they do perish all. 

This sign shalt thou have for a token special, 

That thou mayst believe my words unfeignedly, 

Where thou hast minded, for my memorial, 

^ trespass. 
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To build a temple, thou shalt not finbh-it truly; 

But Solomon thy son shall do that action worthy. 

In tolcen that Christ must hnish eyejytVdng 
That I have begun, to my praise everlasting. 

David. Immortal glory to thee, most heavenly King, 

For that thou hast given conrinual victory 
To me thy servant, ever since my annointing, 

And also before, by many conquests worthy. 

A bear and Hon I slew through thy strengtlx only. 

I slew Goliath, who was six cubits long. 

Against thine enemies thou madest me ever strong. 

My fleshly frailness made me do deadly wrong, 

And clean to forget thy laws of r%htcousness. 

And though thou visitedst my sinfulness among. 

With pestilent plagues, and other unquietness; 

Yet never tookst thou from me thy plenteousness 
Of thy godly spir't, which thou in me didst plant. 

I having remorse, thy grace could never want. 

For in conclusion, thy everlasting coven^t 
Thou gavest unto me for all my wicked sin; 

And hast promised here by protestation constant, 

That one of my seed shall such high fortune win. 

As never did man since this world did begin. 

By his power he shall put Satan from his hold. 

In rejoice whereof to sing will I be bold. 

[Tftw he begins in a misted voice an antiphon, 
0 Adonai^^' lohtch the chorus (as before) follows 
wtih insirumenis. 

0 ^rd God Adonai, and guide of the faithful house of 
Israel, who sometime appearedst in the flaming bush to 
Moses, and to him didst give a law on Mount Sinai, come 
now to redeem us m the strength of thy right hand 


ALT VI 


OF THE PROPHET ESAIAS 

^ ox knoweth its lord, an ass its master’s duty. 
But Israel uull not know me, nor my conditions 
Oh, froward people, given aD to superstitions. 
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Unnatural children^ expert in blasphemies^ 

Provoke me into hate, by their idolatries. 

Take heed to my words, ye tyrants of Sodoma, 

In vain ye offer your sacrifice to me. 

Discontent I am with you beasts of Gomorrah 
And have no pleasure when I your offerings see. 

I abhor your fasts and your solemnity, 

For your traditions my ways ye set apart, 

Your works are in vain, I hate them from the hearty 
Esaias, Thy city, sweet Lord, is now become unfaithful. 
And her conditions are turned upside down. 

Her life is unchaste, her acts be very hurtful, 

Her murder and theft have darkened her renown. 
Covetous rewards do so their conscience drown, 

That the fatherless they will not help to right, 

The poor widow’s cause comes not before their sight. 

Thy peaceable paths seek they neither day nor night; 
But walk wicked ways after their fantasy. 

Convert their hearts, Lord, and give them thy true light, 
That they may perceive their customable foUy; 

Leave them not helpless in so deep misery. 

But call them from it of thy most special grace, 

By thy true prophets, to their souls’ health and solace. 
Pater Cedesiis, First they had fathers, then had they 
patriarchs, 

Then dukes, then judges for their guides and monarchs: 
Now have they stout kings, yet are they wicked stiU, 
And will in no wise my pleasant laws fulfill 
Always they apply to idols’ worshipping, 

From the vile beggar to the aimointed king. 

Esaias. For that cause thou hast in two divided them. 

In Samaria the one, the other in Jerusalem. 

The king of Judah in Jerusalem did dwell, 

And in Samaria the king of Israel. 

Ten of the twelve tribes became Samaritans, 

And the other two were Hierosolymitans.^ 

In both these countries, according to their doings. 
Thou permittedst them to have most cruel kings. 

The first of Judah was wicked king Roboam, 

Of Israel the first was that cruel Jeroboam; 

Abiah then followed, and in the other Nadab, 

^ inhabitants of Jerusalem. 
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Then Bassa, then Hdah, then Zambri, Jehoram and 
Ahab. 

Then OchesiuS; then Athaliah, then Joas; ^ 

On the other part was Jonathan and Achaz. 

To rehearse aU them that have done wretchedly 
In the sight of thee, it were long verily. 

Paier Ccdesiis, For the wicked sin of filthy idolatry. 

Which the ten tribes did in the land of Samarie, 

In space of one day fifty thousand men I slew. 

Three of their cities also I overthrew. 

And left the people in such captivity. 

That in all the world they knew not whither to flee. 

The other two tribes, when they from me went back 
To idolatry, I left in the hand of Shishak, 

The king of Egypt, who took away their treasure. 
Conveyed their cattle, and slew them without measure. 
In time of Ahaz, a hundred thousand and twenty 
Were slain at one time for their idolatry. 

Two hundred thousand from thence were captive led. 
Their goods dispersed, and they with penury fed. 

Seldom they fail it, but either the Egyptians 
Have them in bondage, or else the Assyrians. 

Esaias, Well, yet blessed Lord, relieve them with thy mercy. 
Though they have been ill other princes’ days. 

Yet good Hezekiah hath taught them goodly ways, 

Wien the prince is good, the people are the better* 

And as he is nought, their vices are the greater. 

H^v^y I/jrd, therefore send them the consolation. 
Which thou hast covenanted with every generation 

heavens, and let the lamb come hither. 
Who will deliver thy people altogether. 

^ planets and douds, cast down your dews and ram, 

D , may out healthful savour plain. 

Pater Cai^ts. May -wife forget the chfld of her otto body? 
&a»(w. Nay, that she can not m any Tvise verDv ^ 

Paler Ccelestis No more can I them who TviU do my com- 
xnandments, ^ 

But must prese^e them from aU inconvenience. 

in all thy acts and judgments. 
Pater Ceeleshs. Well, Esaias, for this thy fidelity, ^ 

A covenant of health thou shalt have also of me. 

^ Joash, 
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For Zion’s sake now I will not hold my peace, 

And for Jerusalem, to speak will I not cease 

TDl that righteous Lord become as a sunbeam bright. 

And their just saviour as a lamp extend his light. 

A rod shall shoot forth from the old stock of Jesse, 
And a bright blossom from that root will arise, 

Upon whom always the spir’t of the Lord shall be, 

The spir’t of wisdom, the spirit of heavenly practice. 
And the spir’t that will all godliness devise. 

Take this for a sign, a maid of Israel 
Shall conceive and bear that Lord Emmanuel, 

Esatas. Thy praises condign no mortal tongue can teD, 

Most worthy maker and king of heavenly glory. 

For all capacities thy goodness doth excel. 

Thy plenteous graces no brain can compass truly, 

No wit can conceive the greatness of thy mercy. 
Declared of late in David thy true servant. 

And now conjirmed in this thy later covenant. 

Of goodness thou madest Solomon of wit more preg- 
nant, 

Asa and Josaphat, with good king Hezechiah, 

In thy sight to do that was to thee right pleasant. 

To quench idolatry thou raisedst up Elijah 
Jehu, Elisha, Micah, and Obdiah, 

The Syrian Naaman thou purgedst of a lepry ' 

Thy works wonderful who can but magnify? 

Arise, Jerusalem, and take faith by and by,* 

For the very light that shall save thee is coming. 

The Son of the Lord appear will evidently, 

When he shall resort, see that no joy be wanting. 

He is thy saviour, and thy life everlasting, 

Thy release from sin, and thy whole righteousness, 

Help me in this song t’ acknowledge his great goodness. 
\Then in a tuneful voice he begins an antiphon, “ 0 
radix Jesse,'' which the chorus follows with instru- 
ments, 

0 fruitful root of Jesse, that shall be set as a sign 
among people, against the worldly rulers shall fiercely 
open their mouths, whom the Gentiles worship as their 
heavenly Lord. Come now to deliver us, and delay the 
time no longer, 

^ leprosy. * immediately. 
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ACT VII 

OF JOHN THE BAPTIST 

Tater C<eUsiis. I have ^Yith fierceness mankind oft-times 
corrected. 

And again I have allured him by sweet promise. 

I have sent sore plagues, when he hath me neglected, 
And then by and by, most comfortable sweetness. 

To win him to grace, both mercy and righteousness 
I have exercised, yet will he not amend. 

Shall I now lose him, or shall I him defend ? 

In his most mischief, most high grace will I send 
To overcome him by favour, if it may be. 

With his abuses no longer will I contend 
But now accomplish my first will and decree. 

My word being flesh, from hence shall set him free, 

Him teaching a way of perfect righteousness. 

That he shall not need to perish in his wealrness. 

John {he Baptist Manasseh is past, who turned from thee his 
heart. 

Ahaz and Ammon have now no more ado, 

Jechoniah with others who did themselves avert 
From thee to idols, may now no farther go. 

The bvo false judges, and Baal’s wicked priests also, 
PhassuT and Semaiah, with Nebuchadnosor, 

Antiochus and Triphon, shall thee displease no more. 

Three score years and ten, thy people into Babylon 
Were captive and thrall for idols* worshipping. 
Jerusalem was lost, and left void of dominion, 

Burnt was their temple, so was their other building, 
Their high priests were slain, their treasure came to 
nothing; 

The strength and beauty of thine own heritage, 

Thus' didst thou leave them in miserable bondage. 

Oft had they warnings, sometimes by Ezekiel 
And other prophets, as Isay and Jeremy, 

Sometimes by Daniel, sometimes by Hosea and Joel, 

By Amos and Abdiah, by Jonah and Sophonya,^ 

By Nahum and Micah, Haggai and by Zachary, 

• By Malachias, and also by Habakkuk, 

> Zepbaniah 
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By Olda the widow, and by the prophet Baruch. 

Remember Josiah, who took the abomination 
From the people, then restoring the laws again. 

Of Rahab consider the faithful generation, 

Whom to wine drinking no friendship might constrain. 
Remember Abimelech, the friend of truth certain, 
^erubabel the prince, who did repair the temple, 

And Jesus Josedech, of virtue the example. 

Consider Nehemiah, and Esdras the good scribe, 
Merciful Tobias, and constant Mardocheus; ^ 

Judith and Queen Esther, of the same godly tribe, 
Devout Matthias and Judas Maccabseus. 

Have mmd of Eleazer, and then Joannes Hircanus, 
Weigh the earnest faith of this godly company. 

Though the other clean fall from thy memory. 

Faitr Ccslesiis, I will John, I will, for as I said before, 
Rigour and hardness I have now set apart, 

Minding from henceforth to win man evermore 
By wonderful kindness to break his stubborn heart, 
And change it from sin. For Christ shall su^er smart, 
In man’s frail nature for his iniquity, 

This to make open, my messenger shalt thou be. 
fohn the Bapiisi, As thy pleasure is, so blessed Lord appoint me. 
For my health thou art, and my soul’s felicity, 

PaUr Ccelestis, Long ere I made thee, I the predestinate, 
Before thou wert bom I thee endued with grace. 

In thy mother’s womb wert thou sanctificate 
By my godly gift, and so confirmed in place, 

A prophet, to shew a way before the face 
Of my most dear son, who will come: then until 
Apply thee apace thine office to fulfil. 

Preach to the people, rebuking their n^ligence. 

Dip them in water, acknowledging their offence; . 

And say unto them, The kingdom of God doth come. 
John the Baptist Unmeet, Lord, I am, Quia puer ego sum} 
And other than that, alas, I have no science 
Fit for that office, neither yet clean eloquence. 

Pater Ceelestis, Hiou shalt not say so, for I have given thee 
grace. 

Eloquence and age, to speak in desert place. 

Thou must do therefore as I shall thee advise, 

' Mordecai. * Because I am a youth. 
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My appointed pleasure forth utter in any vase; 

My strong mighty words put I into thy mouth, 

Spare not, but speak them to east, west, north and south. 
\God streiching out his hand, touches John^s lips wOh 
his finger aitd confers upon him a golden tcnigue. 

Go now thy way forth, I shall thee never fail, 

The spirit of Elijah have I given thee already. 

Persuade the people, that they their sins bewail; 

And if they repeat their customable folly. 

Long shall it not be ere they have remedy. 

Open thou their hearts: tell them their health is coming 
As a voice m a desert; see thou declare the thing. 

I promise thee sure, thou shalt wash him among them 
In Jordan, a flood not far from Jerusalem. 

John the BaptisU Shew me yet, good Lord, whereby shall I 
know that man, 

In the multitude which will resort to Jordan. 

Paler CaUsiis.hi thy mother's womb of him hadst thou 
cognition. 

Have thou no fear John, him shalt thou know full well, 
And one special token afore will I thee tell. 

Super quern videris spiriium descendentem ei mantnieni 
Super eum, hie est qui bapHzai spiriiu sancto ; 

Among all other whom thou shalt baptise there 
Upon whom thou seest the Holy Ghost descend 
In shape of a dove, resting upon his shoulder. 

Hold him for the same, that shall the world amend. 

By baptism of spirit, and also to man extend 
Most special grace. For he must repair his fall, 

Restoring again the justice original. 

T^e now thy journey, and do as I thee advise, 

T , repentance, and then the people baptise. 

John Oe Baptist. High honour, worship, and glory L unto 
thee, 

My God eternal, and patron of all purity. 

Repent good people, for sins that now are past, 
ine kingdom of heaven is at hand very nigh. 

promised light to you approacheth fast, 

^ave faith, and apply now to receive him boldly, 

I ^ not the light, but to bear testimony 
W 1^ am sent, that aU men may believe, 

That his blood he will for their redemption give. 



r8o Everyman and Other Plays 

He is such a light as all men doth illumine. 

That ever were here, or shall be after this- 

All the world he made by his mighty power divine. 

And yet that rude world will not know what he is. 

His own he entering, is not regarded of his. 

They that receive him, are God’s' true children plain, 

In spir’t regenerate, and all grace shall attain. 

Many do reckon, that I John Baptist am he, 

Deceived are they, and that will appear in space. 
Though he come after, yet he was long afore me. 

We are weak vessels, he is the well of grace, 

Of his great goodness all that we have we purchase. 

By him are we like to have a better increase 
Than ever we had by the laws of Moses. 

For Moses' bard law we had not else but darkness, 
Figure and shadow, all was not else but night, 
Punishment for sin, much rigour, pain, and roughness, 
An high charge is there, where all is turned to light, 
Grace and remission anon will shine full bright 
N'ever man lived that ever saw God afore, 

Which now in our kind man’s min will restore. 

Help me to give thanks to that Lord evermore, 

Which am unto Christ a crier in the desert, 

To prepare the paths and high ways him before 
For his delight is on the poor, simple heart 

That innocent lamb from such will never depart, 

As will faithfully receive him with good mind. 

Let our voice then sound in some sweet musical kind. 

\Then in a resoundmg voice he begins an antiphon, 
O clavis David^^ which ike chorus follows with 
instruments, as before. 

0 perfect key of David, and high sceptre of the kindred 
of Jacob, which openest and no man speritb,^ thou 
speakest and no man openeth; come and deliver thy 
servant mankind, bound in prison, sitting in the darkness 
of sin and bitter damnation. 

^ asUs. 
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Bdltus Prolocutor. The matters are such as we have uttered 
here. 

As ought not to slide from your memorial ; 

For they have opened such comfortable gear^ 

As is to the health of this kind universal^ 

Graces of the Lord and promises liberal^ 

Which he given to man for every age/ 

To knit him to Christy and so dear him of bondage. 

As St. Paul doth write unto the Corinthes ^ plain. 

Our forefathers were under the doud of darkness. 

And unto Christ’s days did in the shadow remain; 

Yet were they not left, for of him they had promise 
All they received one spiritual feeding doubtless. 

They drank of the rock which them to life refreshed, 

For one saving health, in Christ, all they confessed. * 

In the woman’s seed was Adam first justified. 

So was faithful Noah, so was just Abraham; 

The faith in that seed in Moses forth multiplied, 

Like^yise in Darid and Esaye ® that after came,^ 

And in John Baptist, which shewed the very Lamb, 
Though they so afar, yet all they had one justice 
One mass, as they call it, and in Christ one sacrifice. 

A man cannot here to God do better service. 

Than on this to ground his faith and understandinrr 
^ the world’s sin alone Christ payed the price*" 

In his only death was man’s life always rcstin^^, 
not in wm— works, nor yet in men’s deserving, 
the light of our faith makes this thing evident 
practice of other experiment.' ^ 

rli' hypocrites comment? 

hereby ftey report they may at their o^vn pleasure 
Do good of thei^elves, though grace and faith be absent, 

madness with to measure, 
lie will of the flesh is proved here small treasure. 


^ Corinthiaus. 


* Esaias. 
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And 50 is man’s will, for the grace of God doth all. 
More of this matter conclude hereafter we shall. 

Thus endeth this traged)' or interlude, manifestmg the 
chief promises of God unto Man by all ages in the old law^ 
from the fall of Adam to the incarnation of the Lord Jesus 
Christf Compiled by John Bayle. Anno Domini 1538. 
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"ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON” 

A MODERN CORNISH CHRISTMAS PLAY 


CHARACTERS 

Saint Giorgz King of Egypt 

The Dragon Turkish Kkicht 

Father Christuas The Giant Turpik 

The Doctor 


Enter the Turkish Knight, 

Open your doors, and let me in, 

I hope your favours I shall win; 

Whether I rise or whether I fall, 

1*11 do my best to please you all, 

St. George b here, and swean he will come in, 

And, if he does, I know he*ll pierce my skin. 

If you will not believe what I do say, 

Let Father Christmas come in — dear the way. \Rclires, 
Enter Father Christmas, 

Here come I, old Father Christmas, 

Welcome, or welcome not, 

I hope old Father Christmas 
Will never be forgot 


I am not come here to laugh or to jeer. 

But for a pocketful! of money, and a skinful! of beer 
If you will not laelieve what I do say, * 

Come in, the King of Egypt I — dear the way I 
Enter the King of Egypt, 

Here I, the of Egypt, boldly do appear, 
nr „ George, walk in, my only son and heir 

Walk in, my son St George, and boldly act thy part ‘ 
lliat aU the people here may see thy wond’rous art. ' 
Enter Saint George, 

vxxl I spring, 

fight the Dragon bold, my wonders to begin. 
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ni clip his wings, he shall not fly; 
m cut him down, or else I die. 

Enter the Dragon, 

Who’s he that seeks the Dragon’s blood. 

And calls so angry, and so loud? 

That English dog, will he before me stand? 

I’ll cut him down with my courageous hand. 

With my long teeth, and scurvy jaw, 

Of such I’d break up half a score, 

And stay my stomach, till I’d more. 

[5f. George and the Dragon fight, the latter is killed. 
Father Christmas, Is there a doctor to be found 
All ready, near at hand, 

To cure a deep and deadly wound. 

And make the champion stand. 

Enter Doctor, 

Oh I yes, there is a doctor to be found 
All ready, near at hand. 

To cure a deep and deadly wound, 

And make the champion stand. 

Father Christmas. What can you cure? 

Doctor, All sorts of diseases, 

Whatever you pleases, 

The phthisic, the palsy, and the gout; 

If the devil’s in, I’ll blow him out. 

Father Christmas, What is your fee? 

Doctor, Fifteen pound, it is my fee. 

The money to lay down. 

But, as ’tis such a rogue as thee, 

1 cure for ten poimd. 

I carry a little bottle of alicumpane; 

Here Jack, take a little of my flip flop, 

Pour it down thy tip top; 

Rise up and fight again, 

\The Doctor performs his cure, the fight is renewed, 
and the Dragon again killed. 

Saint George, Here am I, St. George, 

That worthy champion bold. 

And with my sword and spear 
I won three crowns of gold. 
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I fought the fieiy dragon, 

And brought him to the slaughter; 

By that I vron fair Sabra, 

The King of Egypt’s daughter. 

Where is the man^ Siat now will me de^*^? 

I’ll cut his giblets full of holes^ and make his buttons fly. 

The Turkish Knight advances. 

Here come I, the Turkish Knight, 

Come from the Turkish land to fight. 

I’ll fight St. George, who is my foe, 

I’ll make him yield before I go; 

He br^s to such a high degree, 

He thinks there’s none can do the like of he. 

Saint George, Where is the Turk, that will before me stand? 
I’ll cut him down with my courageous hand. 

[They fight, the Knight is overcome, and falls on one knee, 
Turkish Knight Oh I pardon me, St. George, pardon of thee 
I crave, 

OhI. pardon me this night, and I will be thy slave. 

Sairtt George, No pardon shalt thou have, while I have foot 
to stand, . 

So rise thee up again, and fight out sword m hand. 

[They fight again, and ike Knight is killed. Father 
Christmas calls for the Doctor, with whom the same 
dialogue occurs as before, and the cure is performed. 


Fnter the Giant Turpin, 

Here come I, the Giant, bold Tuipin is my name. 

And all the nations round do tremble at my fame. 
Where’er I go, they tremble at my sight, 

_ No lord or champion long with me would fight. 

Saint George, Here’s one that dares to look thee in the face 
And soon will send thee to another place. ' * 

fight, and the Giant is killed ; medical aid is 
called in as before, and the cure performed by the 
Doaor, to whom then is given a basin of girdy grout 
and a kick, and driven out. 

Father Christmas. ladies and gentlemen, your sport is 
most ended, 

^ ® H commended, 

hat It would speak, if it had but a tongue: 

Come throw m your money, and think it nS wiung 
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FROM THE CORNISH MYSTERY OF 
THE CRUCIFIXION 

Jesus, Woman, scest thou thy son? 

A thousand times your arms have borne him 
With tenderness. 

And John, behold thy mother; 

Thus keep her, without denial, 

As long as ye live. 

Mary, Alas I alas I ohl sad, sad 1 
In my heart is sorrow. 

When I sec my son Jesus, 

About his head a crown of thorns; 

He is Son of God in every way. 

And with that truly a King; 

Feet and hands on every side 
Fast fixed with nails of iron. 

Alas I 

That one shall have on the day of judgment 
Heavy doom, flesh and blood, 

Who hath sold him. 

Johfi, 0 sweet mother, do not bear sorrow. 

For always, in every way 
I will be prepared for thee: 

Tlie will of thy Son is so. 

For to save so much as is good. 

Since Adam was created. 

Jesus, 0 Father, Eli, Eloy, • lama sabacthani? 
Tliou art my dear God, 

Why host thou left me * a moment alone 
In any manner? 

ist Exeattioner, He is calling Elias; 

Watch now diligently 
If he comes to save him, 
iS6 
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If he delivers him, r^lly 
We will believe in him, 

And worship him ever. 

\Here a sponge is made ready, teith gall and vinegar. 
And (hen the Centurion stands in his tent, and 
says : 

Centurion. I will go to see 

How it is with dear Jesus: 

It were a pity on a good man 
So much contumely to be cast, 

.If he were a bad man, his fellow 
Could not in any way 
Truly have such great grace, 

To save men by one word. 

\The Centurion goes down, 
2nd Executioner. It is not Elias whom he called. 

Thirst surely on him there is, 

He finds it an evil thing. [He holds out a sponge. 
Behold here I have me ready. 

Gall and hyssop mixed; 

Wassail, if there is ^reat thirst. 

Jesus, Thirst on me there is. 

3rd Executioner. See, a drink for thee here; 

Why dost thou not drink it? 

Rather shouldst thou a wonder work! 

Now, come down from the cross. 

And we will worship thee, 

Jesus. 0 Father, into thy hands 
I commit my spirit; 

By thy will t^e it to thee, 

As thou sent it into the world. 

[Then Jesus shall die. Here the sun is darkened. 


0 3«i 
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THE TOWN CYCLES 

I.— THE YORK PAGEANTS 

The order of the Pageants of the Play of Corpus Oiristi 
in the time of the mayoralty of William Alne, in the third 
year of the reign of King Henry V. anno 1415, compiled by 
Roger Burton, to^vn dcrk, — 

I, Tanners. — God the Father Almighty creating and 
forming the heavens, angels and archangels; Lucifer and the 
angels that fell vriih him into hell. 

IL Plasterers, — God the Father, m his own substance, 
creating the earth, and all which is therein, in the space of 
five days. 

III. Carde-niakcrs. — God the Father creating Adam of the 
slime of the earth, and making Eve of the rib, and inspirint' 
them with the spirit of life. 

IV. Fullers. — God prohibiting Adam and Eve from eating 
of the tree of life. 

V. Coupers. — Adam and Eve with a tree betwixt them; 
the serpent decei^^ng them with apples; God speaking to 
them and cursing the serpent, and an angel with a sword 
driving them out of paradise. 

\T. Armourers, — Adam and Eve, an angel with a spade 
and a distaff assigning them labour. 

VII. Gaunlers. — Abel and Cain killing sacrifices. 

VIII. ShipfVDri^xis . — God foretelling Noah to make an ark 
of light wood. 

IX. Fyskmongers^ Pessyners^ Mariners. — Noah in the ark 
with his wife and three children, and divers animals. 

X. PerchemynerSj Bukhynders, — Abraham sacrificing his 
son Isaac; a ram, bush, and angel. 

XL Hosyers. — Moses exalting the serpent in the wilderness; 
king Pharaoh; eight Jews admiring and expecting. 

XII. Spicers. — Mary and a doctor declaring the saj-ings of 
the prophets about the future birth of Qirist; an angel 
saluting her. Mary saluting Elizabeth. 

z88 
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Xin. Peuitrers, Founders.— }Saiy, Joseph willing to put 
her away, an angel speaking to them &at they should go to 
Bethlehem. 

XIV. Tylers. Mary, Joseph, a midwife, the child bom 
Ijdng in a manger betwixt an ox and an ass, and the angel 
speaking to the shepherds. 

XV. Chatmdelers. The shepherds speaking by turns; the 
star in the east; an angel givii^ joy to the shepherds that a 
child was bom. 

XVI. GoldsmiiheSj Orf cures . — The three kings coming from 
the east, Herod asking them about the child Christ; with the 
son of Herod, two counsellors and a messenger. 

XVn. Gold-heierSi Monermahers. — Mary with the child and 
the star above, and the three kings oSering gifts. 

XVIII. Masons . — ^Mary with the child; Joseph, Anna, and 
a nurse with young pigeons; Simeon receiving the child m his 
arms, and two sons of Simeon. 

XIX. MarasJids . — ^lary with the child, and Joseph flying 
into Egypt, by an angel’s telling them. 

2DC. ^rdeUers, Naylers, Sawters . — ^Herod commanding the 
children to be slain, four soldiers with lances, two counsellors 
of the king, and four w'omen lamenting -ie slaughter of 
them. 


^ 3pCI. Sporiersj Lopmers.-^Tiit doctors, the child Jesus 
sitting in the temple in the midst of them, hearing them and 
asking them quesUons. Four Jews, Maiy and Joseph seeking 
him and finding him in the temple. 

5pCII, Bathers. — Jesus, John the baptist baptising him , 
and two angels helping them. 

XXIIL Fynfncrj.— .Jesus, Mary, bridgeroom and bride 
mMter of the household with his family with six water-pots" 
where water is turned into wine. ^ * 

X}av. F«rer5.-.Jesu5 upon the pinnacle of the 

temple; batantemptmg with stones; two angels administer- 


2 ^. CTorw«rf.}_Pcter, James and John; Jesus as- 
and transfiguring himsdf before 
f doud ^ ^ appeanng, and a voice speaking from 


Elennagers , — Simon the leper asking Tesus if he 
wodd eat yith him. Two disciples; Sdalene 

washmg the feet of Jesus, and wiping them wiA her hah! 
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XXVII. Plummers, Patten-makers, — ^Jesus, two Apostles, 
the woman taken in adultery, four Jews accusing her. 

XXVIII. Pouch-makers, Boiillers, Cap-makers, — Lazarus 
in the sepurchre; Mary Magdalene, Martha, and two Jews 
admiring. 

XXIX. Vestment-Bakers, Skynners, — Jesus upon an ass 
with its foal; twelve Apostles following Jesus; six rich and 
six poor men, with eight boys with branches of palm trees, 
constantly saying blessed, etc., and Zaccheus ascending into a 
sycamore tree, 

XXX. Cutielers, Blade-smythes, Shethers, Scalers, Bukle- 
makers, Horners, — Pilate, Caiaphas, two soldiers, three Jews, 
Judas selling Jesus. 

XXXL Bakers, Waterleders, — The supper of the Lord 
and paschal Lamb, twelve apostles; Jesus, tied about with a 
linen towel, washing their feet. The institution of the sacra- 
ment of the body of Christ in the new law, and communion 
of the Apostles- 

XXXII. Cofdwaners, — Pilate, Caiaphas, Annas, forty 
armed soldiers, Malchas, Peter, James, John, Jesus, and 
Judas kissing and betraying him. 

XXXIII. Bowers, Fletchers. — Jesus, Annas, Caiaphas, and 
four Jews striking and bastinadoing Christ. Peter, the 
woman accusing him, and Malchas. 

XXXIV. Tapisers, Couchers, — Jesus, Pilate, Annas, 
Caiaphas; two counsellors and four Jews accusing Christ. 

XXXV. Liiiesters, — Herod, two counsellors, four soldiers, 
Jesus, and three Jews. 

X^ffiVI. Cukes, Water-leders, — Pilate, Annas, Caiaphas, 
two Jews, and Judas carrying from them thirty pieces of silver. 

XXXVII. Sauce-Bakers, — Judas hanging himself. 

XXXVIII. Milners, TielBokers, Ropers, Cevers, Turners, 
Hayresters, Boilers, — Jesus, Pilate, Caiaphas, Aimas, six 
soldiers carrying spears and ensigns, and other four leading 
Jesus from Herod desiring Barabbas to be released and Jesus 
to be cniciiied, and then binding and scourging him, putting a 
crown of thorns upon his head; three soldiers casting lots for 
the vesture of Jesus. 

XXXIX. Shermen, — Jesus covered with blood bearing his 
cross towards mount Calvary, Simon Sereneus, etc. 

XL. Pynners, Lateners, Paynters, — The cross, Jesus ex- 
tended upon it on the earth; four Jews scourging him with 
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whips, and afterwards erecting the cross, with Jesus upon it, 
on Mount Calvary, 

XLI. BoucJiers, PulUr^rs, — The cross, two thieves crucified 
and Jesus suspended betwixt them; Mary the mother of 
Jesus, John, Mary, J[ames and Salome; a soldier with a 
lance, and a servant with a sponge. Pilate, Annas, Caiaphas, 
a centurion, Joseph of Arimathea, and Nicodemus twng 
him down and laying him in the sepulchre. 

XLII. SaleUerSj Sellers, Glasiers, — ^Jesus destroying hell; 
twelve good and twelve evil spirits. 

XLIII. C<irpcnicrs, Joyners, — The centurion declaring to 
Pilate, Caiaphas and Annas, with other Jews, the signs 
appearing on the death of Jesus. 

XLIV. Cartwrights, Carvers, Sawyers, — ^Jesus rising from 
^ sepulchre, four soldiers armed, and three Marias lament- 
ing; I^ate, Cephas, and Annas; a young man clothed in 
white sitting in the sepulchre and talking to the women. 

XLV. Wyedrawers, — ^Jesus, Mary, Mary Magdalene with 
spices. 

Broggers, Wool~pakkers, Wadsmen, — Jesus, Luke 
and Qeophas m the form of travellers. 

XLTO. Escriviners, Lumners, Questors, Dubhors. Jesus, 
Peter, John, James, Philip and other Apostles; Thomas 
feeling the wounds of Jesus. 

XLVIII. Taillyoures* Mary, John the Evangelist, two 
angels, and eleven Apostles; Jesus ascending before them, 
and four angels bearing a doud, 

-Mary, two angels, eleven Apostles, the 
Holy Ghost descending upon them, and four Jews admiring. 

L. Drapery— Mary, Gabriel with two angels, two 
kindred of Mary, eight Apostles 


LI. Lynw^r.— Four Apostles bearing the shrine of Mary, 
^■er^s toging upon it with two other Jews, and one angel 
Kf Mary ascending with a multitude 

dLm Apostles, with Thomas preaching in the 


twelve Apostles; four angels 

\ ® two scourges: four 

good and four bad spirits, and six devils ' 
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n.— THE WAKEFIELD (OR WOODKIRK) PLAYS 

From the Towneley Collection 

I. Creatio. II. Mactatio Abel. III. Processus Noe cum 
filiis. IV. Abraham. V. Isaac. VI. Jacob. VII. Pro- 
cessus Prophetarum. VIII. Pharao. IX, Csesar Augustus. 
X. Annunciatio. XI. Salutatio Elizabeth. XII. Prima 
Pagma Pastorum. XIII. Secunda Pagina Pastoium. XIV. 
Oblatio Magorum. XV. Fugatio Joseph et Maris in 
Egyptum. XVI. Ma^us Herodes. XVII. Purificatio 
Manse. XVIII. Pagina Doctorum. XIX. Johannes 
Baptista. XX. Conspiratio et Caplio. XXI. Coliphizatio. 
XXII. Flagellatio. XXIII. Processus Crucis. XXIV. 
Processus Talentorum. XXV. Extractio Animarum ab 
Inferno. XXVI. Resurrcctio Domini. XXVII. Peregrini, 
XXVIII. Thomas Indise. XXIX. Ascensio Domini. XXX. 
Juditium. XXXI. Lazarus. XXXII. Suspensio Judse. 

in.— THE CHESTER PLAYS 

I. The Fall of Lucifer , by the Tanners. 

II. The Creation, by the Drapers. 

III. The Deluge, by the Dyers. 

IV. Abraham, Melchisedech, and Lot, by the Barbers and 
Wax“chandlers. 

V. Moses, Baldk, and Salaam, by the Hatters and Linen- 
drapers. 

VI. The Salutation and Nativity, by the Wrights. 

VII. The Shepherds feeding their flocks by night, by the 
Painters and Glaziers. 

VIII. The three Kings, by the VintncTS. 

IX. The Oblation of the Aree Kings, by the Mercers. 

X The Killing of the Innocents, by the Goldsmiths. 

XI. The Purification, by the Blacismiths. 

XIL The Temptation, by the Butchers. 

XIII. The Blindmen and Lazarus, by the Glovers. 

XIV. Jesus and the Lepers, by the Corvisors. 

XV. The last Supper, by the Bakers. 

XVI. The Passion and Crucifixion of Christ, by the 
Fletchers, Coopers, and Ironmongers, 

XVII. The Descent into Hell, by the Cooks, 
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XVm, The Resurrection, by the Skinners, 

XIX. The Appearing of Christ to the two Disciples, by the 
Saddlers. 

XX. The Ascension, by the Tailors. 

XXL The Election of Su MaUtias, sending of the Holy 
Ghost, by the Fishmongers. 

XXII, Ezekiel, by the Qothiers. 

XXIII. Antichrist, by the Dyers. 

XXIV. The Day of Judgement, by the Websters. 


IV.— THE LUDUS COVENTRLE^ 


I. The Creation, II, The Fall of Man. III. The Death 
of Abel. rV, Noah's Flood. V, Abraham's Sacrihce. VI. 
Moses and the Two Tables, VII. The Genealogy of Christ 
Vni, Anna's Pregnancy. IX. Mary in the Temple. X. 
Her Betrothment. XI. The Salutation and Conception, 
XII. Joseph's Return. XIII. The Visit to Elizabeth. XIV. 
The Trial of Joseph and Mary. XV, The Birth of Christ. 
XVI, The Shepherd's Offering. XVII. Caret in MS. XVIII. 
Adoration of the Magi. XDC The Purification. XX. 
Slaughter of the Innocents. XXI, Christ disputing in the 
Temple. XXII. The Baptism of Christ. XXIII. The 
Temptation. XXIV- The Woman taken in Adultery, 
XXV. Lazarus. XXVI. Council of the Jews. XXVTL 
Mary Magdalen. XXVIII. Christ betrayed. XXIX. Herod. 
XXX. The Trial of Christ XXXI. The Dream of Pilate’s 
Wife. XXXII. The Crucifixion, XXXDI. The Descent 
into Hell. XXXIV. Sealing of the Tomb. XXXV. Tim 
Resunection. XXXVI. The Three Marias. XXXVH. 
Christ appearing to Maty Magdalen. XXXVIII. The 
Pilg™ of Emails. XXXIX. The Ascension, XL. Descent 
Ghost. XLI. The Assumption of the Virffin, 
aLu. Doomsday, 


^ Coventria, there is no 

the cj-cle ever was played at Ctn’entry, or that at 
pageants were prodneed there by the 
Ih^ef t ofiloW ^''“try Nativity Play that we print (from 
ht M?" I S 34) one of the ten. It was played 

oy the Company of Shearmen, and Tailors,** ^ * 
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I. — Properties and Dresses used for the Coventry 
Smiths* Pageant of the Trial, Condemnation, and 
Crucifixion of Christ between the Years 1440 
and 1585 

The Cross with a Rope to draw it up, and a Curtain hanrin? 

before it. ® ® 

Gilding for the Pillar and the Cross. 

2 Pair of Gallows. 

4 Scourges and a Pillar. 

Scaffold. 

Fanes to the Pageant. 

Mending of Imagery occurs 1469. 

A Standard of Buckram. 

Two red Pensiles of Cloth painted, and silk Fringe. 

Iron to hold up the Streamer. 

4 Gowns and 4 Hoods for the Tormentors. — (These are after- 
wards described as Jackets of black buckram with nails and 
dice upon them.) Other 4 gowns with damask flowers; 
also 2 Jackets party red and black. 

2 Mitres (for Cayphas and Annas). 

A Rochet for one of the Bishops. 

God’s Coat of white leather, 6 skins. 

A Staff for the Demon. 

2 Spears. 

Gloves (X2 pair at once). 

Herod’s Crest of Iron. 

Scarlet Hoods and a Tabard. 

Hats and Caps. 

Cheverel [Peruke] for God. 

3 Cheverels and a Beard. 

2 Cheverels gilt for Jesus and Peter. 

Faulchion for Herod. 

Scarlet Gown. 

Maces. 


II.— The Chester "Bannes” or Bans 

Reverende lordes and ladyes all. 

That at this time here assembled bee. 

By this messuage understande you shall, * 

194 
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That sometymea there was mayor of this citie. 

Sir John Amway, Knyghte, who most worthflye 

Contented himselfe to set ont an playe 

The devise of one Done Handali, moonte of Chester Abbey- 

This moonke, moonke-fike, in scriptures wdl setae. 

In storyes travelled with best sorte; 

In pagentcs set fourth, apparently to all cyne. 

The Olde and Newe Testament with livelye comforte; 
Xntermynglinge therewith, onely to make sporte, 

Some things not warranted by any writt. 

Which to gladd the hearers he wc^de men to take yt. 

” This matter he abrevited into playes twenty-fonre. 

And every playe of the matter gave but a taste, 

Leavinge for better leanunges drcnmstances to accomplishe. 
For ids proceedinges maye appeare to be in haste: 

Yet all together unprofi^ble his labour he did not waste. 

For at this daye, and ever, he descrveth the fame 
Which all moonkes deserve professinge that name. 

This worthy Knyghte Amway, then mayor of diie. 

This order toke, as declare to you 1 shall. 

That by twenty-fower occupations, artes, craftes, or misteriea. 
These pagentes shonlde be played affter breeze reheaisall; 

For every pageutc a cariage to be provyded withall. 

In which sorte we purpose this Whitsontyde. 

Our pagentes into three partes to devyde. 

** Now you worshippful Tanitbrs that of custume olde 
Ihe fall of Lucifer did set out, 

Some writers awarrante your matter, therefore be booJde 
Lustelye to playe the same to all the rowtte; 

And yf any thereof stand in any doubte, 

Voar author his author hath, your shewe let bee. 

Good speech, ^e players, with appiill corndye*. 

The good symple water-leaders and drawers of deey. 

See that your Arke in all poyntes be prepared; 

Of Noy and his children the whoU storye. 

And of the universaU flonde. by you shalbe played. 

' Sacriffice that faithful! Abraham of his sonne ahould make 
You barbers and waxe-chaundlcrs of Aundente tymt 
in the iourth pageante with paines yon doe take 
ite decente sorte set out— the stone is fine— 

The offeringe of Melchesedecke of breade and wine 
And the presentacion therof set in your pUye * 

Suffer you not in any poynte the story to deckj-e. 



m. — C ornish Miracle Plays 

\From 'NorrWs Ancient Cornish Drama ”] 

We have no notice of the performance of the Cornish plays 
earlier than that of Richard Carew, whose survey of Cornwall 
was first printed in 1602. In his time they even played in 
regular amphitheatres, and the account he gives is well worth 
e:^acting, as it afiords a vivid picture by one who was in all 
probability an eye-witness, nearly three centuries ago. '* The 
qnasy miracle, in English, a miracle play, is a Idnde of interlade, 
compiled in Cornish out of some Scripture history, with that 
grossenes which accompanied the Romanes veitcs Comedia. 
For rraresenting it, they raise an earthen amphitheatre in some 
open field, having the Diameter of his enclosed playne some 40 
or 50 foot. The Country people flock from all sides, many mUes 
off to hear and see it; for they have therein devils and devices, 
to delight as w'cU the eye as the eare; the players conne not 
their parts without booke, but are prompted by one called the 
Ordinary, who followeth at their back with the booke in his hand, 
and telleth them softly what they must pronounce aloud," 

Writing a century and a half later than Carew, Dr. Borlase 
describes the amphitheatres in which these Cornish plays were 
given ; more particularly one in the parish of St. Just near the 
Land's End. This round as it was popularly called, was " an 
exact circle of 126 feet in diameter; the perpendicular height cf 
the bank, from the area within, now seven feet; but the height 
from the bottom of the ditch without, ten feet at present, 
formerly more. The seats consist of six steps, fourteen inches 
wide, and one foot high, with one on the top of all, w'hen the 
rampart is about seven feet wide." Another round or amphi- 
theatre was described by Dr. Borlase as a perfectly level area 1 30 
feet across, and surrounded by an earthen mound eight feet high. 

In such magnificent surroundings of open-air, picturesque 
country, sea, and sky, were these curioos pla}^ given to instruct 
and edify a multitude drawn at large from the country-side, 
which often must remain camped for two or three days in the 
neighbourhood to see the performances out. 


IV. — ^Prom “The CoRiasH Drama,” by Henry Jenner 
{Celtic Review, April 1907) 

" The trilogy known as the Ordinalia consists of: — (c) Ori^o 
Mundi, which begins .with the Creation of the World, . . . and 
ends with the budding of Solomon's Temple; (&) Passio Domini, 
which represents the Temptation of Chr^ and the events from 
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the Efltry into Jerasalem to the Entombment; [p] Resttneeiio 
Domini, which gives the story of the Harrowing of Hdl, . . . 
the Rcsurtectioa, and the events between the Resurrection and 
the Ascension with which it ends. Interpolated in the mid^e is 
the Legend of St Veronica, and Tiberius, and the Death of Pilate, 
Running through all' three is the old legend of the Origin of the 
Wood of the Cross." (Our two Mysteries are from *’ C ”). 


V. — Contemporary Accotjnt of Sir David Lindsay’s 
‘^Satire of the Three Estates” 

[From a Letter Wriitm by Sir Wm, Exire, Jan, 1540) 

** In the feast of Epbipane at lightgowe, before the king, 
queene, and the whole counsaile, ^irituall and tempcrall.-^Xn 
the £rste entres come in Solace (whose parte was bat to make 
may, sing ballets with his fellowes, and drhik at the interlnydes 
of the play}, whoe showed firste to all the audience the play to 
be played. Next come in a king, who passed to his tbrrae, 
having nae speche to thende of the play, and then to ratify and 
approve, as in Parliament, all things done by the rest of the 
players, which represented The Three Estates. With htm 
came his cortiers. Placebo, Picthakk, and FLatterye, and sic 
alike gmd: one swering he .was the lustiest, starkeste, best pro- 
portionit, an*d most valeyant man that ever was; and ane other 
swOTc he was the beste with long-bowe, crosse-bowe, and cul- 
verin, and so fourth, Thairafter there come a man armed in 
harness, with a swerde drawn in his hande, a Bushop. a Burges- 
MAN, and Experience, dede like a Doctor; who set thpm all 
down on the deis under the King. . After them come a Poor 
Man, who did go up and down the scaSolde. malcin g a hevie 
complainte that he was haeyet, throw the courtiers taking his 
fe\ve in one place, and his tackes in another; wherthrough he 
h^ sceyled his house, his wyfe and childrene beggyng thair 
brede, and so of many thousands in Scotland; saying thair was 
no remedy to be gotten, as he was neither acquainted with con- 
Mia nor tr^urer. And then he looked to the King, and said 
he was nrt kmg in Scotland, fore there was ane other king in 
^otland that hanged Johne Armstrakg, with his fellowes, Sym 
THE LAiR^and mony other mae; but he had Icfte ane thinn 
undone. Then he made a long nairadone of the oppression of 
the poor, by the takmg of the corse-presaunte bdstsT and of the 
V ■ consistorye lawe, and of many 

SpiMTUAi,rriE and Church. Then the 
^ and rehnked him. Then the Majt or Awns 
“d commanded the poor man to go 
The poor man proceeds with a long list of the bushop® evil 
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practices, the vices of cloisters, etc. This proved by Experx- 
ENCE, who, h’om a New Testament, shows the office of a bushop. 
The Man of Armes and the Burges approve of all that was said 
against the clergy, and alledge the expediency of a reform, with 
the consent of Parliament. The Bushop dissents. The Mak 
OF Armes and the Burges said they were two, and he but one, 
wherefore their voice should have most effect. Thereafter the 
King, in the play, ratified, approved, and confirmed all that 
was rehearsed,'’ 


Mask AtThi 
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EVERYMAN’S LIBRARY 

By ERNEST RHYS 

*A good book is iht ptdoiis life-blood of a masfer-spiriiJ 

Miltok 

V ICTOR HUGO said a Library was 'an act of faith/ and 
another writer spoke of one so beautifnl^ so perfect^ so 
harmoiiioas in all its parts^ that he who made it was 
smitten with a passion. In that faith Everyman’s Library was 
planned out originally on a large scale; and the idea to make 

it conform as far as possible to a perfect scheme. However, 
perfection is a thing to be aimed at and not to be achieved in 
this difficult world; and since the first volumes appeared there 
have been many inteiruptions, chief among them the Great War 
of 1914-18, during which even the Qty of Books felt a world 
commotion. But the series is now back in its old stride and 
looking forward to complete its scheme of a Thousand Volumes. 

One of the practical expedients in the original plan was 
to divide the volumes into separate sections, as Biography, 
Fiction, History, BeUes-lettres, Poetry, Philosophy, Romance^ 
and so forth; with a shelf for Young People. Last, and 
not le^, there was one of Reference Books, in which, beside 
the dictionaries and encyclopaedias to be expected, there 
was a spedal set of literary and historical atlases, which have 
been revised from time to time, so as to chart the New Europe 
and the New World at large, which we hope will preserve Kant’s 



‘Perpetual Peace’ under the auspices of the League of Nations 
at Geneva. 

That is only one small item, however, in a library list which 
is ru nnin g on to the final volumes of its Thousand. The largest 
slice of this huge provision is, as a matter of course, given to the 
tyrranous demands of fiction. But in carrying out the scheme, 
publishers and editors contrived to keep in mind that books, 
like men and women, have their elective aflinities. The present 
volume, for instance, will be found to have its companion books 
both in the same section and just as significantly in other 
sections. With that idea too, novels like Walter Scott’s Ivanhot 
and Fortunes of 'Nigel, Lytton’s Harold, and Dickens’s Tale oj 
Two Cities, have been used as pioneers of historj*^ and treated as 
a sort of holiday history books. For in our day history is tending 
to grow more documentary and less literary; and ‘the historian 
who is a stylist,’ as one of our contributors, the late Thomas 
Seccombe, said, ‘will soon be regarded as a kind of Phoenix.’ 

As for history, Everyman’s Library has been eclectic enough 
to choose its historians from every school in turn, including 
Gibbon, Grote, Finlay, Macaulay, Motley, and Prescott, whDe 
among earlier books may be noted the Venerable Bede and the 
Anglo-Saxon Chronicle. On the classic shelf too, there is a 
Livy in an admirable translation by Canon Roberts, and Caesar, 
Tadtus, Thucydides, and Herodotus are not forgotten. 

‘You only, 0 Books,’ said Richard de Bury, ‘are liberal and 
independent; you give to all who ask.’ The variety of authors 
old and new, the wisdom and the wit at the disposal of Everyman 
in his o\Mi library, may well, at times, seem to him a little 
embarrassing. In the Essays, for instance, he may turn to 
Dick Steele in The Spectator and learn how Oeomira dances, 
when the elegance of her motion is unimaginable and ‘her eyes 
are chastised with the simplidty and innocence of her thoughts.’ 
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Or he may take A Century of Essays^ as a key to the irholc 
roomful of the Englbh Essayists^ from Bacon to Addboa^ 
Elia to Augustine Birrell. These are the golden gossips of 
literature^ the writers ^ho have learnt the delightful art of 
talking on paper. Or again^ the reader who has the right 
spirit and looks on all literature as a great adventure may 
dive back into the classics^ and in Plato’s Phaednts read how 
every soul is divided into three parts Oike Caesar’s Gaul). The 
poets next, and we may turn to the finest critic of Victorian 
times, Matthew Arnold, as their showman, and find in his 
essay on Maurice de Guerin a due to the 'magical power of 
poetry,’ as in Shakespeare, with his 

daffodils 

That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty, 

Willism HaxUtt’s 'Table Talk’ may help again to 
show the relatxonsbip of one author to another, which is 
another form of the Fnendsbip of Books. His incomparable 
essay, 'On Going a Journey,* forms a capital prelude to 
Coleridges 'Biographia Literaria'; and so throughout the long 
labyrinth of the Library shelves one can follow the magic clue 
in prose or verse that leads to the hidden treasury. In that 
way every reader becomes his o\m critic and Doctor of Letters. 
In the same way one may turn to the Byron review in Jilacaulay’s 
Essays as a prelude to the three volumes of Byron’s own poems, 
remembering that the poet whom Europe loved more than Eng- 
land did was, as Macaulay said, 'the beginning, the middle and 
the end of all his own poetry.’ This brings us to the provoking 
reflection that it is the obvious authors and the books most easy 
to reprint which have been the signal successes out of the many 
hundreds m the series, for Everyman is dbtinctly proverbial in 
tastes. He likes best of all an old author who has worn well 
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or a comparatively new author who has gained something like 
-newspaper notoriety. In attempting to lead him on from the 
,*good books that are known to those that are less known, the 
'.publishers may have at times been even too adventurous. But 
’4he elect reader is or ought to be a party to this conspiracy of 
'hooks and bookmen. He can make it possible, by his help and 
ihis co-operative zest, to add still more authors, old and new. 
^'Infinite riches in a little room,' as the saying is, will be the 
reward of every citizen who helps year by year to build the 
City of Books. It was with that belief in its possibilities that 
the old Chief (J. M. Dent) threw himself into the enterprise. 
With the zeal of a true book-lover, he thought that books might 
be alive and productive as dragons' teeth, which, bemg *sown 
up and down the land, might chance to spring up aimed men.' 
That is a great idea, and it means a fighting campaign in which 
every recruit, every new reader who buys a volume, counts. 



EVERYMAN’S LIBRARY 

A CLASSIFIED LIST OF THE 963 VOLUMES 

In each of the thirteen classifications in this liSl (except biographt) 
the volumes are arranged alphabetically under the autbor/ 
but Anthologies and works by various hands m listed under titles. 
Where authors appear in more than one seftion, a cross-rcfcrence 
is given, viz.: {See also Fiction). The number at the end of each 
is the number of the volume in the series. 

All the volumes arc obtainable in the Standard Qoth binding; 
selcftcd volumes obtainable in Leather arc marked 
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Gibbon (Edward). Autobiography of. 511 (See also History) 
Gladstone, Life of. By G. W. £. Rnsaell (* Onlooker '). UGl 
Goethe, Life of. By O. H. Lewes. Intro, by Harelock Ellis one 
Hastings (Warren), me of. By Capt. L. J. hotter. «2 ® 

Hodson of Hodson's Horse. By CJapt. L. J. Trotter. 401 
Hutehinspn (Col.). Memoirs of. Intro, Monograph by F. P. G. Gnlzot Si 7 
Johnson (Dr Samuel). Life oL By James BoswelL 2 vols. ^2 
T. Lives of the Poets. 770-1 (^ee also Travtt ) 

luata (^hn), LUe and Lettra ot By Lord Honsbton, Inl^^Ioa 
T (SeeaboPOETKTAKBDBillA) “ 

Lamb (Charles), Letters of. 2 vols. 342-3 

Essays and For Youno People) 

M 783 (SeeelsoORATORTl 

Mahomet, Life ot By Washington Irrlne. Intro- Prof. E.v!^rnoId.6f3 
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Mazzinl, Life of. By Bolton Kins’, 2I.A. 562 

iJozart, Life of. By Edward HoJmca. Intro, by Ernest Newman sri 

Napoleon, Life of. By J. 6. Lockhart. 8 

Nelson, Life of. By Kobert Southey. 52 

Newcastle (First Duke of), Life of, and other writings. By the Duehnes 
of Newcastle. 722 

Outram (Sir J.), The Bayard of India. By Capt. L. J. Trotter Sfli 
L Pepys's Diary. Lord Braybrooke's 1854 cd. 2 vols. 53-1 
Plutarch's Lives of Noble Greeks and Roinan«>. Dryden’s Translation 
Revised, with Introduction, by Arthur Hugh Clough. 3 vols. 407-9 
Rousseau, Confessions of. 2 toIs. B 59-GO 
Scott (Sir Walter), Life of (abridged). By J. G. Lockhart. 55 
Scott's Lives of the Noveliste. Introduction by George Saintsbury. 331 
(5ee also FicmoN and Poetry) 

Seebohm (I^dcrlc): The Oxford Reformers. C65 
Shakespeare, Life and Work of. By Oliphont Smeaton. 514 
(See oZso Poettry a>'T> Drama) 

Swift’s Journal to Stella. Newly deciphered and edited by J. K. Moor, 
head. Introdnctlon by Sir Walter Scott. 757 

{See also Essays and For YoiTNa Feopzx) 

Vasari's Lives of tho Painters. Trans, by A. B. Hinds. 4 vols, 784-7 
Voltaire's Life of Charles Xll. Introduction by Rt Hon. J. Bums. 27Q 
(See also Ficriox) 

Walpole (Horace), Selected Letters of. Intro, by W. Hadley, M a 775 
Wellington, Life of. By G. R. Oleig. 341 

Wesley's Journal. 4 vols. Intro, by Rev. F. W. Twined nnald. 105-8 
Woollen’s (John) Journal and Other Papers. Introduction by Vida d 
S endder. 402 


CLASSICAL 

^scbylus* Lyrical Dramas. Translated by Professor J. S. Blackle. 62 
Aristophanes' The Frogs, Tho douds, Tho Tbcsmophorlnns. 516 

„ The Acharnlans, The Knights, and The Bird<;. Frere's 
Translation. Introduction by John P. Maine. 344 
Aristotle’s Politics. Introduction by A. D. Lindsay. 605 

„ Poetics, etc., and Demetrius on Style, etc. Edited by Rev. T. A 
Moxon. 901 (See also Philosophy) 

Caesar's The Gallic War and Other Commentaries. Translated by W. A 
McDevltte. 702 

Cicero's Essays and Select Letters. Intro, Note by do Qnlncey. 345 
Epictetus. Moral Discourses, etc. Elizabeth Carter's Translatiou. Edited 
by W. H. D. Rouse, M.A. 404 

Euripides' Plays in 2 vols. Introduction by V, R. Reynolds. Translated 
bv M. WodhuU and R. Potter, with Shelley’s ' Cyclops ' and Dean 
Oilman's ' Bacchanals.' 63, 271 

Herodotus. Rawlinson’s Translation, omitting his Essays, and Appen- 
dices. Edited, with Intro., by E. H. lllakcncy, MJL. 2 vols. 405-6 
L Homer's Iliad. Lord Derby's Translation. 453 
t, „ Odyssey. William Cowper's Translation. 454 
Horace. Complete Poetical Works. 515 

H utchlnson's (W. M. L.) The Muses* Pageant. 3 vols. 5S1, GOG, and 671 
Li\y’B History of Home. Vols. I-Vl. Translated by Rev. (Janon 
Roberts. 603, 669, 670, 749, 755, and 75G 
Lucretius ; On tho Nature of Things. Translated by W. E. Leonard. 750 
L Marcus Aurelius' Meditations. Introduction by W. H. D. Rouse. 9 
Plato's Dlalognes. 2 vols. Introduction by A. D. Lindsay. 456-7 
^ „ Republic. Translated, \rtth an Introduction, by A D . Lindsay. 64 

Plutarch's MoroUa. 20 Essays translated by Philemon Holland. 565 
Sophocles* Dramas. Translated by Sir G. Yonng, Bart. 114 
Thucydides* Peloponnesian War. Crawley's Translation. 455 
Virgil's £neld. Translated by E. Folrfax-Taylor. 161 

„ Eclogues and Georgies. Translated by T. F. Royds, M.A 222 
Xenophon's Cyropaedla. Translation revised by Miss F. M. Stawell, 672 
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ESSAYS AND BELLES-LETTRES-^o/^/ww^^ 


Landor’s Xmaeinary GonYeraatloziB and Pobiqb; A fielection. Editod 
with Introduction by Hareloclc Ellis. 890 
Lowell's (James Bussell) Among My Books. G07 
Macaulay^s Essays. 2 toIs. Introduction 1^ A. J. Griere, M.A. 225-8 
„ MisooUaneous Essays and The Lays of Ancient Home. 439 
(See also Histort arid Obatort) 

MachiaTclU'a Prince. Special Trans, and Intro, by W. K. Mairiott. 280 
(See also Hibtobt) 


Martlncngo-Oesaresco (Countess): Essays In the Study of Folk-Songs. 673 
Mazzinl'a Duties of Man» etc. Introduction by Thomas Jones, MA.. 224 
Milton's Areopagitlca, etc. Introduction by Protessor C. E. Vaughan. 705 
' (See also Poetry) 

L MlUord’a Our Village. Edited, with Intro., by Sir John Squire. 927 
Montagu's (Lady) Letters. Introduction by R. Brimley Johnson. 60 
Kewman'a On the Scope and Nature of University Education, and a 
gaj^^on^bristla^ty and Sclentiflo IziTestigatlon. Introduction by 

(See also PaiLOSoRor) 

Osborne’s (Dorothy) Letters to Sir William Temple. Edited and con- 
notated by Judge Perry. 674 

Penn’s Tbe Peace of Europe. Some Fruits of Solitude, etc. 724 
Prelude to Poetry, The. Edited by Ernest Rhys. 789 
Reynold’s Discourses. Introduction by L. March PhUllpps. 118 
Rhys’s New Book of Sense and Nonsense, 813 
Rousseau’s Emile. Translated hy Barbara Foxley. 518 
(See also Pezlosopry ard Theology) 

Raskin’s Crown of Wild Olive and CTestns of Aglala. 323 
„ Elements of Drawing and Ferspectlve. 217 

„ Ethics of the Dust. Introduction by Grace Rhys. 282 

„ Modem Painters. 5 vols. Introduction by Lionel Oust. 208-12 
Pre-Bapbaelltism. Lectures on Architectme and Painting 
Academy Notes, 1855-9, and Notes on the Turner Qall^* 
Introduction by Laurence Blnyon. 218 
L .. Sesame and Lilies, The Two Paths, and Tbe rong of the Golden 
River. Introduction by Sir Oliver Lodge. 219 
„ Seven Lamps of Architecture. Intro, by Selwyn Image. 207 
„ Stones of Venice. 3 vols. Intro, by L. March PhiUlpps. 213-15 
„ Time and Tide with other Essays. 450 
„ Unto This Last. The Political Economy of Art. 216 
(See also For Toung People) 

Spectator, The. 4 vols. Introduction by Q. Gregory Smith. 104-7 
Spencer’s (Herbert) Essays on Education. Intro, by C. W. £2iot. 504 
Sterne’s Sentimental Journey and Journal and Letters to SIIm. Intro, 
by George Saintsbiiry. 706 
(See also Fiction) 

Stevenson’s In the South Seas and Island Nights* Entertainments. 769 
L It Viiginibus Puerlsque and Fanullor Studies of Mon and 
Books. 765 

(See also Fiction. Poetry, and Travel) 

Swift’s Tale of a Tub, The Battle of the Books, etc. 34 7 
(See also Biography and Fob Young People) 

Switmerton’s (Frank) The Georgian Literary Scene. 943 ■ 

Table Talk. Edited by J. O. Thornton. 906 

Taylor’s (Isaac) Words and Places, or Etymological Rlustratlons of 
History, Ethnology, end Geography. Inlxo. by Edward Thomas. 517 
Thackeray’s (W. M.) The English Humorists and The Four Geoigoa. 
Introduction by Walter Jerrold. 610 
(See also Fiction) 

Thoreau’s Walden. Introduction by Walter Raymond. 281 
Trench’s On the Study of Words and English Past and Present. Ihtro- 
duction by George Sampson. 788 
Tytler's Essay on the Prlnoiples of Translation. 168 
Walton's Gompleat Angler. Introduction by Andrew Lang. 70 
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HCnON 

iS^voWnSocfoid-StpL-B. Intro. b7W.E. A. Agon- 

' Tlio Adxnirable Crichtan. Intro, by E. Rhya. 304 

- ” „ The Tower of London. 400 

** .. Windsor Caatle. 709 

” „ Rookwood. Intro, by Frank Swlnnerton. 870 

American Short Stories of the Nineteenth Century, Edited by John 
CoiimoB. 840 

L Austen's (Jane) Emma. Introduction by R. B. Johnson. 21 
^ ' IVlQDSfleld Parle. Introduction by R, B. Johnson. 23 

*’ ’ Nortbansrer Abbey and Persuasion. Introduction by 

” R. B. Johnson. 25 

I. . Pride and Prejudloe. Introduction by R. B. Johnson. 22 

f, ** „ Sense and Sensibility. Intro, by B. B. Johnson. 21 

Bslmo's iHonorfi de) Atheist's Mass. Preface by George Saintsbnry. 229 
Catherine de M4dicl. Introduction by George 
” Saintsbnry. 419 

,, Christ in Flanders. Introduction by George 
Saintebury. 2S4 

„ Cousin Pons. Intro, by George Saintsbnry. 4G3 
*' ,, Eug^e Grandet. Intro, by George Saintsbnry. 169 

*[ „ Lost lUnslons. Ibtro. by George Saintsbnry. 656 

„ Old Goriot. Intro, by George Saintsbnry. 170 
” „ The Gat and Racket, and OUier Stories. 349 

” „ The Chouana. Intro, by George Saintsbnry* 285 

,, . „ The Counl^ Doctor. Intro. George Saintsbnry. 530 

,, „ The Country Parson. 666 

,, „ The Quest of the Absolute. Introduction by George 

Saintsbnry. 286 

„ „ The Rise and Fall of Cfear Birottean. 596 

„ ,, The Wild Ass's Skin. Intro. George Saintsbnry. 26 

„ „ Drsule Mlrou&t. Intro, by George Saintsbnry. 733 

Barbnsse's Under Fire. Translated by Fltzwater Wray. 798 
L Bennett's (Arnold) The Old Wires* Tale. 919 
I, Blackmore's (R, D.) Loma Doone. 304 
L Borrow's Larengro. Introduction by Thomas Seccomhe. 110 
„ Romany Rye. 120 
(See also Tratel) 

BrontB's (Aime) The Tenant of Wildfoll HelU and Agnc9 Grey. CS5 
L „ (Charlotte) Jane Eyre. Introduction by May Sinclair. 287 

L M i> Shirley. Introdnctlon by May Sinclair. 288 

,• The Professor. Introduction by May Slnd^r. 417 

M M YiUotte. Introduction by May Sinclair. 351 

L .. (Emily) Wntherlng Hdghts. 243 

Burney’s (Fanny) Evelina. Introduction by R. B. Johnson. 352 
Butler’s (Samuel) Erewhon and Erewhon Revisited. Introduction bv 
Desmond MneOaxthy. 881 

^ AU Flesh. Intro, by A. J. EoppO. 865 

ColUns (WlUde) The Woman In White. 464 
L Conrad’s Lord Jim. Inixoductlon by R. B. Cnnnlnghame Grahame 95 s 
L Conrerse's (Florence) Long Will. 328 
Dana's (lUchard H.) Two Years before the Mast. 588 
Daiidet B Taitarln of Tarascon and Tartoiln of the Alps. 423 
Defoo 8 I^rtenes and Misfortunes of Moll Flanders. Intro, by G. A Aitkt^n 
„ ^ptalti Si^leton. Introduction by Edward Garnett. 74 IS37 
.. JouruaJ of the Plague Tear. Introduction by G. A. Aitken 2SD 
" “83 

L David Coppeificld. 242 
I. Domboy and Son. 240 
Edwin Drood. 725 
L Great Expectations. 234 
5 


American Notes. 290 
Z. Barna^ Rudge. 76 
L Bleak Bouse. 236 
Child's History of England. 
L Christmas Boolm. 239 


291 
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FICTION — continued 

Chables Dickens” Wobbb— 


Hard Times. 292 
L Little Dorrlt. 293 
L Martin Cbnzzlewlt. 

L Nicholas Nlcklehy. 

L Old Cariosity Shop. 
L Olircr T¥idBt. 233 
Disraeli’s Cooliiffsby. 


Our Mutual Friend. 29A 
L Plclnrick Papers. 235 

241 Beprlnted Pieces, 744 

233 Sketches by Boz. 237 

173 I. Tale of Two Cities. 102 

Uncommercial Trayeller, 
Introduction by Langdon DaTles. 535 


536 


Introduction by 


Dostoevksy's (Fyodor) Crime and Pimlshment. 

Laurence Irvingr. 501 

Letters from the Underworld and Other Tales. 
Translated by C. J. Hqearth. 654 
„ Poor Folk and the Gambler. Translated by 0 J 
Hogarth. 711 ' * 

„ The Possessed. Introduction by J, Middleton 

Mnrry. 2 vols- 861-2 

„ The House of the Dead, or Prison Life In Siberia. 

Introduction^ Madame Stepnlak. 533 
„ The Brothers ItaramazoT. Translated by Con- 
stance Garnett. 2 toIs. 802-3 
„ The Idiot. 682 

Dn Maurler's (George) Trilby. Introduction by Sir Gerald du 3Iaurler 
With the orlgt^ lllnstratlons. 863 
Dnmas* Black T^p. Introdnctlon by Ernest Hbys. 174 
„ Chicot tbe Jester. 421 

„ Le Cheraller de Malson Houge. Intro, by Jnlius Bramont. 

„ Margnerite de Valois (”La Belne Margot'). 326 
„ The Count of Monte Cristo. 2 toIs. 393-4 
„ The Forty-Five. 420 

The Three Musketeers. 81 
„ The Vlcomte de Bragelonne. 3 vols. 593-5 

Twenty Years Alter. Introduction by Ernest Bhys. 175 
Edgar’s Cressy and Folctlers. Introduction by Ernest Bhys. 17 
„ Runnymede and Lincoln Fair. Intro, by L. H. Hughes. 

(Bee oZso Fob Young People) 

Edgeworth's Castle Backrent and Tbe Absentee. 410 
Eliot's ((leorge) Adam Bede. 27 
Foils Holt, 353 
hllddlemarch. 2 vols. 854-5 
Mill on tho Floss. Intro. Sir W. Hobertson Nlcoll. 
Bomola. Introduction by Hudolf Dlrcks. 231 
Scones of Clerical Life. 468 
Silos Mamer. Introduction by Annie Matheson. 
Engiibli Short Stories. An Anthology. 743 
Erckmann-Cbatrian’s The Conscript and Waterloo. *354 

„ „ The Story of a Peasant. Translated by 0. J. 

Hogartb. 2 vols. 706-7 
Fenimore Cooper's The Deerslayer. 77 

„ „ Tho Last of the Mohicans. 79 

„ Tho Pathfinder. 78 

„ ‘ „ The Pioneers. 171 

Tho Prairie. 172 

Ferrler's (Susan) Marriage. Introdnctlon by H. L. Morrow. 816 
Fielding's Amelia. Intro, by George Salntsbury. 2 vols. 852-3 

„ Jonathon Wild, and The Journal of a Voyage to Lisbon. 

Introduction by George Salntsbury. 877 
u Joseph Andrews. Introduction by Georgo Salntsbury. 467 
Tom Jones. Intro, by Georgo Salntsbury. 2 vols. 355-6 
Flaubert's Madame Bovary. Translated by Eleanor Marx-Avellng. 
Introduction oy Georra Salntsbury. 808 
.. SalammbO. Translated by J. S. Chartres. Introduction by 
Professor F. O. Green. 869 

French Short Stories of tbe 19th and 20th Centnrles. Selected, with 
an Introdnctlon by Professor F. C. Green. 896 
. Galsworthy's (John) The Country House. 917 

6 
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320 


325 


121 


EVERYMAN’S LIBRARY 


CLASSIFIED LIST 


FICTION — contimted 


Galfi AbdbIs ot a Parish. Introduction hy B^o ^cdonrfd. «7 
Gaskell'B (Mrs) Cousin PhlUis, «tc. Intro, by Thos. Seccombe. 615 

^ ” ^W^Bartoju Introdnctlon by Thomas Seccombe. 598 

Byma's IjOTers. Intro, by Chadwl^ 524 

Gho^ Stories. Edited by John E^pdem 952 

(/See also Poetut DlU3U) 

Oleic’s (0. R.) The Subaltern. 708 

Goethe’s Wllhohu Melster. Carlyl e’s Tr anslation. 2 toIb. 699-600 
(Sec also Essatb and PorXBT) 

Goffol's (Nlcol) Dead Sonia. Tranriated by O.X Hogarth. 726 
,, Texas Bnlba and Other Tales. 740 

L Goldsmith's Vicar of Wakefldd. Introduction by J. hi. D. 293 
(Sec also Essatb and Fobibt) 

Goncharov’s OblomoT. TranfJated by Eatolle Duddlngton. S78 
Gorki’s Through Russia. TraxiGlated by C. J. Hogarth. 711 
Harte'e (Bret) Luck of Roaring Comp and other Tales. 661 
L Hairthome’s The House ot the Seren Gables. Intro. Ernest Rhys. 176 
,, The Scarlet Letter. 123 

,, The BUthedale Romance. 592 

„ The Marble Faun, Intro, by Sir Ledle Stephen. 421 
„ Twice Told Toles. 531 

(See also Fob Touya Peofce) 

I. Hugo’s (Victor) Les Mleliahles. Intro, by S. B. John. 2 toIs. 363-1 
L H ■> Rotte Pamc. Introduction by A. 0. Swinburne. 123 

„ „ Tollers of the Sea. Introduction by ISxnest Rhys. 509 

Italian Short Stories. Edited by H. PettoeUo. 876 
James’s (0. P. H.) Rlchellea. Lutroduetton by Rudolf Dlrcks. 357 
L James’s (Henry), Tbe Tom of the Screw and The Aspem Papers. 912 
leflerles’s (Richard) After London and Amaryllis at the Pair. Intro, hr 
David Gamett. 951 

(See also Fob Yottko Pbopib; 

Emgsier'a (Charles) Alton Locke. 462 
L „ „ Herexrard the Wake. Intro, by Ernest Rhys. 

„ •! Hypatia. 230 

L „ „ Westward Hoi Introduction by A. G. Grieve. 

» Terst. 611 

(See also Postby end Fob Younq PsoP£e) 

„ (Henry) GeofErey Hamlyn. 416 
„ „ Ravenshoe. 28 

1. Lawienee’s P. H.) The White Peacock. 914 
Lever’s Hairy Lorrequer. Introduotlon by Lerria Melville, 177 
L Loti’s (Pierre) Iceland Flsbexmaxi. Translated by W. p. Baines. 

Lover’s Handy Andy. Introduction by £me^ Rhys. 178 
I. Lytton’s Harold. Introduction by Ernest Rhys. 15 
1. „ IjEBt Bays of Pompeii. 80 

L^ of the Barons. Introduction by R. G. Watkla. IS 
„ HlenzI. Introduction by E. H. Blokeney, M.A. 532 
(See also Tbatbl) 

MacDonald’s (George) Sir Gibhlo. 678 
(Gee also R03IA^'CE) 

I„troauetJonl,rEatherfn. 

.. Sir Thomas More. Introduction by Ernest Rhys. ID 
Marryut’s Jacob Faltnful. 618 

L „ ^ JHdsMpinan Eot. Introduction by R. B. Johnson R2 

” KMue. Introduction by R. Rrlmley JohSon zll 

(See also Fob Yotwo People) 

L Maugham’s (Somerset) Cakes and Ale. 932 

by Q^d‘GoSi Intro. 

MeLviUe's (Herman) Moby Dick* introduction by Ernest Rhys. 179 


296 

20 


920 
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MelvlUe'B (Herman) Oznoo. Introduction by Ernest Bhysr 597 
if Typee. Intcodnctlon by Ernest Hbys. 180 

Mereditb'B (George) The Ordeal ol Richard Feverel. 916 
Mdrinx6e’s Cannon, with Prfevost's Manon Lescant. Intro, br Phiirn 
Henderson. 834 ^ -rmup 

I^Ucklewlcz's (Adam) Pan Tadenaz. 842 
L Mooro's (George) Esther Waters. 933 
Mulock's John Halifax, Gentleman. Introduction by J. Bhaylor 12 a 
Neale's (J. M.) The Fall ol Constantinople. 655 
Paltock's (Robert) Peter Wilkins; or. The Flying Indians, Introduction 


803 

338 


by A. H. BuUen. 676 

Pater’s Marins the Epicurean. Introduction by Osbort Bnrdett 
Feaco(dc'B Headlong Hall and Nightmare Abbey. 327 
L. Poe's Tales of Mystery and Izna^nation. Intro, by Padrolc Colnm 
(See mso Poetry) 

Pr^Tost’s Manon Lescaut, with MOrlmOe's Carmen. Introdnctinn 
Philip Henderson. 834 
L PrlCBtley'B Angel Pavement. 938 

Pushkin's (Alexander) The Captain's Daughter and Other Tales. Tnm. 
by Natalie Buddlngton. 898 

QulUerOouch's (Sir Arthur) Hetty Wedoy. 8G4 12 vols, SOS-d 

RadcUfle's (Ann) Mysteries of Udolpho. Intro, by R. AustlM FresiaazL 
L Reade's (0.) The Cloister and the Hearth. Intro, by A« C. Swinbutno 2 a 
„ Peg Wofflngton and Christie Johnstone. 299 ' 

Richardson's (Samuel) Pamela. Intro, by G. Salntsbury. 2 vols. 683-1 
M n Clariesa. Intro, by Prof. W- Ii. Phelps. 4 vols, 

882^5 * 

Rnsslan Authors, Short Stories from. Trans, by R. 8. Townsend. 738 
Sand's (George) The Devirs Fool and Francois the Waif. 334 
Scheffel's Ekkebard: a Tale of the Tenth Century. 529 
Scott's (Michael) Tom Cringle's Log. 710 
Sttv WaiTER Scott’s Works: 


n ^anhoe. Intro. Ernest Rhys, is 
h Kenilworth. 135 ^ 

MoDastery, The. 136 
Old Mortality. 137 
Peveril of the Peak. 138 
Firato, The. 130 
Quentin Dunrard. 

Red^untlct. 141 
Hob Roy. 142 
St. Ronan’s Well. 


UO 


143 


144 


Abbot, The. 124 
Anno of Golerstcln. 125 
Antiquary, The. 126 
Black Dwarf and Legend of 
Montroee. 128 
Bride of Lammermoor. 129 
Castle Dan^rous and the Sur- 
geon's Daughter. 130 
Count Robert of Paris. 131 

Fair Maid of Perth. 132 , 

Fortunes of Nlgol. 71 Talisman, The, 

Guy Mannering. 133 Waverley. 75 

Heart of Midlothian. The. 134 Woodstock. Intro, by Edward 
Highland Widow and Betrothed. 127 Garnett. 72 

(See also Biography and Poetry) 

Shchedrin’s The Golovlyov Family. Translated by Natalie Duddluirtnn 
Introduction by Edward Gamott. 908 
ShoUey’s (Mary Wollstonecraft) Frankenstein. 616 
Sheppard’s Charles Auebester. Intro, by Jessie M. Middleton. 505 
Shorter Novels, V 0 I. I. Elizabethan and Jacobean. Edited by Philip 
Henderson. 824 

„ „ Vol. U. Jacobean and Restoration. Edited by PhUlu 

Henderson. 841 

„ Vol. III. Eighteenth Century (Beckford's Vathek, 

Walpole's (Astle of Otranto, and Dr. Johnson's 
Rosselas). 856 

Slenklowlcz (Henryk). Tales from. Edited by Monica M. Gardner. 871 
Smollett's Peregrine Pickle. 2 vols. 838-9 

,, Roderick Random. Introdnctlon hy H. W. Hodges. 700 
Stendhal's Scarlet and Black. Trandated by 0. K. Scott MoncceiS. 
2 vols. 945-6 


8 


EVERYMAN'S LIBRARY - CLASSIFIED LIST 
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L Sterne'S Trl«tram Shandy. Introdnctlon by George Saintsbnry. 617 
{Stt Essays) 

L StcTcnson’B Hr Jekyll and Jlr TTydo. The Merry Jlenr and Other Tales. 
L ,, llie Master ot Balluntrae and The Blocl: Airoir. 761 1767 

L ,, Treasure Island and Kidnapped. 763 

,p St. Irea. Introduction by Ernest Rhys. 901 
{See also Essays, POEmr. and Trayel) 

Surtees' Jorrochs' Jaunts and Jollities. 617 
z. Talcs of Detection. Edited, with Introduction, by Dorothy Xi. Sayers. 028 
Thackeray’s Rose and the Ring and other stories. Intro. Walter Jerrold. 
„ Esmond. Introduction by Walter Jerrold. 73 [359 

„ Xewcomes. Introduction by Walter Jerrold. 2 rols. 465^ 

„ pondennis. Intro, by Walter Jerrold. 2 toIs. 425-6 
„ Roundahont Papers. 687 

I „ Vanity Fair, Introduction by Hon. Whltelaw Reid- 293 

„ Virginians. Introduction by Walter Jerrold. 2 toIs. 507-S 
{Su also Essays) 

L Tolstoy's Anna Karenina. Trans, byBochoUeS. Townsend. 2to1s. 612-13 
„ Childhood, Boyhood, and Youth. Trans, by C. J. Hogarth. 591 
,, Master and Man, and other Parables and Tales. 469 
„ War and Peace. 3 vols. 525-7 
Trollope’s (Anthony) Barchestor Towers. 30 
Dr. Thome. 360 

,» M Parsonage. Intro, by Ernest Rhys. 181 

„ » The Golden Lion of Granp^. Introduction br 

Sir Hugh Walpole* 761 

M t. The Last Chronicles of Barset. 2 toIs. 391-2 

.» H lutro. by Sir Hugh Walpole. 2 vols. 

II »i The Small House at Almigton. 361 [832-3 

^ ^ .. The arden. Introduction by Ernest Rhys. 182 

TnrgcnoT’B Fathers and Sons. Translated by C. J, Hogarth 742 
„ Llr^ Translated by W. R. S. Ralston, 677 

-tr 11 ^". I Rochelle S. Townsend. 528 

L Voltaire a Candide and Other Tales. 936 
t Walpole’s (Hugh) Mr Perrin and Mr TmUl. 918 
^ ^5* An Machine and The Wheels of Chance. 915 

Whyte-Mdrilb s The Gla^ators. IntroducUon by J. Mavrogordato. 523 
Wood's (^Irs Henry) The Channings. 84 v^uruaio. ©jjj 

Woolf’s (Virginia) To the Lighthouse. Intro bv D M Trnni.A oao 
Y onge’s (Charlotte M.) The Dove to the ^glo’ /xestT' 32^' 

" “ Lo^.MrsMeyneU. 362 

Zola's (Emile) Germinal. Tran^ted\y^velock^Ema. 897 

HISTORY 

Translated by James Ingram 624 

Introduction by E.Rh7,. 300 
137-8 

^**® Homans. 185 
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HISTORY — continued 

Green’s Short History of the English People, Edited and Pevlsed hv 
^ L. Cecil Jane, an Appendix by R. P. Farley, B.A, 2 ^ 727 ?| 
Grote’a History of Greece. Intro, by A, D. Lindsay. 12 Tob, 186-97 
Hallam’s (Henry) Constitutional History of England. 3 Tob, G21-3 
HoUnshed’a Chronicle as used In Shakespeare’a Plays. Introduction hv 
Professor AUardyce NlcoU. 800 ^ 

Irving's (Washington) Conquest of Granada. 478 
(See also Essays and Btoquafhy) 

Josephus’ Wars of the Jews. Introduction by Dr Jacob Hart. 712 
Macaulay’s History of England. 3 vob. 34-6 
(See also Essays otuZ Oratory) 

Maine’s (Sir Henry) Ancient Law. 734 

Metivale’s History of Rome. (An Introductory vol. to Gibbon.) 433 
Mlgnet’s (F. A. M.) Tho French Revolution. 713 
MUman’s History of the Jews. 2 vols. 377—8 

Mommsen’s History of Rome, Translated by W. P. Dickson, LL.D 
With a review of the work by E. A. Freeman. 4 vob. 542-5 
Motley’s Dutch Republic. 3 vob. 86-8 
Parkmau’s Conspiracy of Pontiac. 2 vob. 302—3 
Paston Letters, The. Based on edition of Knight. Introduction bv 
Mrs Archor-Hind, M.A. 2 vob. 752-3 
Pilgrim Fathers, The. Introduction by John Masefield. 480 
. Pinnow’s History of Germany. Translated by bL R. Bralbford. 929 
Political Liberty, The Growth of. A Sourco-Book of EngUsh History. 

Arranged by Ernest Rhys. 745 [M.A. 2 vob. 397-8 

Prescott’s Conquest of Moxico. With Introduction by Thomas Seccombe. 

„ Conquest of Peru. Intro, by Thomaa Seccombe, M.A. 301 
Sismondl’a Italiem Republics. 250 

Stanley's Lectures on the Eastern Church. Intro, by A. J. Grieve. 251 
Tacitus. Vol. I. Annab. Introduction by E. H. Blakeney. 273 
„ Vol. II. Agricola and Germania. Intro. E. H. Blakeney. 274 
Thierry's Norman Conquest. Intro, by J. A. Price, B.A. 2 vob. 198-9 
VlUehardouln and De JolnviUe’s Chronicles of the Cnisades. Ttansbted. 

with Introduction, by Sir F. Marziab, O.B. 333 
Voltaire’s Ago of Louis XIV. Transbted by Martyn P. Folbck. 780 


ORATORY 

Anthology of Brltbh Historical Speeches and Orations. Compiled by 
Ernest Rhys. 714 

Bright’s (John) Speeches. Selected with Intro, by Joseph Sturge. 252 
Burke’s American Speeches and Letters. 340. (See also Essays) 
Demosthenes: Select Orations. 546 

Fox (Charles James); Speeches (French Revolutionary War Period). 

Edited with Introduction by Irene Cooper Willis, M.A. 759 
Lincoln's Speeches, etc. Intro, by the Rt Hon. James Bryce. 206 
(See also Biographt) 

Macaulay’s Speeches on Politics and Literature. 399 
(iSee also Essays aTtd History) 

Pitt’s Orations on the War with France. 145 


PHILOSOPHY AND THEOLOGY 

L A Kempte* Imitation of Christ. 484 
Ancient Hebrew Literature. Being the Old Testament and Apocrypha. 

Arranged by the Rev. R. B. Taylor. 4 vob. 253-6 
Aristotle, The Nlcomachean Ethics of. Translated by D. P. Chase. 
Introduction by Professor J. A. Smith. 547 
(See also Classical) 

Bacon’s The Advancement of Learning. 719 (See also Essays) 
Berkeley's (Bishop) Principles of Human Knowledge. New Theory of 
Vision. With Introduction by A. D. Lindsay. 483 
10 
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PHILOSOPHY AND THEOLOGY-^«>;;/W 

Boebme*B (Jacob) The Slgnatnie of All TblngSt ^th Other Writlii£:8. 

iBtrodnctlon by Cliflord Bax. 569 
Browne’s Bellglo Medicl« etc. Intro, by Professor C. H« Hcrtord. 92 
Bunyan's Grace Abounding axLd Mr Badman. Introdnctlon by G. B. 

Harrison. 815 (See also Homaxce) 

Burton's (Robert) Anatomy of Melancholy. Introduction by Holbrook 
Jackson. 3 rols. 886-8 

Butler’s Analogy of Religion. Introdnctlon by Rev. Ronald Bayne. 90 
Descartes' (Rend) A Disconrse on Method. Translated by Professor Jo^ 
Yeitch. Introdnctlon by A. D. Lindsay. 570 
L Ellis' (Harelock) Selected Essays. Introdnctlon by J. S. ColUs. 930 
L Gore's (Charles) The Philosophy of the Good Life. 924 
Hindu Scriptnres. Edited by Dr Nlcol Macnicol. Introdnctlon by 
Rabinmanath Tagore. 944 

Hobbes* Lexiathon. Edited, with Intro, by A. D. Lindsay, tvt-At 691 
Hooker’s Ecclesiastical Polity, Intro, by Her. H. Bayne. 2 toIs. 201-2 
Home's Treatise of Human Natnre, and other Philosophical Works 
Introdnctlon by A. D. Lindsay, M.A. 2 Tola. 548-9 
James (WUliam): Selected Papers on Philosophy. 739 
Kant’s Critique of I^nre Reason, Translated by J. M. D. Melklejohn 
Introdnctlon by A, D. Lindsay, M.A. 909 
Keble's The (Christian Tear, Introduction by J. C. Shairp. 690 
KingEdwud Yl. First and Second Prayer Books. Introduction by the 
Right Rev, Bishop of Gloncc^c. 448 
L Koran, The. Rodwell’a Translation. 380 
Latimer’s Sermons. Introdnctlon by Canon Beeching. 40 
Laiv’s Serious Call to a Berout and Holy Life. 91 
Leih^-jB PbUosophlc^ Wrings, ^ected and tmns. by Mary Morris 
Introduction by C. R. Morris, MAu 905 -“AuririH. 

IntrodncUon by Professor 

Molthns on the Principles of PopnlaUon. 2 rols. D9‘>-3 
Jiitef by 

Of «“» to toe 

Newniaii-8A^oloria|ro^Snii. Intro, by Dr Choilea Sarolea. 638 
Kletzsc^^s Thus Spake Zarathnstra. Trans, by A. Tflle and M M nnrmn-n 

Paine a Rghts of Man. Introduction by G. J. Holyoake ^ ns 

Other Sonnon,. 

g ^ bJ^Protessor 

Swedenborg’s (Emmanuel) Boaven and Hell. 379 

;; ” and wisdom. 635 

1 ** i{*® Providence. 658 

I* The True Christian Religion. 893 
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POETRY Am DRAMA 

Anglo-Saxon Poetry. Bdlted by Proleseor B. K. Gordon. 701 
Arnold’s (Matthew) Pooma, 1840-66, Including Thyrsls. 334 
Ballads. A Book of British. Selected by R. B. Johnson. 672 
Beaumont and Fletcher. The Select Flays of. Introduction by Profeasop 
Baker, of Horrard Uniyerslty. 506 
BJOmson’s Plays. Vol. L The Newly Married Couple. Leonardo. A 
Gauntlet. Trans, by R. Farquharson Shurp. 625 
„ „ Vol. II. The Editor. The Bankrupt, and The TTing 

Translated by R. Farquharson Sharp. 696 
Blake’s Poems and Prophecies. Introduction by Max Plowman. 792 
Browning’s Poems. 1833-44. Introduction by Arthur Waugh. 41 
„ „ 1844-64. 42 

The Ring and the Book. Intro, by Chas. W. Hodell. 502 
L Bums’ Poems and Songs. Introduction by J. Douglas. 94 
Byron’s Poetical and Dramatic Works. 3 yoIs. 486-8 
Calderon: Six Plays, translated by Edward FitzGerald. 819 
L Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales. Edited by Principal Burrell. M.A. 307 
Coleridge. Golden Book of. Edited by Stopford A. Brooke. 43 
{See also Esbats) 

Cowper (William). Poems of. Edited by H. I* Anson Fausset. 87^ 
(See also BiOGBArar) 

Dante’s Divine Comedy ((Tary’s Translation). Specially edited by 
Edmund (Gardner. 308 

Donne’s Poems. Edited by H. I* Anson Fansset. 867 
Dryden's Poems. Edited by Bonansy Dobree. 910 
Eighteenth-Century Plays. Edited by John Hampden. 818 
Emerson's Poems. Introduction by Professor BakewcU. Yale. U.S.A. 715 
L English Religious Verse. Edited by G. Lacey May. 937 
I. Everyniau and other Interludes, Including eight Miracle Plays. Edited 
by Ernest Rhys. 381 

I. FitzGerald’s (Edward) Omar Hbayy&m and Six Plays of Calderon. 819 
Goethe’s Faust. Parts I and 11. Trans, and Intro, by A. G. Latham. 335 
(See cdso Ebsatb and Fiction} 

I. Golden Book of Modem English Poetry. The. Edited by Thomas Cald- 
weU. 921 

Golden Treasury of Longer Poems, The. Edited by Ernest Rhys. 746 
Goldsmith’s Poems and Plays. Introduction by Austin Dobson. 415 
(See also Essays and Fiction} 

Gray’s Poems and Letters. Introduction by John Drlnkwatcr. 628 
Hebbel’s Plays. Translated with on Introduction hy Dr C. £. Allen. 694 
Heine:. Prose and Poetry. 911 

Herbert’s Temple. Infmductlon by Edward Thomas. 309 
Herrick’s Hesperidcs and Noble Numbers. Intro, by Ernest Rhys. 310 
L Ibsen’s Brand. Translated by F. E. Garrett. 716 

Ghosts, Tbo Warriors at Helgeland, and An Enemy of the People. 
Translated by R. Farquharson Sharp. 552 
„ Lady Jnger of Ostraat. Love’s Comedy, and The League of 
Youth. Translated by R. Farquharson Sharp. 729 
Peer Gynt. Translated by R. Farquharson Sharp. 747 
.. A Doll's House, The Wild Duck, and The Lady from the Sea. 

Translated by R. Farquharson Sharp. 494 
„ The Pretenders. PUlara of Society, and Rosmccsholm. Translated 

by R. Farquharson Sharp. 659 

Jonson’s (Ben) Plays. Intro, by Professor Schelllng. 2 rols. 489-90 
Kalidasa: Shakuntala. Translated by Professor A. W. Ryder. 629 
L Keats’ Poems. 101 

Kingsley’s (Charles) Poems, introduction by Ernest Rhys. 763 
(See also Fiction and For Young People) 

L Langland’s (William) Piers Plowman. 571 
Lessing’s Laocoon, Minna von Barahelm, and Nathan the Wise. 843 
L Longfellow’s Poems. Introduction by Katherine Tynan. 382 

Marlowe’s Plays and Poems. Introduction by Edward Thomas. 3£3 
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POETRY AND lySJMA—coijtiniied 

1 Mnton'fl Pocnia, iDtrodoctlon br W, H, D. Rotiee. 381 
{Stt qISO £33AYS) 

Minor EHznbethan Drama. VoL I. Tragedy. Selected, ivlth Intxodnctlon, 
by Prolcesor Thonidlke. VoL II. Comedy. 491—2 
t Minor Poola of tbe 18th Century, Edited by H. I’Anson Faufiset, 844 
Minor Poota of tho 17th Century. Edited by R. G. HoTrarth. B73 
Modem FlayB. 942 

Mollbte'B Comedies. Introduction by Prof. F, 0. Green. 2 toIs. 839-1 
Kew Golden Treasury, Tbe, An Anthology of Songs and Lyrics. 603 
Old TcUafr Book, The. Introduction by Charles E. Eodell. 303 
Omar Kbayydm (The RuhAlyAt of). Trans, by Edward FitzGerald. 819 
t PalcraTo'fl Golden Treasury, Introduction by Edward Hatton, 9C 
Percy'a Rellques of Ancient EngUeh Poetry. 2 rols. 14S-9 
Foe*s (Edw Allan) Poems and Essays. Intro, by Andrew Lang. 791 
(tS^ee also Ftenox) 

Pope (Alexander): Collected Poems. Introduction by Ernest Rhys. 760 
Proctor's (Adelaide A.) Legends and Lyrics. 150 
Restoration Flays, A Volume of. Introduction by Edmund Gosse. 604 
Rossetti's Poems and Translations. Introduction by E. G. Gardner. 627 
Scott's poems and Flays. Intro, by Andrew Lang. 2 toIs. 350-1 
(See also Biooiupht and FzcnoK) 

Shakespeare's Comedies. 153 

Historical Flays, Poems, and Sonnets. 154 
Tragedies. 155 

Shelley's Poetical Works. Introduction by A. H.HoszuL 2 toI 8. 237-8 
L Sheridan's Plays. 93 

Spenser's Faerie Queone. Intro, by ProL J. W, Hales, 2 rols. 443^ 
„ Sb^berd's Calendar and Other Poems. Edited by Philip 
Henderson. 879 

Sterenson's Poems-A Child’s Garden of Verses, Underwoods, Songs of 
TztiToU Ballads. 768 (fiTee also Essjtys, Fiction, and Tbavei,) 

L Tchekhor. Flays and Stories. 941 
TronyBon’s Poems. Vol. 1. 1639-36. Xhtroductlon by Ernest Rbya. 44 
„ „ Vol. n, 1857-70. 620 

Twenty One-Act Plays. Selected by John Hampden. 947 
Webster and Ford. Plays, Selected, with Introduction, by Dr G, B. 
Bairison. 899 

Whitman's (Walt) Leaves ot Grass (1), Democratic Vlstaa, eto. 573 
Wilde (Oscar), Flays, Prose Writings, and Poems. 838 
Wordsworth's Shorter Poems. Introduction by Ernest Rhys, 203 
Longer Fooms. Koto by Editor. 311 

REFERENCE 

Biographical Dictionary of English Literatizie. 440 
Biographical Dictionary of Foreign Literature. 900 
Dates, Dictionary of. 554 

Dictionary of Quotations and Proverbs. 2 vols. 809-XQ 
Everyman's English Dictionary. 776 

LlteraryandHlatorlcalAtlaB. L Europe. Many colonred and Une Maps- 
full Index and Gazetteer. 496 ^ * 

» It „ n. .toeiica. Do. 553 

M f, „ UI. Asia. Bo. 603 

Kon-Classtc^ Mythology, 

tot Library. RoviBed edition, covering the 

English Words and Phrases. 2 rolg 636-1 
apical Dictionary, Revised and Edited bv E H 
\\ right B An Encyclopaedia of Gardening. 535 [Blakeney, mTa . ’495 
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ROMANCE 

Ancassln and Nlcolette, witb other UedloTal Homanccs. 497 
Boccaccio’s Becazneron. (Unabridged.) Translated by J. hL Riinr 
Introduction by Edward Hutton, 2 vols, 845-6 
I- Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. Introduction by Rot. H. E. Lewis. 204 
Burnt Njal, The Story ot Translated by Sir George Dosent. 558 
Cerrantes’ Don Quixote. Motteux's Translation. Lockhart’s Intro, 
duction. 2 vols. 385~6 

Cbr6tlen de Troyes: Eric and Enid. Translated, with Introduction ami 
Notes, by William Wlstar Comfort. 698 
French Medieval Romances. Translated by Eugene Mngpn, 557 
Geoffrey of Monmonth’s Histories of the Kings of Britain. 577 
Grettir Saga, The. Newly Translated by G. AinsUe ^ght. 699 
Gndnm. Done into English by Margaret Armour. 880 
Guest’s (Lady) Mabinogion. Introduction by Hev. R. Williams. 97 
Helmslczingla: The Olof Sagas. Trandated by Samuel Lalng. Intro- 
duction and Notes by John Beveridge. 717 
„ Sagas of the Norse Kings. Translated by Samuel Lalng 

Introduction and Notes by John Beveridge. 847^^* 
Holy GraaU The High History of the, 445 

Kalevala. Introdnctlon by W. F. Kirby, F Jj.S., F.E.S. 2 vols. 259<-60 
Le Sage’s The Adventures of Gil Bias. Intro, by Anatolo Le Bras. 2 vols. 
MacDonald’s (George) Phantastes; A Faerie Romance. 732 1437-8 

{See also Fiction) 

Malory’s Le Morto d’Artbnr. Intro, by Professor Rhys. 2 vols. 45-g 
L. Morris (William) : Early Romances. Introdnctlon by Alfred Noyes. 261 
„ „ The Life and Death of Jason. 575 

Morto d* Arthur Romances, Two. Introduction by Lncy A. Paton. 634 
Nibelnngs, The Fall of the. Translated by Margaret Armour. 312 
Rabelais* The Heroic Deeds of Qargautua and Pantagruel. Introduction 
by D. B. Wyndham LewlB. 2 vols. 826-7 
Wace’s Arthurian Romance. Translated by Eugene Mason. Laya- 
mon’s Brut. Introduction by Lucy A. Paton. 578 

SQENCE 

Boyle’s The Sceptical Chymlst. 559 

Darwin's The Origin of Species. Introduction by Sir Arthur Keith. 811 
{See also Travel) [E, F. Bozman. 922 

L Eddington’s (Sir Arthur) The Nature of the Physical World- Intro, by 
Euclid: the Elements of. Todhnnter’s Edition. Introduction by Sir 
Thomas Heath, K.O.B. 891 

Faraday’s (Michael) Experimental Researches In Electricity. 576 
Galton’s Inquiries Into Human Faculty. Revised by Author. 263 
George’s (Henry) Progress and Poverty. 560 

Hahnemann’s (Samuel) The Organon of the Rational Art of Healing. 

Introdnctlon by C. E. Wheeler. 663 
Harvey’s Gircnlatlon of the Blood, Introdnctlon by Ernest Farkyn. 262 
Howard’s State of the Prisons. Introdnctlon by Kenneth Ruck. 835 
Huxley’s Essays. Introdnctlon by Sir Oliver Lodge. 47 

„ Select Lectures and Lay Sermons. Intro. Sir Oliver Lodge. 498 
Lyell’s Antiquity of Man. With an Introduction by R. H. Rastall. 700 
Marx’s (Karl) Capital. Translated by Eden and Cedar Paul. Inl^- 
dnctlon by G. D. H. Cole. 2 vole. 848-9 
Miller’s Old Bed Sandstone. 103 

Owen’s (Robert) A New View of Society, etc. Intro, by Q. D. H. Cole. 799 
L Pearson’s (Karl) The Grammar of Science. 939 
Ricardo’s Principles of Political Economy and Taxation. 590 
Smith’s (Adam) The Wealth of Nations. 2 vols. 412-13 
Tyndall’s Glaciers of the Alps and Mountaineering In 1861. 98 
White’s Scheme. Introduction by Principal Windle. 48 
WoUstonecraft (Mary), The Rights of Woman, vdth John Stuart Mill’s 
The Subjection of Women. 825 
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TRAVEL AND TOPOGRAPHY 

A Book of the 'Bounty.' Edited by Geotcre Mactaness, 950 
Anson's Yoyaees* Introduction by John Haseflold. 610 
Bates' Natunllst on the Amazon. With Illustrations. 446 
Bdt's The Nat^list In Nicaragua. Intro, by Anthony Belt, F.Ii.S. 561 
Boirow*s (George) The Gypsies in Spain. Intro, by Edvrard Thomas. 697 
,, „ The Bible In Spain. Intro, by Edward Thomas. 151 

„ ,, Wild Tales. Intro, by Theodore Watts>Dunton. 49 

(Fee also Fiction’) 

Boswdl's Toot in tbe Hobrldos with Dr Johnson. 367 
(Fee also Biourapht) 

Burton's (Sir Richard) First Footsteps In East Africa. 500 
Cobbett's Rural Rides. Introduction by Edward Thomas. 2 vole. 638-9 
Cook’s Voyages of DIscorery. 99 

Cr^recoeur’s (H. St John) Letters from an American Fanner. C40 
Darwin’s Vo^ge of tbe Beagle. 104 
(See also SCtEKOE) 

Defoe’s Tour throngb England and Wales. Introdnetion br O. D. H. 

(Fee also Fxeno:?) (Cole. 820-1 

Dennis* Cities and Cemeteries of Etruria. 2 rols. 183-4 
Dufferin’s (Lord) Letters from High Latitudes. 499 
Ford’s Gatherings from Spain. Introduction by Thomas Okey. 152 
F^nklln’s Journey to the Polar Sea. Intro, by Capt. R. F. Scott. 447 
Olialdns Gambrensis: Itinerary and Description of Wales. 272 
Hakluyt's Voyages. 8 toIs. 264. 265, 313, 314, 338, 339, 388, 389 
KlnfiUe’s Eotben. Introduction by Harold Spender, IU;.A. 337 
Lane’s Modem Egyptians. With many tUnstrations. 315 
Mandeville's (Sir John) Travels. Introduction by Jules Bramont. 812 
Park (Mungo): Tiavds. Introdnetion by Emest l^ys. 205 
Peaks, Passes, and Glaciers. Selected by E. H. Blakeney. M.A. 778 
L Polo’s (Marco) Travds. Introduotlon by John Masefield. 306 
Roberts’ The Western Avemus. Intro, by Cunninghame Gtahame 762 
Speke’s Discovery of the Source of the Nile. 50 [Squatters' 766 
L Stevenson’s ^ Inland Voyage, Travels with a Donkey, and Silverado 
(F« also Essayb, Fiction, and Foehit) ^oraao 

Stew’s Survey of London. Introduction by H. B. WheaUev 589 
Wakefield’s Utter from Sydney and Other WrltiiigB on Coloniiatlon 82ft 
Waterton’a Wanderings in South America. Intro, by E Selous 7?9 
Young's Travels in Franco and Italy. Intro, by Thomas Okey. * 720 

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE 

Fables: Anthology from all sources. 657 

Alcotts LiWe Men. Infr^uctlon by Grace Rhys. 512 
^ 4 *i Wives. Intro, by Grace Rhrs 

Anderson'sFairy Talcs, mastrated by the Broth^ Robi^I 

. »» - Fal^ Tales. Hlnstrated by Mary Shillaheer* 

Annals of Fairyland. The Reign of King Ober^.^ 3G6^“^ 

»» , The Reign of King Cole. 366 

Ballantyne’s Coral Island. 245 
„ ^lEwtin Rattler. 246 

'' °*^ted“by .tc. lUns- 

Clarke’s ToIm from Chaucer Ernest Rhys. 836 

Collodl’sPmocchiojtheSto^rofaPuppet. 538 
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE— 

Conyerse's (Florence) The Honeo of Prarer. 023 
XSte . also Fiction) 

Cox’s (Sir G. W.) Tales of Ancient Greece. 721 
Defoe’s Hoblnson Crusoe. lUustrated by J. A. SymlDErton. 60 
{Sec aUo Fiction) 

Dodge’s (Mary Mapes) Hans Brlnker; or. The SUyer Skates. 620 
Edgar’s Heroes of England. 471 
(See also Fiction) 

ETTlng’B (Mis) Jackanapes, Paddy Darwin’s DoTccot, illustrated by 
H. Caldecott, and The Story of a Short Life. 731 
„ „ Mrs Oyertbeway’s Hemembrances. 730 

Fairy Gold. Hlustrated by Herbert Cole. 157 
Fairy Tales from the Arabian Nights. Hlustrated. 249 
Froissart’s Chronicles. 57 

Oatty’s Parables from Nature. Introduction by Grace Rhys. 158 
Grimm’s Fairy Tales. Illustrated by B. Annlng Bell. 56 
Hawthorne’s Wonder Book and Tanglewood Tales. 5 
(iSise also Fiction) 

Howard’s ZlattUn the Beeler. Introduction by Guy Pocock. 857 
L Hughes* Tom Brown’s School Days. Illustrated by T. Robinson. 68 
Ingelow*B (Jean) Mopsa the Fairy. Hlustrated by Dora Curtis. 619 
Jefleries’s (Richard) Beyls, the Story of a Boy. Intro, by Guy Pocock 
Klugsley’s Heroes. Introduction by Grace Rhys. 113 f850 

„ Madam How and Lady Why. Introduction by O. I. Gardiner 
M.A. 777 

„ Water Babies and Glaucus. 277 

{Set also PoBiBT and Fiction) 

Ellngston’s Peter the Whaler. 6 
„ Three Midshipmen. 7 

L Lamb’s Tales l^m Shakespeare. Illustrated by A. Hackham. 

{Su also Biooraphy and Essats) 

Lear (and Others): A Book of Nonsense. 806 
Marryat's Children of the New Forest. 247 

„ Little Savage. Introduction by R. Brlmley Johnson. 159 
„ Masterman Beady. Introduction by B. Brlmley Johnson ICO 

,, Settlers in Canada. Introduction by R. Brlmley Johnson. 370 

(Edited by) Rattlln the Reefer. 857 
{Sec also Fiction) 

Martlneau’s Feats on the Fjords, etc. Hlustrated by A. Backham. 429 
Mother Goose’s Nursery Rhymes. Hlustrated. 473 
Poetry Book for Boys and Girls. Edited by Gny Pocock. 894 
Reid’s (Mkyno) The Boy Hunters of the Mississippi. 582 
„ „ The Boy Slaves, Introduction by Guy Pocock. 707 

Buskin’s The Two Boyhoods and Other Passages. 688 
{See also Essats) 

L Sewell’s (Anna) Black Beauty. Illustrated by Lucy Eemp* Welch. 74s 
Spyrl’s (Johanna) Heidi. Hlustratlons by Lizzie Lawson. 431 
L Story Book for Boys and Girls. Edited by Guy Pocock. 934 
Stowe’s Hncle Tom's Cabin. 371 
L Swift's Gulliver’s Travels. Illustrated by A. Backham. 60 
{Set also Biooraput and Essats) 

Swiss Family Robinson. Illustrations by Chas. Folkard. 430 
Verne's (Jules) Abandoned. 50 Hluslrations. 368 

„ Dropped from the Clouds. 50 Hlustratlons. 367 
L „ *1 Five Weeks In a Balloon and Around the World in Eighty 

Days. Translated by Arthur Chambers and P. Dcsages. 
L „ n Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea. 319 [779 

„ „ The Secret of the Island. 50 Hluatrations. 369 

Yonge’0 (Charlotte M.) The Book of Golden Deeds. 330 [579 

„ „ The Lances of Lynwood. lUus. by Dora Cuitls. 

„ „ The Little Duke. Hlustrated by Dora Clurtis. 470 

(Set also Fiction) 
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